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BOOK V. 
CHAPTER I. 
A Sox's ITROQKE, 


HEN Cecilia returned home, ſhe 
heard with much concern that ns 


tidings of Mr. Harrel had yet been obtained, 
His lady, who did not ſtay out late, was 


now very ſeriouſly frightened, and entreated 
Cecilia to fit up with her till ſome news could 
be procured : ſhe ſent alſo for her brother; 
and they all three, in trembling expectation 
of what was to enſue, paſſed the whole night 
in watching. | 

At ſix o'clock in the morning, Mr. Arnott 
beſought his ſiſter and Cecilia to take ſome 
relt, promiſing to go out himſelf to every 
place where Mr. Harrel was known to reſort, 
and not to return without bringing ſome ac- 
count of him, 
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Mrs. Harrel, whoſe feelings were not very 


acute, finding the perſuaſions of her brother 


were ſeconded by her own fatigue, conſented 
to follow his advice, and deſired him to be- 


gin his ſearch immediately, 


A few moments after he was gone, while 
Mrs. Harrel and Cecilia were upon the ſtairs, 
they were ſtartled by a violent knocking at the 
door. Cecilia, prepared for ſome calamity, 
hurried her friend back to the drawing-room, 
and then flying out of it again to-enquire who 


entered, ſaw, to her equal ſurpriſe and relief, 
Mr. Harrel himſelf. | 


She ran back with the weleome informa- 
tion, and he inſtantly followed her. Mrs. 


 Harrel eagerly told him, of her fright, and 


Cecilia expreſſed her pleaſure at his, return: 
but the ſatisfaction of neither was of long 
Qvration. 

He came into the room with a look of 
fierceneſs the molt terrifying, his hat on, and 
his arms folded. He made no anſwer to what 
they ſaid, but puſhed back the door with his 


foot, and flung himſelf upon a ſofa. 


Cecilia would now have withdrawn, but 
Mrs. Harrcl caught her hand to prevent her. 
They continued ſome minutes in this fitva- 
tion; and then Mr. Harrel, ſuddenly riſing, 
called out, „Have you any thing to pack 
6 up 50 | 
„ Pack up?” repeated Mrs, Harrel; 
* Lord leſs me, for what ?. 


Px 
> 


„ « lam 


G 3 CT 31H 4 A al 
© Jam going abroad,” he anſwered; © - 1 


& ſhall ſet off to-morrow.” 

« Abroad ?” cried ſhe, burſting into tears; 
« am ſure I hope not!” 

© Hope nothing !” returned he, in a voice 
of rage ; and then, with a dreadful oath, he 
ordered her to leave him and pack up. 

Mrs. Harrel, wholly unuſed to ſuch treat- 
ment, was frightened into violent hyſterics; 
of which, however, he took no notice, but 
ſwearing at her for a foo! wha bad been the 
cauſe of his ruin, he left the room. 

Cecilia, though ſhe inſtantly rang the bell, 
and haſtened to her aſſiſtance, was ſo muck 
ſhocked by this unexpected brutality, that 
ſhe ſcarcely knew how to act, or what to 
order. Mrs. Harrel, hawexes. ſoon reco- 
vered, and Cecilia accompanied her to her + 
own apartment, where ſhe ay Ep and endea» 
vodred to ſooth her till Mr. Arnott returned. 
The terrible ſtare in which Mr. Harrel had 
at laſt come home, was immediately commu- 
nicated to him; and his ſiſter entreated him 
to uſe all his influence that the ſcheme for 
going abroad might be deferred, at leaſt, if 
not wholly given up. _ 

Fearfully he went on the embaſſy, but 
ſpeedily, and with a look wholly diſmayed, 
he returned. Mr. Harrel, he ſaid, told him 
that he had contracted a larger debt of ho- - 
nour than he had any means to raiſe; ang, as 
he could not appear till it was. paid, he 
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was obliged to quit the kingdom without 
delay. | | 

« O brother!“ cried Mrs. Harrel, © and 
can you ſuffer us to go?“ 

« Alas, my Qear ſiſter,” anſwered he, 
« what can I do to prevent it? and who, if 
I too am ruined, will in future help you?“ 
Mrs. Harrel then wept bitterly ; nor could 
the gentle Mr. Arnott forbear, while he tried 
to comfort her, mixing his own tears with 
thoſe of his beloved ſiſter: but Cecilia, whoſe 
reaſon was ſtronger, and whoſe juſtice was 
offended, felt other ſenfations ; and leaving 
Mrs. Harrel to the care of her brother, whoſe 
tenderneſs ſhe infinitely compaſſionated, ſhe 
retreated into her own room : not, however, 
to reſt, the dreadful ſituation of the family 
made her forget ſhe wanted it, but to deli- 
berate upon what courſe ſhe ought herſelf to 

urſue. 

She determined, without any heſitation, 
agamſt accompanying them in their flight, as 
the irreparable injury ſhe was convinced ſhe 
had already done her fortune, was more than 
ſufficient to ſatisfy the moſt romantic ideas of 
friendſhip and humanity : but her own place 
of abode muſt now immediately be changed, 
and her choice reſted only between Mr, Del. 
vile and Mr. Briggs. | | 
Important as were the obſtacles which op- 
ofed her refidence at Mr. Delvile's, all that 
elonged to inclination and to happinefs 
encouraged it: while with reſpect to Mr. 


Briggs, 
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Briggs, though the objections were lighter, 
there was not a finglel allorenmtent, Ver 
whenever the ſuſpicion tecurted to her thiat 
Miſs Belfield was beloved by young Delvile, 
ſhe reſolved at all events to avoid him: but 
when better hopes ' intervened, and repre- 
ſented that his enquiries were probably acci- 
dental, the wiſh of being finally acquainted 
with his ſentiments, made nothing*1q! defir+ 
able as an intercourſe more frequent. 
Such (ill was ber irteſolution, when ſhe 
received a meſſage from Mr, Arnott to entreat 
the honour of ſeeing her. She immediately 
went down ſtairs, and found him in the utmoſt 
diſtreſs. O Miſs. Beverley, he cried, 
« what can I do for my ſiſter i What can 1 
poſſibly deviſe to relieve her affliction 1”! 
© [Iadeed. | know not h ſaid Cecilia; “ but 
the utter imptacticability of preparing her for 
this blow, obvioufly as. it has long been im- 
pending, makes it now fall ſo heavily: I wiſh 
much to aſſiſt her: but a debt 0 urjuſtifi- 
ably contraſted —” 
O madam,” NP he, ©; imagine 
not I ſent to you with ſo treacherous a view 
as to involve you in our miſery z far too un- 
worthily has your generolity already been 
abuſed. I only wiſh to conſult with 799 
what I can do with my ſiſter. “ ue n 
Cecilia, aſter ſome little conſideration, pro- 
poſed that Mrs. Harrel ſnould ſtill be leſt in 
England, and under their joint care. 


„A4 « Alas p 
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% Alas cried he, * have already made 
thi propoſal, but Mr. Harret' will not go 
without her, though his Whole behaviour is 
un that Vifearts trut her with 

m in 1,14 OT? ?: 5 
d Who is there, ten her thts onde 
weight with him ?” ſaid Cecilia; „ ſhall we 
dend for Sir Roden . to Wegen, our 
requeſt? ? 

To this Me. Arnort affented; kerung in 
His apprehenſion of loſing his ſiſter, che pain 
he mould ſoffer from the interference of his 
rival. 

The Baronet preſently Mies, ang Cecilia, 

dot chuſing to apply to him herſelf, left him 
Uh Mr. Arnort, and waited for intelligence 
in the library! 
In about an hour dien Mrs. Haredl ran 
into the room, her tears Aried up, and out 
of breath with joy, and called out, « My 
deareſt: friend, my fate is now all in your 
hands, and I am fure you will not refuſe to 
make me happy.” 

« What is it l eat do for you ”J cried Ce- 
cilia, dreading ſome impracticable propoſal ; 
«Aſk me not, I beſeech you, what 1 cannot 
perform!“ 

No, no,” anſwered ſhe ; | „what aſk 
requiries nothing but' good nature. Sir Ro- 
bert Floyer has been begging Mr. Harrel to 
leave me behind; and he has promiſed to 
comply, upon condition you wilt haſten your 


marriage, and take me into your own houſe.” 
s My 
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% My martiage!” eried the aſtoniſhed 
Cecilia. | 

Here they were joined by Mr. Harrel 
himſelf, who repeated the ſame offer. 

© You both amaze and ſhock me!” cried 
Cecilia; © what is it you mean, and why do 
you talk to me ſo wildly 7”? a3 

« Miſs Beverley,” cried Mr. Harrel, © it 
is high time now to give up this reſerve, and 
trifle no longer with a gentleman ſo unexcep- 
tionable as Sir Robert Floyer. The whole 
town has long acknowledged him as your 
huſband, and you are every where regarded 
as his bride; a little frankneſs, therefore, in 
accepting him, will not only bind him to 
you for ever, but do credit to the generoſity 
of your character.“ 
At that moment Sir Robert himſelf burſt 
into the room, and ſeizing one of her hands, 
while both of them were uplifted in mute 
amazement, he preſſed it to his lips, poured 
forth a volley of ſuch compliments as he had 
never before prevailed wich himſelf to utter, 
and confidently entreated her to complete his 
long-attended happineſs, without the cruelty 
of farther delay. | 

Cecilia, almoſt petrified by the exceſs of 
her ſurpriſe, at an attack ſo violent, ſo bold, 
and apparently ſo ſanguine, was for ſome 
time ſcarce able to ſpeak or to defend herſelf; 
but when Sir Robert, preſuming on her 
ilence, ſaid ſhe had made him the happieſt 
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of men, ſhe indignantly drew back her hand- 
and with a look of diſpleaſure that required 
little explanation, would have walked out of 
the room; when Mr. Harrel, in a tone of 
bitterneſs and diſappointment, called out, 
* Is this lady-like tyranny then never to 
end?“ And Sir Robert, impatiently follow- 
ing her, ſaid And is my ſuſpence to endure 
for ever? After fo many months attend- 
ance— | 

This, indeed, is ſomething too much,” 
faid Cecilia, turning back: * You have been 
kept, Sir, in no ſufpence ; the whole tenor 
of my conduct has umformly declared the 
ſame diſapprobation I at preſent avow, and 
which my tetter, at leaſt, muſt have put be- 

ond all doubt.” < 
Harrell P' exclaimed Str Robert, did 
not you tell me?! 

„ Pho, pho,” cried Harrel, „what fig- 
nifies calling upon me? I never ſaw in Miſs 
Beverley any diſapprobation beyond what ic 
as cuſtomary for young ladies of a ſentimen- 
tal turn to ſnew; and every body knows that 
where a gentleman is allowed to pay his de- 
voirs for any length of time, no lady intends 
to uſe him very ſeverely.” 

„ And can you, Mr. Harrel,“ ſaid Ceci- 
ha, © after ſuch converſations as have paſſed 
between us, perſevere in this wilful- miſap- 
prehenſion? But it is in vain to debate 


where all reaſoning is diſregarded, or to 


make 
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make any, proteſtations, where even rejeRzon 
is received as a fayour.” 

And then, with an air of. diſdain, ſhe in- 
ſiſted upon paſſing them, and went to her 
own room. 

Mrs. Harrel, however, fill r and 
clinging round her, ſtill ſupplicated her pity 
and compliance. 

What infatuation is this!“ cried Ceci- 
lia; „is it poſſible that you, too, can ſup- 
pole I ever mean to accept Sir Robert?“ 

To be ſure I do,” anſwered ſhe; * for 

Mr..Harrel has told me a thouſand times, 
that, however you played the prude, you 
would be his at laſt.” 
Cecilia, though doubly irritated againlt 
Mr. Harrel, was now appeaſed with his lady, 
whoſe miſtake, however ill founded, offered 
an excuſe for her behaviour : but ſhe aſſured 
her in the ſtrongeſt terms, that her repugnance 
to the Baronet was unalterable, yet told her 
ſhe might claim from her every good office 
that was not wholly unreaſonable. 

Theſe were words of flender comfort to 
Mrs. Harrel, who. well knew. that her wiſhes: 
and reaſon had but little affinity, and ſhe ſoon, 
therefore, left the room. | 

Cecilia then reſolved-'to go inſtantly to 
Mrs. Delvile, acquaiat her with the neceſſity 
of her removal, and make her deciſion whi- 
ther, according to the manner in which her 
inteuiggnsr ſhould be received. | 

A 6 | She 


before 


\ 


32 ERC TD 1 @ 


She ſent, therefore, to order a chair, and 
was already in the hall, when ſhe was ſtopt 
by the entrance of Mr. Menckton, who, ad- 
drefling her with a loek of haſte and earneſt- 
neſs, ſaid, 1 will not aſk whither you are 
going ſo early, or upon what errand, for [ 
muſt beg a moment's audience, be your bu- 
fineſs what it may.” 

Cecilia then accompanied him to the de- 
Terted breakfaſt · room, which none but the 
ſervants had this morning entered; and there, 
graſping her hand, he ſaid, „ Miſs Beverley, 


you muſt fly this houſe directly it is the re- 


gion of diforder and licentiouſneſs, and unfit 
to contain you.“ 

She aſſured him ſhe was that moment pre-. 
paring to quit it, but begged he would ex 
plain himſelf. 

& Þ have taken cate,” he anſwered, “for 
ſome time paſt; to be well informed of all the 
proceedings of Mr. Harre) : and the intelli- 
Fence I procured this 2 is of the moſt 
alarming nature. I find he ſpent the night 

the laſt entirely at a gaming table, 
where, intoxicated by a run of good luck, he 
paſſed the whole of the next day in rioting; 
with his profligate intimates ; and laſt night, 


returning again to his favourite amuſement, 


he not only loſt all he had gained, but much 
more than he could Paye oubt not, there« 
fore, but you will be called upon to aſſiſt 


him: he {till conſiders you as his reſource in 


times 
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times of danger, and while he knows you are 
under his roof, he will always believe himſelf 
ſecure.“ 

« Every thing indeed conſpires,“ ſaid Ce- 
cilia, more ſhocked than ſurpriſed at this ac- 
count, * to make it neceſſary I ſhould quit 
his houfe : yet 1 do not think he has at pre- 
fent any farther expectations from me, as he 
came into the room this morning not merely 


without ſpealting to me, but behaved with a 


brutality to Mrs. Harrel that he muſt be cer- 
tain would give me diſguſt. It ſhewed me, 
indeed, a new part of his character; for ill as 
J have long thought of him, 1 did not ſuſpect 
he could be guilty of ſuch unmanly cruelcy.” 


«© The character of a gameſter,” ſaid Mr. 
Monekton, „ depends ſolely upon his luck; 


his diſpoſition varies with every throw of the 
dice; and he is atry, gay, and good-humoured, 
or ſour, moroſe, and ſavage, neither from na« 


ture nor from principle, but wholly by the 


caprice of chance.” 
Cecilia then related to him the ſcene in 


which ſhe had juſt been engaged with Sir 


Robert Floyer. 


„This,“ cried he, “ is a manauvre I have | 


been ſome time expecting: but Mr. Harrel, 
though artful and ſelfiſh, is by .no means 
deep. The plan he had formed would have 
ſucceeded with ſome women, and he there- 
fore concluded it would with all. So many of 
your ſex have been ſubdued * 


ann 


and ſo many have been conquered by boldnefs, 
that he ſuppoſed, when he united two ſuch 
powerful beſiegers in the perſon of a Baronet, 
he ſhould vanquilh all obſtacle. - By aſſuring 
you. that the. world thought the marriage al- 
ready ſettled, he hoped to ſurpriſe you into 
_ believing there was no help for it, and by the 
ſuddeneſs and vehemence of the attack, to 
frighten and hurry you into compliance. His 
own wife, he knew, might haye been ma- 
naged thus with eaſe, and fo, probably, might 
his iter, and his mother, and his coulin ; 
for in love matters, or what are. ſo called, 

women in general are readily duped. He 
diſcerned. not the ſuperiority of your under- 
ſtanding to tricks ſo ſhallow and impertinent, 
nor the firmneſs of your mind in maintaining 
its own independence. No doubt but he was 
amply to have been rewarded for his aſſiſt- 
ance ; and probably had you this morning 
been propitious, the Baronet in return was to 
have cleared him from his preſent difficulty.“ 
Even in my own mind,“ ſaid Cecilia, 
can no longer defend him; for he could 
never have been ſo eager to promote the in- 
tereſt of Sir Robert, in the preſent terrible 
ſituation of his own affairs, had he not been 
ſtimulated by ſome ſecret motives. His 
ſchemes and his artifices, however, will now 
be utterly loſt upon me, ſince your warning 
and advice, aided by my own ſuffering expe- 
lence. of the inutility of all I can do for Mn; 
n WI 
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will effectually guard me from all his future 


attempts.“ 

« Reſt no ſecurity upon yourſelf,” ſaid 
Mr. Monckton, “ ſince you have no know- 
ledge of the many tricks and inventions by 
which you may be plundered. Perhaps he 
may beg permiſſion to reſide in your houſe in 
Suffolk, or defire an annuity for his wife, oz 
chuſe to receive your firſt rents when you 
come of age; and whatever he may fix upon, 
his dagger and his bowl will not fail to pro» 


cure him. A heart ſo liberal as yours can 


only be guarded by flight. You were going; 
you faid, when | came—and whither?“ 

« To—to St. James's- Square,“ We 
ſhe, with a deep bluſh. | 

© Indeed z—is young Delvile, then, going 
abroad? 

© Abroad? — no,. —1 1 not.“ | 

«© Nay, L only imagined It . your 
chuſing to reſide in his houſe.” 

« ] do not chuſe it,” cried. Cecilia, with 
quickneſs ; © but is not any thing preferable 
to dwelling with Mr. Briggs?“ 

„ Certainly,” ſaid Mr. Monckton, coolly; 
* nor ſhouid I have ſuppoſed he had any 
chance with you, had | not hitherto obſerved 
that your convenience has always been ſacri- 
ficed to your ſenſe of propriety.” 

Cecilia, touched by praiſe ſo full of cen- 
ſure, and earneſt to vindicate her delicacy, 
after an internal ſtruggle, which Mr, Monck- 
3 | ton 
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| ton was too ſubtle to interrupt, proteſted ſhe 
would go inſtantly to Mr. Briggs, and ſee if 
it were poſſible to be ſettled in his houſe, be- 
fore ſhe made any attempt to fix herſelf elſe- 
where. | | | 
„ And when?” ſaid Mr. Monckton. 
“ don't know,” anſwered ſhe, with ſome 
heſitation, © perhaps this afternoon.” 
% Why not this morning?“ 
t | can go out no where this morning; I 
muſt ſtay with Mrs. Harrel.” | 
« You thought otherwiſe when I came; 
were then content to leave her.” 
Cecilia's alacrity, however, for changing 
her abode, was now at an end, and ſhe would 
fain have been left quietly to re-conſfider her 
plans: but Mr. Monckton urged fo Krongly 
the danger of her lengthened ſtay in the houſe 
of ſo deſigning a man as Mr. Harrel, that he 
evailed with her to quit it without delay, 
and had himſelf. the ſatisfaction of handing, 
her to her chair, | 
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M. iggs was at home, and Cecilia 
tans ard briefly informed him that 

it was inconvenient for her to live any longer 
at Mr. Harrel's, and that if {he could be ac- 
commodated at his honſe; ſne ſhould be glad 
to reſide with him during che reſt of der mi- 
nority. | 

« Shall, ſhall,” cried he, extremely 
pleaſed, <* take you with all my heart. War- 
rant maſter Harrel's made a penny of 
you. Not a bit the better for dreſfiog ſo 
fine; many a rogue in a gold lace hat.” 

Cecilia begged to know what apartments 
he could ſpare for her. 

'« Take you up ſtairs,” cried he; ſhew 
you a place for a queen.“ 
| He then led her up ſtairs, and took her to 
a room entirely dark, and ſo cloſe for want of 
air, that ſhe could hardly breathe in it. She 
retreated to the landing- place till he had 
opened the ſhutters, and then ſaw an apart- 
ment the moſt forlorn ſhe had ever beheld, 
containing no other furniture than a ragged 
ſtuff bed, two worn- out roſh-bottomed chairs, 
an old wooden box, and a bit of broken yo 

W 


18 E. C 1 L I A 
- which was faſtened to the wall by two bent 
nails. 

„See here, my little chick,” cried he, 
e every thing ready! and a box * your 
gimcracks into the bargain,” 

«© You don't mean this place for we, Sir!“ 
cried Cecilia, ſtaring. 

„ Do, do,” cried he; “a deal nicer b 

and by. Only wants a little furbiſhing': ſoon 
put to rights. Never ſweep a room out of 
uſe ; only wears out brooms for nothing.“ 

« But Sir, can I not have an r oa 
on the firſt floor d 

No, no, ſomething elſe to do with it; 
belongs to the club; ſecrets in all things! 
Make this do well enough, Come again next 
week; wear quite a new face, Nothing 
wanting but a ey pick your vp one at a- 
broker 's? 

„ But I am obliged, Sir to leave Mr, 
Harrel's houſe directly.“ 

6“ Well, well, make ſhift without a table 
at firſt; no great matter if you ha'n't one at 
all, nothing particular to do with it. Want 
another blanket, though. - Know where to 
-get one; a very good — hard by. Un- 
derſtand how to deal with him! A cloſe dog, 
but warm.” 

„I have alſo two eien Sir,” faid Ce- 
cilia. 
Won't have em! Sba''t come! Eat 
me out of houſe and home. 
147739 | cc What- 
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© Whatever they eat, Sir,” anſwered ſhe, 

te will be wholly at my expence, as will every 
thing elſe that belongs to them.” 

© Better get rid of them: hate ſervants ; 

all a pack of rogues ; think of nothing bur 


ſtuffing and guttling.“ 


Then opening another door, “ See hete,” 
he cried, © my own room juſt by; oy as a 
church!“ 

Cecilia following him into it, loſt a great 
part of her ſurpriſe at the praiſe he had la- 
viſned upon that which he deſtined for her- 
ſelf, by perceiving that his own was yet more 
ſcantily furniſhed, having nothing in it but a 
miſerable bed without any curtains, and a 
large cheſt, which while it contained his 
clothes, ſufficed both for table and chair. 

© What are doing here?“ cried he angrily, 
to a maid who was making the bed; cant 
you take more care? beat out all the fea- 
thers; ſee! two on the ground; nothing but 
waſte and extravagance-! never mind how 
ſoon a man's ruined. Come to want, you 
ſlut, ſee that, come to want!” 

J can never want more than I do here,” 
ſaid the girl, “ ſo that's one comfort.“ | 

Cecilia now began to repent ſhe had _ 
known the purport of her viſit, for ſhe fou 
it would be utterly impoſſible to accommo- 
date either her mind or her perſon to a reſi- 
dence ſuch as was here to be obtained: and 
ſhe only wiſhed Mr, Monckton had been pre- 


ſent, 
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ſent, that he might himſelf be convinced of 
the impracticability of his ſcheme. Her 
whole buſineſs, therefore, now, was to te- 
tract her offer, and eſcape from the houſe. 

6 ] ſee, Sir, ſaid ſhe, when he turned 
from his ſervant, that 1 cannot be received 


here without inconvenience, and therefore I 


will make ſome new arrangement in my 
plan.” | 
% No, no,” cried he, © like to have you, 
tis but fair, all in our turn; won't be 
chouſed: Maſter Harrel's had his ſhare. 
Sorry could not get you that ſweetheart | 
would not bite; ſoon find out another; ne- 
ver fret.” 
gut there are fo many things with which 
cannot poſſibly diſpenſe,” ſaid Cecilia, 
« that I am certain my removing hither 
would occaſion you far more trouble than 
you at preſent foreſee.” 
No, no; get all in order ſoon : go 
about myſelf; know how to bid; underſtand 
trap; always go ſhabby ; no making a bar- 
gain in a good coat. Look ſharp at the 
ee ſay they won't do; come away; ſend 
omebody elſe kor em. Never go twice my- 
ſelf; nothing got cheap if one ſeems to have 
Fhankering.“ 
e But | am fre it is not poſſible,” ſaid 
Cecilia, burrying down ſtairs, © that my 


room, and one for each of my ſervants, 


ſhould be ready in time.” 


- 


cc Yes, 
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ce Ves, yes,” cried he, following her, 
« ready in a trice. Make a little ſhift at firſt; 
double the blanket till we get another; lie 
with the maid a night or two ; never ſtand 
for a trifle,” . 

And, when ſhe was ſeated in her chair, the 
whole time diſclaiming her intention of .re- 


turning, he only pitched her cheek with a 


facetiovs ſmirk, and ſaid, ** By, by, little 


duck; come again ſoon. Warrant Ell have 


the room ready. Sha'n't half Know | it again; 
mabe it as ſmart as a cartot.“ 

And then ſhe left the houſe ; fully ſatisfied 
that no one could blame her refuſing to inha- 
bit it, and much leſs chagrined than ſhe was 
willing to ſuppoſe herſelf, in finding ſhe had 
now no reſource but in the Delviles. 

Vet, in her ſerious re flections, ſhe could 
not but think; herſelf ſtrangely unfortunate 
that the guardian with whom alone it ſeemed 
proper for her to reſide, ſhould by parſimony, 
vulgarity, and meanneſs, render riches con- 
temptible, proſperity unavailing, and œco- 


nomy odious: and that the choice of her 


uncle ſhould thus unhappily have fallen upon 
the loweſt and moſt wretched of mifers, in a 
city abounding with opulence, hoſpitality, 
and ſplendour, and of which the principal in- 
habitants, long eminent for their wealth and 
their probity, were now almoſt univerſally 
riſing in elegance and. liberality. 
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CECILIA's next progreſs, there efore, was 

to St, James's-Square, whither ſhe went 
in the utmoſt anxiety, from her uncertainty 
of the reception with which her propoſal 
would meet, 
The ſervants informed her that Mr. and 
Mrs. Delvile were at breakfaſt, and that the 
Duke of Derwent and his two daughters 
| were with them. | 

Before ſuch witneſſes to relate the reaſons 
of her leaving the Harrels was impoſſible; 
and from ſuch a party to ſend for: Mr. Del- 
vile, would, by her ſtately guardian, be 
deemed an indecorum unpardonable. She 
was obliged, therefore, to return to Portman- 
Square, in order to open her cauſe in a letter 
to Mrs. Delvile. 
Mx. Arnott, flying inſtantly to meet her, 
called out, O madam, what alarm has your 
abſence occaſioned ! My ſiſter believed ſhe 

ould ſee you no more, Mr. Harrel feared a 
premature diſcovery of his purpoſed retreat, 
and we have all been under the cruelleſt ap- 
prehenſions Jeſt you meant not to come 
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I am ſorry I ſpoke not with you before I 
went out,” ſaid Cecilia, accompanying him 
to the Hbrary, but I thought you were all 
too much occupied, to miſs me. I have been, 
indeed, preparing or a removal, but [ meant 
not to leave your ſiſter withous bidding her 
adieu, nor, indeed, to quit any r of the 
family with ſo little ceremony. Mr. Har- 
rel ſtill firm to his laſt plan?“ | 
„ fear ſo! I have tried what is poſſible 
to diſſuade him, and my poor ſiſter has wept 
without ceaſing. Indeed, if ſhe will take no 
conſolation; I believg I ſhall do what ſhe 
pleaſes, for I cannot bear 5 fight of her in 


. You are too generous, and too good yy 
ſaid» Cecilia, and I know not how, while 
fying from danger myſelf, to forbear coun» 
ſelling you to avoid it alſo,” 

Ah, madam?” cried he, © the oreateſt 
danger for me is what I have now no power 
to run from!“ 

Cecilia; though ſhe could not but under- 
ſtand him, felt not the leſs his. friend for 
knowing him the huinbleſt of her admirers; 
and as ſne ſaw the threatening ruin to which 
his tog great tenderneſs expoſed him, ſhe 
kindly ſaid, Mr. Arnott, I will ſpeak to 
you without reſerve. It is not difficult to ſee 
that the deſtruction which-awaits Mr. Harrel, 
is ready alſo to enſnare his brother-in-law ; 
but let not chat blindneſs to the future which 

we 
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we have fo often lamented for him, hereafter 
be lamented for yourſelf. Till his preſent 
connex ions are broken, and his way of living 
is changed, nothing can be done for him, 
and whatever you were to advance, would 
merely be ſunk: at the gaming table. Re- | 
ferve, therefore, your liberality till it may in- | 
deed be of fervice to him; for believe me, at 
preſent, . his mind is as: much injured as his 
fortune,“ 

e And is it pollble, madam, * ſaid Mr. 
Arnott, in an accent of ſurpriſe and delight, 
that you can deigu ti be intereſted in what 
may become of me] and that my ſharing or 


eſcaping the ruin of this houſe is not wholly 1 
mine to you ?” b 
« Certainly not,“ anſwered Cecilia; * as 
Fu brother of my earlieſt friend, I can never s 
be inſenſible to your welfare,” t 
„ Ah, madam !“ cried he, as her bio- J 
ther |———OQO' that there were any aver 
_nel—" c 
Think a little,“ ſaid Cecilia, preparing A 
to quit the room, * of what I have men- e 
tioned, and, for your ſiſter's ſake, be firm d 
now, if yam i be kind hereafter. “. 0 
„Iwill be any and every thing,“ cried he, ir 
c that Miſs Beverley will command.“ | di 
Cecilia, fearful of any miſinterpretation, th 
then came back, and pravely ſaid, < No el 
Sir, be ruled only by your own jodgment: to 


* ſhould my advice have any weight with 
you 
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you, remember it is given from the moſt diſ- 
intereſted motives, and with no other view 
than -that of ſecuring your power to be of 
ſervice to your liſter.” | 

« For that fiſter's ſake, then, have the 

neſs to hear my ſituation, and honour 
me with farther directions.“ ; 

« You will make me fear to ſpeak,” ſaid 
Cecilia, © if you give ſo much conſequence 
to my opinion. I have ſeen, however, no- 
thing in your conduct I have ever wiſhed 
changed, except too little attention to your 
own intereſt and affairs.” 

„Ah!“ cried he, © with what rapture 
ſhould I hear thoſe words, could I but ima- 
gine— 

* Come, come,” ſaid Cecilia, fmiling, 
« no digreſſion! You called me back to 
talk of your ſiſter; if you change your ſub« 
ject, perhaps you may loſe your auditor.” 

&« I would net, madam, for the world en- 
croach upon your goodneſs ; the favour I 
Have fougd' has indeed always exceeded my 
expectations, as it has always ſurpaſſed my 
deſert: yet has it never blinded me to my 
own unworthineſs. Do not, then, fear to 
indulge me with your converſation; I ſhall 
draw from it no inference but of pity, and 
though pity from Miſs Beverley is the ſweet- 
eſt balm to my heart, it ſhall never ſeduce me 
to the encouragement of higher hopes.” 

Cecilia had long had reaſon ta expect ſuck 
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a declaration, yet ſhe heard it with unaffected 
concern, and looking at him with the utmolt 
gentleneſs, ſaid, ** Mr. Arnott, your regard 
does me honour; and, were it ſomewhat more 
rational, would give me pleaſure; take, then, 
from it what is more than I wiſh or merit, 
and, while you preſerve the reſt, be aſſured 
ic will be faithfully returned.” 

„ Your rejection is fo mild,” cried he, 
* that I, who had no hope of acceptance, 
find relief in having at laſt told my ſufferings. 
Could I but continue to ſee you every day, 
and to bebleſt with your converſation, I think 
I ſhould be happy, and I am ſure I ſhould be 
grateful,” 

„ You are already,” anſwered ſhe, ſhak- 
ing her head, and moving towards the door, 
a infringing the conditions upon which our 
friendſhip is to be founded.” 

“ Do not go, madam,” he cried, *©* til I 
have done what you have juſt promiſed to 
permit, acquainted you with my ſituvation, 
and been honoured with your advice. I muſt 
own to you, then, that 5ooo/, which I had 
in the ſtocks, as well as a conſiderable ſum in 
a banker's hands, I have parted with, as I 
now find for ever: but I have no heart for 
refuſal, nor would my ſiſter at this moment 
be thus diſtreſſed, but that I have nothing 
more to give without I cut down my trees, 
or {ell ſome farm, ſince all I was worth, ex- 
cept my landed property, is already gone. 

What, 
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What, therefore, I can now do to fave Mr. 


Harrel from this deſperate expedition I know ꝓ 
not.“ | | 


„am ſorry,” ſaid Cecilia, © to ſpeak 


- with ſeverity of one ſo nearly connected with 


you; yet, ſuffer me to aſk, why ſhould he be 
ſaved from it at all? and what 1s there he can 
at preſent do better? Has not he long been 
threatened with every evil that is now arrived ? 
have we not both warned him, and have not 
the clamours of his creditors aſſailed him? 
yet what has been the conſequence ?. he has 
not ſubmitted to the ſmalleſt change in his 
way of life, he has not denied himſelf a fin- 
gle indulgence, nor ſpared any expence, nor 
thought of any reformation. Luxury has 
followed luxury, and he has only grown 


fonder of extravagance, as extravagance has 


become more dangerous. Till the preſent 
ſtorm, therefore, blows over, leave him to 
kis fate, and when a calm ſucceeds, I will 
myſelf, for the ſake of Priſcilla, aid you to 
ſave what is poſſible of the wreck.” 

% All you ſay, madam, is as wiſe as it is 
good, and now l am acquainted with your 
opinion, I will wholly new model myſelf 
upon it, and grow as ſteady againſt all attacks 
as hitherto J have been yielding.“ 

Cecilia was then retiring; but again de- 
taining her, he ſaid, © You ſpoke, madam, 
of a removal, and indeed it is high time you 
ſhould quit this ſcene ; yet I hope you intend 
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not to go till to-morrow, as Mr. Harrel has 
declared your leaving hien ſooner will be his 
deſtruction.“ 

. * Heaven forbid,” ſaid Cecilia, “for I 
mean to be gone with all the ſpeed in my 
power.” 

« Mr. Harrel,“ anſwered he, “ did not 
explain himſelf; but 1 believe he apprehends 
your deſerting his houſe at this critical time, 
will raiſe a ſuſpicion of his own deſign of 
going abroad, and make his creditors inter- 
fere to prevent him.” 

« To what a wretched ſtate,” cried Ceci 
ha, © has he reduced himſelf! I will nor, 
however, be the voluntary inſtrument of his 
diſgrace ; and if you think my ſay is ſo ma- 
terial to his ſecurity, [ will continue here till 
to-morrow mornin 
Mr. Arnott almoſt wept his thanks for this 
conceſſion, and Cecilia; happy in making it 
to him inſtead of Mr. Harrel, then went to 
her own room, and wrote the following let- 

ter to Mrs, Delvile. 


To the Hon. Mrs. DzeLviLs, St. James's- 
Square. 


Dear Madam, 


Portman ſquare, June 12. 
* au willing to hope you have been rather 
rpriſed that | have not ſooner availed my- 
ſan of the permiſſion with which you yeſter- 


days 
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day honoured me of ſpending this whole day 
with you, but, unfortunately for myſelf; [ 
am prevented waiting upon you even for any 
part of it. Do not, however, think me now 
ungrateful if | ſtay away, nor to-morrow im- 
pertinent, if I venture to; enquire whether 
that apartment which you had once the good- 
neſs to appropriate to my uſe, may then again 
be ſpared for me! The accidents which 
have prompted this ſtrange requeſt will, L 
truſt, be ſufficient apology for the liberty I 
take in making it, when t have the honour 
to ſee you, and acquaint you what they are. 
I am with the utmoſt reſpect, 
Dear Madam; 
your molt obedient, 
humble ſervant, _. 
Ctcilſa BEVERLEY,” 


She would not have been thus concife, had 
not the caution of Mr. Arnott made her fear, 
in the preſent perilous ſituation of affairs, to 
truſt the ſecret of Mr. Hatrel to paper. 


The following anſwer was teturned her from 
Mrs. Delvile. 
To Miſs BxVkRLEV, Pottmani-Square. 
Fus accidents you mention, are not, I 
hope, of a very ſerious nature, ſince I ſhalf 
find difficulty inſurmountable in trying to 
B 3 lamens 
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lament them, if they are productive of a 
lengthened viſit from my dear Miſs Beverley 
to her 


Faithful humble Servant, 
" ww  Avovsra Dervite, 


Cecilia, charmed with this note, could 
now no longer forbear looking forward to 
brighter proſpects, flattering herſelf that once 
under the roof of Mrs, Delvile, ſhe muſt ne- 
ceſſarily be happy, let the engagements or 
behaviour of her ſon be what they might. 


F 
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FROM this ſoothing proſpect, Cecilia 
was preſently diſturbed by Mrs. Harrel's 
maid, who came to entreat ſne would haſten 
to her lady, whom ſhe feared was going into 
fits. | 
Cecilia flew to her immediately, and found 
her in the moſt violent affliction. She uſed 


every kind effort in her power to quiet and 


conſole her, but it was not without the ut- 


moſt difficulty ſhe could ſob out the as of 
wok | is 
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this freſh ſorrow, which indeed was not 
trifling. Mr. Harrel, ſhe ſaid, had told her 
he could not poſſibly aiſe money even for his 
travelling expences, without riſking a diſco- 
very of his project, and being feized by his 
creditors ; he had therefore charged her, thro” 
ber brother or ber friend, to procure for him 
zoool. as leſs would not ſuffice to maintain 
them while abroad, and he knew no method 
by which he could have any remittances with- 
out danger. And, when ſhe heſitated in her 
compliance, he furiouſly accuſed her of hav- 
ing brought on all this diſtreſs by her neglt- 
gence and want of management, and de- 
clared, that if ſhe did not get the money, ſhe - 
would only be ſerved as ſhe merited by ſtarv- 
jag in a foreign gaol, which he ſwore would 
be the fate of them both. | 

The horror and indignation with which 
Cecilia heard this account were unſpeakable. 
She. ſaw evidently that ſhe was again to be 
played upon-by terror and diſtreſs, and the 
cautions and opinions of Mr. Monckton no 
longer appeared overſtrained ;. one year's in- 
come was already demanded, the annuity and 
the country houſe might next be required: 
ſhe rejoiced, however, that thus wiſely fore- 
warned, ſhe was not liable to ſurpriſe ; and 
ſhe determined, be their eatreaties or repre- 
ſentations what they might, to be immovably 
ſteady in her purpoſe of leaving them the 
next morning. Wes * 
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| Yet ſhe could not but grieve at ſuffering 


the whole burthen of this clamorous impoſi- 
tion to fall upon the ſoft-hearted Mr. Arnott, 
whoſe inability to reſiſt ſolicitation made him 


ſo unequal to ſuſtaining its weight: but when 


Mrs. Harrel was again able to go on with her 
account, ſhe heard, to her infinite ſurpriſe, 


that all application to her brother had proved 
fruitleſs. © He will not hear me,” conti- 


nued Mrs. Harrel, “and he never was deaf 


to me before! ſo now I have loſt my only 
and laſt reſource, my brother himſelf gives 
me up, and there is no one elſe upon earth 
who will aſſiſt me !” 

« With pleaſure, with readineſs, with 
Joy,” cried Cecilia, © ſhould you find aſſiſt- 
ance from me, were it to you alone it were 
given; but to ſupply" fuel for the very fire 
that is comſuming you—no, no, my whole 
heart is hardened againſt gaming and game- 
ſters, and neither now or ever will I ſuffer an 
conſideration to ſoften me in their favour.” 

Mrs, Harrel only anſwered by tears and 
lamentations ; and Cecilia, whoſe juſtice ſhut 
not out compaſſion, having now declared her 
purpoſed firmneſs, again attempted to ſooth 
her, entreating her not to give way to ſuch 
immoderate grief, ſince better proſpects might 
ariſe from the very gloom now before her, 
and a ſhort time ſpent in ſolitude and ceco- 
nomy, might enable her to return to her 


native land with recovered happineſs, 
cc No, 
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& No, I ſhall never return!” cried ſhe, 


weeping, © I ſhall die, I ſhall break my 


heart before I have been baniſhed a month! 


Oh Miſs Beverley, how happy are you! able 


to ſtay where you pleaſe, —rich,—rolling in 


wealth which you do not want—of which 


had we but one year's income only, all this 


miſery would be over, and we might ſtay in 


our dear, dear country!“ 

Cecilia, ſtruck by a hint that ſo nearly bor- 
dered upon reproach, and offended by ſeeing 
the impoſſibility of ever doing enough, while 
any thing remained to be done, forbore not 


without difficulty enquiring what next was 


expected from her, and whether any part of 
her fortune might be guarded, without giv- 
ing room for Giine cenſure ! but the deep 
afffiction of Mrs. Harrel ſoon removed her 
reſentment, and ſcarcely thinking her, while 
in a ſtate of ſuch wretchedneſs, anſwerable 
for what ſhe ſaid, after a little recollection, 
ſhe mildly replied, © As affluence is all com- 
parative, you may at preſent think I have 
more than my ſhare : but the time is only 
this moment paſt, when your own ſituation 
ſeemed as ſubje& to the envy of others as 
mine may be now. My future deltiny is yet 
undetermined, and the occaſion I may have 
for my fortune is unknown to myſelf ; but 
whether I poſſeſs it in peace or in turbulence, 
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whether it proves to me a bleſſing or an in- 
ury, ſo long as 1 can call it my own, I ſhall 
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always remember with alacrity the claim 
upon that and vpon me which early friend- 


ſhip has ſo juſtly given Mrs. Harrel. . Let 


permit me, at the ſame time, to add, that I 
do not hold myſelf ſo entirely independent as 
you may probably ſuppoſe me. I have not, 
it is true, any relations to call me to account, 
but reſpect for their memory ſupplies the 
place of their authority, and I cannot, in the 
diſtribution of the fortune which has devolved 


to me, forbear ſometimes conſidering how 


they would have wiſhed it ſhould be ſpent, 
and always remembering that what was ac- 
quired by induſtry and labour, ſhould. never 
be diſſipated in idleneſs and vanity. Forgive 
me for thus ſpeaking to the point; you will 


not find me leſs friendly to yourſelf, for this 


frankneſs with reſpect to your ſituation.” 

Tears were again the only anſwer of Mrs. 
Harrel; yet Cecilia, who pitied the weakneſs 
of her mind, ſtayed by her with the moſt pa- 
tient kindneſs till the ſervants announced din- 
ner. She then declared ſhe would not go 
down ſtairs : but Cecilia ſo ſtrongly repre- 
ſented the danger of awakening ſuſpicion in 
the ſervants, that ſhe at laſt prevailed with 
her to make her appearance, 

Mr. Harrel was already inthe parlour, and 
enquiring for Mr. Arnott, but was told by 
the ſervants he had ſent word he had another 
engagement, Sir Robert Floyer alſo kept 


away, and, for the firſt time ſince het arrival 


in 
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in town, Cecilia dined with no other company 
than the maſter and miſtreſs of the houſe. 
Mrs. Harrel could eat nothing; Cecilia, 
merely to avoid creating ſurpriſe in the ſer- 
vants, forbore following her example ; bur 
Mr. Harrel eat as much as uſual], talked all 
dinner time, was extremely civil to Cecilia, 
and diſcovered not by his manners the leaſt 
alteration in his affairs. = 
When the ſervants were gone; he deſired 
his wife to ſtep for a moment with him into» 
the library. They ſoon returned, and then 
Mr. Harrel, after walking in a diſordered! 
manner about the room, rang the bell, and 
ordered his hat and cane, and as he took: 
them, ſaid * If this fails—” and, ſtopping” 
ſhort, without ſpeaking to his wife, or even- 
bowing to-Cecilia, he haſtily went out of the- 
houſe, 185 
Mrs. Harrel told Cecilia that he had mere 
ly called her to know the event of! her two; 
petitions, and had heard her double failure- 
in total ſilence. Whither he was now gone it: 
was not eaſy to conjecture, nor what was the 
new reſource which he ſtill ſeemed to think: 
worth try ing; but the manner of his quitting- 
the houſe, and the threat implied by if this: 


fails, contributed not to leſſen the grief of 


Mrs. Harrel, and gave to · Cecilia herſelf the 
utmoſt alarm. 


They continued together till tea- time, the 
ſervants having been ordered to admit no- 
l B 6 company 
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company. Mr. Harrel himſelf then returned, 
and returned, to the amazement of Cecilia, 
accompanied by Mr, Marriot. 

He preſented that young man to both the 
ladies as a gentleman whoſe acquaintance and 
friendſhip he was very deſirous to. cultivate, 
Mrs. Harrel, too much abſorbed in her own 
affairs to care about any other, ſaw his en- 
trance with a momentary ſurpriſe, and then 
thought of it no more: but it was not. ſo 
with Cecilia, whoſe better underſtanding. led 
her to deeper reflection. 

Even the viſits of Mr. Marriot but a few 
weeks ſince Mr. Harrel had prohibited, yet 
he now introduced him into his houſe with 

articular diſtinction; he came back too 
himſelf in admirable ſpirits, enlivened in his 
countenance, and reſtored to his good hu- 
mour. A change fo extraordinary both in 
conduct and diſpoſition, convinced her that 
ſome change no Jeſs extraordinary of circum- 
ſtance muſt previouſly have happened: what 
that might be it was not poſſible for her to 

divine, but the leſſons ſhe had received from 
' Mr. Monckton led her to ſuſpicions of the 
darkeft kind, | 

Every part of his behaviour ferved til] 
' farther to confirm them; he was. civil even 
to exceſs. to Mr. Marriot; he gave orders 
aloud not to be at home to Sir Robert Floyer; 
he made his court to. Cecilia with unuſual 
alliduity, and he took every method in his 

power 
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power to procure opportunity to her admirer 
of addreſſing and approaching her. 

The young man, who ſeemed enamoured 
even 10 madneſs, could ſcarce refrain not 
merely from proſtration to the object of his 
paſſion, but to Mr. Harrel himſelf. for per- 
mitting him to ſee her. Cecilia, who not 
without ſome concern, perceived: a' fondneſs 
ſo fruitleſs, and who knew not by what arts 
or with what views Mr. Harrel! might think. 
proper to encourage it, determined to take 
all the means that were in her own power 
towards giving it immediate control. She 
behaved, therefore, with the utmoſt reſerve, 
and the moment tea was over, though ear- 
neſtly entreated to remain with:them, ſhe re- 
tired to her own. room, without: making any 
other apology than coldly ſaying ſhe could 
nat ſtay. | 

_ about an hour Mrs. Harrel'ran up ſtairs: 
to her. 0 

Oh, Miſs Beverley,” ſhe cried, “ a little 
reſpite is now granted me! Mr. Harrel ſays: 
he ſhall ſtay another day; he ſays, too, one 
fingle-thaufand pound would now make him 
a new man.“ 

Cecilia returned no anſwer; ſhe conjee- 
tured ſome new deceit was in agitation to 
raiſe. money, and ſhe feared Mr. Marriot was 
the next dupe to be played upon. | 
_ - Mrs. Harrel, therefore, with a look of the 
utmoſt diſappointmeat, left: her, ſaying ſne 

| would 
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would ſend for her brother, and once more 
oy if he had yet any remaining regard for 
er. a | 
Cecilia reſted quiet till eleven o'clock, 
when ſhe was ſummoned to ſupper : ſhe 
found Mr. Marriot ſtill the only gueſt, and 
that Mr. Arnott made not his appearance. 
She now reſolved to publiſh her reſolution 
of going the next morning to St. James's- 
Square. As ſoon, therefore, as the ſervants: 
withdrew, ſhe enquired of Mr. Harrel if he 
had any commands with Mr. or Mrs, Delvile, 
as ſhe ſhould ſee them the next morning, and; 
purpoſed to ſpend ſome time with them. 

Mr. Harrel, with a look of much alarm, 
aſked if ſhe meant the whole day. 

Many days, ſhe anſwered, and probably 
ſome months. 

Mrs. Harrel exclaimed her ſurpriſe aloud,. 
and. Mr. Harrel. looked aghaſt;; while his 
new young friend caſt upon him a glance of 
reproach: and. reſentment, which fully con- 
vinced Cecilia he imagined he had procured: 
himſelf a title to an eaſineſs of intercourſe 
and frequency of meeting which this intelli- 
gence deſtroyed. 

Cecilia, thinking, after all that had paſſed, 
ne other ceremony on her part-was neceſſary 
but that of. ſimply ſpeaking her intention, 
then aroſe and returned to her own room. 

She acquainted her maid that ſhe was go- 
ing to make a viſit to Mrs, Delvile, and 1 | 
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her directions about packing up her clothes, 
and ſending for a man in the morning to take 
care of her books. 

This employment was ſoon interrupted b 
the entrance of Mrs. Harrel, who deſiring to. 
ſpeak with her alone, when the maid was. 
gone, ſaid © O, Mils Beverley, can you indeed. 
be ſo barbarous as to leave me? 


c I entreat you, Mrs. Harrel,” anſwered 


Cecilia, © to ſave both yourſelf and me any 
farther diſcuſſions. I have delayed this re- 


moval very long, and I can. now delay it no 


longer.” | 

Mrs. Harrel then flung herſelf upon a chair: 
in the bittereſt ſorrow, declaring ſhe was ut- 
terly undone ;. that Mr. Harrel. had. declared 


he could not ſtay even an hour in England if. 
ſhe was not in his houſe ;. that he had already 


had a violent quarrel with Mr. Marriot upon, 


the ſubject; and that her brother, though ſne 
had ſent him the moſt earneſt. entreaties,, 


would not come near her, 
Cecilia, tired of vain. attempts to offer 


comfort, now urged the warmeſt expoſtula-- 


tions againſt her oppoſition, ſtrongly repre- 
ſenting the real neceſſity. of her going abroad,, 
and the unpardonable weakneſs of wiſhing to, 
continue ſuch a life as ſhe now led, adding, 


debt to debt, and hoarding diſtreſs upon 


diſtreſs, 


Mrs. Harrel then, though rather from 
compulſion than conviction, declared ſhe . 


would 
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would agree to go, if ſhe had not a dread of 
il uſage; but Mr. Harrel, ſhe ſaid; had be- 
haved to her with the utmoſt brutality, call- 
ing her the cauſe of his ruin, and threatening 
that if ſne procured not this thouſand pound 
before the enſuing evening, ſhe ſhould be 
treated as ſhe deſerved for her extravagance 
and folly. 

% Does he think, then,” ſaid Cecilia, with 
the utmoſt indignation, that J am to be 
frightened through your fears into what com- 
pliances he pleaſes ?” 

e O no,” cried Mrs. Harrel, „no; his 
expectations are all from my brother, He 
ſurely thought that when I ſupplicated and 


| pleaded to him, he would do what I wiſhed, 


for ſo he always did formerly, and ſo once 
again | am ſure he will do now, could I but 


make him come to me, and tell him how I 


am uſed, and tell him that if Mr. Harrel 
takes me abroad in this humour, I verily 
think in his rage he will half murder me.” 
Cecilia, who well knew ſhe was herſelf the 
real cauſe of Mr. Arnott's reſiſtance, now 
felt her reſolution waver, internally reproach- 


ing herſelf with the ſufferings of his ſiſter , 
alarmed, however, for her. own conſtancy, 
ſhe earneſtly beſought Mrs. Harrel to go and 


compoſe herfelf for the night, and promiſed 
to deliberate what could be done for her be- 
fore morning. | 
Mrs, Harrel complied ; but ſcarce was her 

* Own 
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own reſt more broken than that of Cecilia, 
who, though extremely fatigued with a whole 
night's watching, was fo perturbed in her 
mind ſhe could not cloſe her eyes. Mrs. 
Harrel was her earlieſt, and had once been 
her deareſt friend ; ſhe had deprived her by 
her own advice of her cuſtomary refuge in 
her brother ; to refuſe, therefore, affiſtance, 
to her ſeemed cruelty, though to deny it to 
Mr. Harrel was juſtice : ſhe endeavoured, 
therefore, to make a compromiſe between 
her judgment and compaſſion, by reſolving 
that though ſhe would grant nothing farther 
to Mr. Harrel while he remained in London, 
ſhe would contribute from time to time beth 
to his neceſſities and comfort, when once he 
was eſtabliſhed elſewhere upon ſome plan of 
prudence and œconomy. 


C— — — 
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'F HE next morning by five o'clock Mrs. 
Harrel came into Cecilia's room to know 

the reſult of her deliberation; and Cecilia, 
with that graceful readineſs which wo 
nied 
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nied all her kind offices, inſtantly aſſured her 


the thouſand pound ſhould be her own, if 


ſhe would conſent to feek ſome quiet retreat, 


and receive it in ſmall ſums, of fifty or one 
hundred pounds at a time, which ſhould be 
carefully tranſmitted, and which, by being 
delivered to herſelf, might ſecure better treat- 


. ment from Mr. Harrel, and be a motive to 
revive his care and affection. 


She flew, much delighted, with this pro- 
poſal to her huſband ; but preſently, and 
with a dejected look, returning, ſaid Mr, 
Harrel proteſted he could not poſſibly ſet out 
without firſt receiving the money. © TI ſhall 
go myſelf, therefore,” ſaid ſhe, '** to my 
brother after breakfaſt, for he will not, I ſee, 
unkind as he is grown, come to me; and if 
] do not fucceed with him, I believe 1 ſhall 
never come back !” | | 

To this Cecilia, offended and diſappointed, 
anſwered, © I am forry for Mr. Arnott, but 
for myſelf I have done l“ 

Mrs. Harrel then left her, and ſhe aroſe to 
make immediate preparations for her removal 
to St. James's-Square, whither, with all the 
ſpeed in her power, ſhe ſent her books, her 
trunks, and all that belonged to her. 

When ſhe was ſummoned down ſtairs, ſhe 
found, for the firſt time, Mr. Harrel break- 
faſting at the ſame table with his wife : they 
ſeemed mutually out of humour and com- 
fartleſs ;, nothing hardly was ſpoken, and oy 

| S 
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tle was ſwallowed: Mr. Harrel, however, 
was civil, but his wife was totally filent, and 
Cecilia the whole time was planning how to 
take her leave. | 

When the tea things were removed, Mr. 
Harrel ſaid, * You have not, I hope, Miſs 
Beverley, quite determined upon this ſtrange 
ſcheme ?*? | 

« Indeed I have, Sir,” ſhe anſwered, &« and 
already I have ſent my clothes.“ 

At this information he ſeemed thunder. 
ſtruck ; but, after ſomewhat recovering, ſaid 
with much bitterneſs, © Well, madam, at 
leaſt may I requeſt you will ſtay here till the 
evening?“ 

« No, Sir,” anſwered ſhe coolly, © I am 
going inſtantly.” | 

« And will you not,” ſaid he, with yet 
greater aſperity, * amuſe yourſelf firſt with 
ſeeing bailiffs take poſſeſſion of my houſe, 
and your friend Priſcilla follow me to jail ?** 

% Good God, Mr. Harrel 1” exclaimed 
Cecilia, with uplifed hands, © is this a 
enen is this behaviour I have merit= 
© 19, 

% Oh no!” cried he with quickneſs, 
e ſhould I once think that way — “ then 
riſing and ſtriking his forehead, he walked. 
about the room, 


Mrs. Harrel aroſe too, and weeping vio« 
lently went away. 


Will you at leaſt,” ſaid Cecilia, 2 
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ſhe was gone, till your affairs are ſettled, 
leave Priſcillia with me? When I go into my 
own houſe, ſhe ſhall accompany me, and 
mean time Mr, Arnott's I am ſure will gladly 
be open to her.” 

« No, no anſwered he, © ſhe deſervey 


no ſuch (Pig * ſhe has not any reaſon 


to complain ; ſhe has been as negligent, as 
profuſe, as expenſive as myſelf ;* ſhe has 
ee neither ceconomy nor ſelf-denial, ſhe 

as neither thought of me nor my affairs, 
nor is ſhe now afflicted at any thing but the 
loſs of that affluence ſhe has done her beſt ta- 
wards diminiſhing.” 

« All recrimination,” ſaid Cecilia, “ were 
yain, or what might not Mrs. Harfel ufge in 
return] but let us not enlarge upon ſo un- 
grateſul a ſubject, the wiſeſt and the happieſt 
ſcheme now were mutually and kindly to eon - 
fole each other.” " 

« Conſolation and kindneſs,” cried he, 


with abruptneſs, “are out of the queſtion. 


þ have ordered a poſt chaiſe to be here at 
night, and if till then you will ſtay, I will 
promiſe to releaſe you without farther peti- 
tion: if not, eternal deſtruction be my por- 
tion if | Jive to ſee the ſcene which your re- 
moval will occafion !” 


„ My removal!” cried Cecilia, ſhadder- 


ing, good heaven, and how can my remo- 
val be of ſuch dreadful conſequence ?” 

Al me not,” cried he fiercely, “ queſ- 
tions 


1 
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tions or reaſons now; the criſis is at hand, 
and you will ſoon, happen what may, know 
all: mean time, what I have ſaid is a fact, 
and immutable : and you muſt haſten my 
end, or give me a chance for avoiding it, as 
you think fit. I ſcarce care at this inſtant 
which way you decide: remember, however, 
all I aſk of you is to defer your departure 
what elſe I have to hope is from Mr, Ar- 
nott.“ | 
He then left the room. 
Cecilia now was again a coward ! In vain 
ſhe called to her ſupport the advice, the pro- 
pheſies, the cautions of Mr. Monckton, in 
a vain ſhe recollected the impoſitions ſhe 
had already, ſeen practiſedy for neither the 
warnings of her counſellor, nor the leſſons of 
ber own experience, were proofs againſt the 
„errors which threats. ſo deſperate inſpired: 
and though more than once ſhe determined to 
» y at all events from a tyranny he had fo lit- 
„ le right to uſurp, the mere remembrance of 
io che words if you. fay not till night I will not 
ni, robbed her of all courage; and however 
„ {W0g ſhe had: prepared herſelf for this very 
r. attack, when the moment arrived, its power 
e. oer her mind was too ſtrong for reſiſtance. 
While this conflict between fear and reſo- 
lotion was ſtill undecided, her ſervant 


brought her the following letter from Mr. 
Arnott. | 
To 
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To Miſs BEVERLEY, Portman- Square. 


Madam, I ue 13th, 1779, 
Determiĩned to obey thoſe commands which 
you had the goodneſs to honour me with, I 
have abſented myſelf from town till Mr, 
Harrel is ſettled ; for though I am as ſenſible 
of your wiſdom as of your beauty, I find my. 
ſelf too weak to bear the diſtreſs of my un- 
happy ſiſter, and therefore I run from the 
fight, nor ſhall any letter or meſſage follow 
me, unleſs it comes from Miſs Beverley her- 
ſelf, leſt ſhe ſhould in future refuſe the only 
favour 1 dare preſume to ſolicit, that of 
ſometimes deigning to honour with her di- 


rections 


The moſt humble 
and devoted of her ſervants, 
J. ARNOTT, 


In the midſt of her apprehenſions for her- 
felf and her own intereſt, Cecilia could not 
forbear rejoicing that Mr. Arnott, at leaſt, 
had ęſcaped the preſent ſtorm : yet ſhe was 
certain it would fall the more heavily upon 
herſelf, and dreaded the ſight of Mrs. Har- 
rel aſter the ſhock which this flight would 
occaſion. | 
Her expectations were but too quickly 
fulfilled: Mrs. Harrel in a ſhort time after 


rſhed wildly into the room, calling * 
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ce My 1 is gone! he has left me for 


ever! Oh ſave me, Miſs Beverley, ſave me 
from abuſe and inſult!“ And ſhe wept with 
ſo much violence ſhe could utter nothing 
more. 


faintly aſked what ſhe could do for her ? 

" Send, ”” cried ſhe, © to my brother, and 
beſcech him not to abandon me! ſend to 
him and conjure him to advance this thou- 
ſand pound the chaiſe is already ordered, 
—Mr. Harrel is fixed upon going,—yet he 
ſays, without that money we mult both ſtarve 
in a ſtrange land. -O ſend to my cruel bro- 
ther ; he has left word that nothing mult fol- 
low him that does not come from you.” 


Cecilia, quite tortured by this perſecution, 


« For the world, then,” cried Cecilia, 


« would I not baffle his diſcretion! indeed 

you muſt ſubmit to your fate, indeed Mrs, 
r. Harrel you muſt endeavour to bear it bet- 

2” 
er- Mrs. Harrel, ſhedding a flood of tears, 
declared ſhe would try to follow her advice, 
but again beſought her in the utmoſt agony 
to ſend after her brother, proteſting ſhe_did 
not think even her life would be ſafe in mak= 


mour, and ſprightlineſs were turned into 
roughneſs and moroſeneſs, and, fince his 
great loſles at play, he was grown fo fierce 


and 


| *. 


ing ſo long a journey with Mr. Harrel in his 
preſent ſtate of mind: his character, ſhe fad 
was totally changed, his gaiety, good hu bat? 
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and furious, that to oppoſe him even in a 
trifle, rendered him quite outrageous in 
paſſion. . 

Cecilia, though truly concerned, and al. 
moſt melted, yet refuſed to interfere with 
Mr. Arnott, and even thought it but juſtice 
to acknowledge ſhe had adviſed his retreat. 

c And can you have been ſo cruel?” 
cried Mrs, Harrel, with ſtill encreaſing vio» 
lence of ſorrow, to rob me of my only 
friend, to deprive me of my brother's affec- 
tion, at the very time I am forced out of the 
kingdom, with a huſband who is ready to 


murder me, and who ſays he hates the ſight 


of me, and all becauſe I cannot get him this 
fatal, fatal money —0, Miſs Beverley, how 
could I have thought to have had ſuch an 
office from you?“ 

Cecilia was beginning a juſtification, when 
a meſſage came from Mr. Harrel, deſiring to 
ſee his wife immediately. 

Mrs. Harrel, in great terror, caſt herſelf at 
Cecilia's feet, and clinging to her knees, 
called out, © I dare not go to him! I dare 
not go to him! he wants to know my ſuc- 
ceſs, and when he hears my brother is run 
away, I am ſure he will kill me !—Oh, Miſs 
Beverley, how could you ſend him away! 
how could you be ſo inhuman as to leave me 
to the rage of Mr Harrel ?” 

Cecilia, diſtreſſed and trembling herſelf, 
conjured her-te riſe and be conſoled ; but 
ny Mrs 
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Mrs. Hatrel, weak and frightened, could 
only weep and ſupplicate :- * don't aſk 
on,” ſhe cried, © to give the money your- 
ſelf, but only to ſend for my brother, that he 
may protect me, and beg Mr. Harrel not to 
treat me ſo cruelly, —conſider but what a 
long, long journey I am going to make! 
conſider how often you uled to ſay you 
would love me for ever! conſider you have 
robbed me of the tendereſt brother in the 
world I— Oh, Miſs Beverley, ſend for him 
back, or be a ſiſter to me yourſelf, and let 
not your poor Priſcilla leave her native land 
without help or pity ?” | 
$ Cecilia, wholly overcome, now knelt too, 
" and embracing her with tears, ſaid, © Oh 
n Piiſcilla, plead and reproach no more! what 
you wiſh ſhall be yours,—1 will ſend for your 
n brother, —1 will do what you pleaſe! “ 
0 * Now you are my friend indeed!“ cried 
Mrs. Harrel, © let me but ſee my brother, 
at and his heart will yield to my diſtreſs, and he 
s, MW vill ſoften Mr. Harrel by giving his unhappy 
re Wl iter this parting bounty.“ | 4 
c- Cecilia then took a pen in her hand to 
write to Mr. Arnott; but ſtruck almoſt in 


un 

iſs the ſame moment with a notion of treachery: 
y: n calling him from a retreat which her own 
ne counſel had made him ſeck, profeſſedly to 


expoſe him to a ſupplication which from his 
p eſent ſituation might lead him to ruin, ſhe 
haſtily Aung it from her, and exclaimed, « No, 
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excellent Mr. Arnott, I will not ſo unwor- 
thily betray you!“ | 

e And can you, Miſs Beverley, can you 


at laſt,” cried Mrs. Harrel, “be ſo barba- 


rous as to retraQ ?” 
« No, my poor Priſcilla,” anſwered Ceci- 
lia, © I cannot ſo cruelly diſappoint you; 


my pity ſhall however make no ſufferer but 


myſelf,—l cannot ſend for Mr. Arnott,— 
from me you muſt have the money, and may 
it anſwer the purpoſe for which it is given, 
and reſtore to you the tenderneſs of your 
huſband, and the peace of your own heart !” 
Priſcilla, ſcarce waiting fo thank her, flew 
with this intelligence to Mr. Hatrel ; who 
with the ſame impetuoſity, ſcarce waiting to 
ſay he was glad of it, ran himfelf to bring the 
Jew from whom the money was to be pro- 
cured, Every thing was ſoon ſettled, Cecilia 
had no time for retracting, and repentance 
they. had not the delicacy to regard : again, 
therefore, ſhe ſigned her name for paying the 
principal and intereſt of another 1000. 
within ten days after ſhe was of age: and 
Having taken the money, ſhe accompanied 
Mr. and Mrs. Harrel into another room. 
Preſenting it then with an affecting ſolemni- 
ty to Mrs, Harrel, © accept, Priſcilla,” fhe 
cried, this irrefragable mark of the ſince- 
rity of my friendſhip : but ſuffer me at the 
ſame time to tell you, it is the laſt to fo con- 
ſiderable an amount I ever mean to offer; 
/ | rece!ve 
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xeceive it, therefore, with kindneſs, but uſe 


it with diſcretion.” 3 | 
She then embraced her, and eager now to 
avoid acknowledgment, as before ſhe had 
been to eſcape importuaities, dhe left them 
together. | | 
The ſoothing recompenſe of ſuccouring 
benevolence, followed not this gift, mor made 
amends for this loſs : perplexity and uneaſi- 
neſs, regret and reſentment, accompanied the 
donation, and refted upon her mind; ſhe 
feared ſhe had done wrong; ſhe was certain 
Mr. Monckton would blame her ; he knew 
not the. perſecution ſhe ſuffered, nor would 
he make any allowance for the threats which 
alarmed, or the entreaties which melted her. 
Far other had been her feelings at the ge- 
neroſity ſhe exerted for the Hills; no doubts 
then tormented her, and no repentance em- 
bictered her beneficence. Their worth was 
without ſuſpicion, and their misfortunes were 
not of their own ſeeking ; the poſt in which 
they had been ſtationed they had never de- 
ſerted, and the poverty into which they had 
ſunk was accidental and unavoidable, . 
But here, every evil had been wantonly 
incurred by vanity and licentiouſneſs, and 
ſnameleſsly followed by injuſtice and fraud: 
the diſturbance of her mind only increaſed 
by reflection, for when the rights of the cre- 
ditors with their injuries occurred to her, ſhe 
enquired of herſelf by what title or equity, 
C 2 ſhe 
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ſhe had ſo liberally aſſiſted Mr. Harrel in 
eluding their claims, and flying the puniſh- 
ment which the law would inflict. 
Startled by this conſideration; ſhe moſt ſe-- 
verely reproached herſelf for a compliance of 
which ſhe had ſo lightly weighed the conſe- 
-quences, and thought withthe utmoſt diſmay, 
that while ſhe had flattered herſelf ſhe was 
merely indulging the diftates of humanity, 
| ſhe might perhaps be accuſed by the world 
"as an abetter of guile and injuſtice. _ 
And yet,“ ſhe continued, “ whom can 
] eſſentially have injured but myſelf ? would 
his creditors have been benefited by my reſu- 
ſal? had I braved the execution of his dread- 
ful threat, and quitted his houſe before | was 
"wrought upon to aſſiſt him, would his ſuicide 
have leſſened their loſſes, or ſecured their de- 
mands? even if he had no intention but to 
4ntimidate me, who will be wronged by my 
enabling him to go abroad, or who would be 
better paid were he ſeized and confined? All 
that remains of his ſhattered fortune may till 
be claimed, though I have ſaved him fiom a 
lingering impriſonment, deſperate for himſelf 
and his wife, and uſcleſs for thoſe he has 
plundered.” . 
And thus, now ſoothed by the purity of 
her intentions, and now uneaſy from the rec- 
-titude of her principles, ſhe alternately re- 
zoiced and repined at what ſhe had done. 
At dinner Mr. Harrel was all civility * 
gy 
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good humour. He warmly thanked Cecilia 


added, . You ſhould be abſolved from all the 
miſchief you may do for a twelvemonth to 
come, in reward for the preſervation from miſ- 
chief which you have this day effected.“ | 
« The 'preſervation,” ſaid Cecilia, “ will 


exactly, at what time I may acquaint Mrs. 
Delvile | ſhall wait upon her?“ 


« Perhaps,” he. anſwered, © by eight 
n Wl o'clock ; perhaps by nine; you will not mind 


d half an hour?“ | 


. « Certainly not; ſhe anſwered, unwil- 


i. W ling by diſputing about a trifle to diminiſh 
as his ſatisfaction in her aſſiſtance, She wrote, 


le Wl therefore, another note to Mrs. Delvile, de- 
e- MW firing ſhe would not expect her till near ten 
o'clock, and promiſing to account and apo- 


ny J logize for theſe ſeeming caprices when ſhe. 
be had the honour of ſeeing her. 
ail W The reft of the afternoon ſhe ſpent wholly 
till Jia exhorting Mrs, Harrel to ſhew more forti- 
n a Jude, and conuring. her to ſtudy nothing 
ſell Nohile abroad but œconomy, prudence, and 
has Nhouſewifry: a leſſon how hard for the 
thoughtleſs and negligent Priſcilla! ſhe heard 
of ie advice with repugnance, and only an- 
recs NVered it with helpleſs complaints that ſhe . 


re- Ne not how- to ſpend leſs money than ſhe 
ad always done. 
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for the kindneſs ſhe had ſhewn him, and gaily 


hope be for many days. But tell me, ſir, 


/ und After tea, Mr. Harrel, ſtill in high ſpi- 


Was. , 
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rits, went out, entreating Cecilia to ſtay with 
Priſcilla till his return, which he promiſed 
ſhould be early. 

Nine o'clock, however, came, and he did 
not appear; Ceciha then grew anxious to 
keep her appointment with Mrs. Delvile; 
but ten o'clock alfo came, and ſtill Mr. Har- 
rel was abſent. | 

She then determined to wait no er, and 
rang the bell for her ſervant and chair: but 

when Mrs. Harrel deſired to be informed the 
moment that Mr. Harrel returned, the man 
ſaid he had been come home more than half 


an hour. | 
Much furpriſed, ſhe enquired where he 


la his own room, madam, and gave or- 
ders not to be diſtur bed.“ 

Cecilia, who was not much pleafed at this 
account, was eaſily perſuaded to ftay a few 
minutes longer ; and, fearing ſome new evil, 
ſhe was going to ſend him a meſſage, by way 
of knowing how he was employed, when he 
came himſelf into the room, 

«© Well, ladies,” he cried, in a hurrying 
manner, who is for Vauxhall?” 

% Vauxhall!“ repeated Mrs. Harrel, while 

Cecilia, ſtaring, pereeived in his face a Jook 
of perturbation that extremely alarmed her. 
„ Come, come,” he cried, © we have no 
time to loſe, A hackney coach will ſerve us; 
we won't wait for our own.” 

14 « Have 
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Have you then given up going abroad?” 
ſaid Mrs. Harrel. WWE”. 

« No, no; where can we go from half ſo 
well? Let us live while we live! I have or- 
dered a chaiſe to be in waiting there. Come, 
let's be gone.” 

« Firſt,” ſaid Cecilia, © let me wiſh you 
both good night.” 

« Will you not go with me?” cried Mrs. 
Harrel ; “ how can I go to Vauxhall alone?“ 


| 

« You are not alone,” anſwered ſhe ; but 

: if go, how am I to return?“ 

F © She ſhall return with you,” cried Mr. 
Harrel, “if you deſire it; you ſhall return 
together.” | 

” Mrs. Harrel, ſtarting up in rapture, called 


out, Oh, Mr. Harrel, will you indeed leave 
2 me in England?“ 5 
« Yes,” anſwered he reproachfully, « if 
you will make a better friend than you have 
made a wife, and if Miſs Beverley is content 
to take charge of you.“ 
What can all this mean?“ exclaimed 
Cecilia; “ is it poſſible you can be ſerious? 
Are you really going yourſelf, and will you 
ſuffer Mrs. Harrel to remain?“ 

« I am,” he anſwered, and I will.” 

Then ringing the bell, he ordered a hack- 
ney coach, : 

Mrs. Harrel was ſcarce able to breathe for 
extaſy, nor Cecilia for amazement ; while 
Mr. Harrel, attending to neither of them, 
walked for ſome time ſilently about the room. 
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« But how,“ cried Cecilia at laſt, * can 
I poſſibly go? Mrs. Delvile muſt already 
be aſtoniſhed at my delay; and if I diſap- 
point her again, ſhe will hardly receive me.“ 

* O make not any difficulties,” cried Mrs, 
Harrel, in an agony ; „if Mr. Harrel will 
let me ſtay, ſure you will not be ſo cruel as 
to oppoſe him?“ 

« But why,” ſaid Cecilia, ſhould either 
of us go to Vauxhall ? ſurely- that is no place 
for a parting ſo melancholy.“ 

A ſervant then came in; and ſaid the hack- 
ney coach was at the door. 

Mr. Harrel, ſtarting at the ſound, called 
out, „Come, what do we wait tor ? If we 
go not immediately, we may be prevented,” 

Cecilia then-again,wiſhed them good night, 
proteſting ſne could fail Mrs, Delvile no 
long | 

. 3311 half wild at this refuſal, con- 
jured her. in the moſt frantic manner to give 
way, exclaiming, RO cruc]! cruel! to 
deny me this laſt requeſt ! 1 will kneel to 
you day and night,” ſinking -upon the 

round before her, „ande will ſerve you as 
the humbleſt of your ſlaves, if you will but 


be kind in this Jaſt inſtance, and ſave me 


from baniſhment and miſery.“ 


« Oh riſe, Mrs. Harrel,” cried Cecilia, 


aſhamed of her proſtration, and ſhocked by 
her vehemence, © riſe and let me reſt !—ir is 


painful t. to me to refuſe,” but to comply for 


ever, 


* 


e. 


for 
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ever, in defiance of my judgment Oh Mrs, 
Harrel, I know no longer what is kind or 
what is cruel, nor have I known for ſome 
time paſt right from wrong, nor good from 
evil!“ 

« Come,” cried Mr. Harrel, impetuouſly, 
« I wait not another minute!“ 

« Leave her then with me!” ſaid Cecilia, 
« I will perform my promiſe; Mr. Arnott 
will I am ſure hold his to be ſacred ; ſhe ſhall 
now go with him, ſhe ſhall hereafter come to 
me,—leave her but behind, and depend upon 
our care,” * 

« No, no,” cried he, with quieknels, 2 
muſt take care of her myſelf. I ſhall not 
carry her abroad with me; but the only le- 
gacy I can leave her, is a warning which I 
hope ſhe will remember for ever. 7 ou, how- 
ever, need not go.“ | 

« What,” cried Mrs. Harrel, © leave me 
at Vauxhall, and yet leave me alone?“ 

« What of that?“ cried he, with fierce. 
neſs; * do you not delire to be left? Have 
you any regard for me, or for any thing 
upon earth but yourſclf ? . Ceaſe theſe vain 
clamours, and come, I inſiſt upon it, this 
moment.“ 

And then, with a violent oath, he declared 


he would be detained no longer, and ap- 


proached in great rage to ſeize her. Mrs. 

Harrel ſhrieked aloud ; and the terrified Ce- 

cilia exclaimed, © If indeed you are to part 
C 3 to- night. 
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to · nigkt, part not thus dreadfully —tiſe, 
Mrs. Harrel, and comply !—be reconciled, 
be kind to her, Mr. Harrel - and I will go 
with her myſelf, —we will all go together!“ 
« And why, cried Mr. Harrel, more 
gently, yet with the utmoſt emotion, © why 
mould you go !—yox want no warning! you 
need no terror — better far had you fly us, 
and my wife, when I am ſet aut, may find 


you.” 


Mrs. Harrel, however, ſuffered her not to 
recede ; and Cecilia, though half diſtracted 
by the ſcenes of horror and perplexity in 
which ſhe was perpetually engaged, ordered 


her ſervant to acquaint Mrs. Delvile ſhe was 
again compelled to defer waiting upon. her. 


Mr. Harrel then hurried them both. into 
the coach, which he directed to Vauxhall. 

* Pray write to me when you are landed,” 
faid Mrs. Harrel, who now releaſed from her 
perſonal apprehenſions, began to feel ſome 
for hes huſband. | 

He made not any anſwer. She then aſked 
to what part of France he meant to go; but 
ſtill he did not reply; and when ſhe urged 
him by a third queſtion, he told her in a rage 
to torment him no more. 

During the reſt of the ride, not another 
word was ſaid. Mrs. Harrel wept; her huſ- 
band guarded a gloomy ſilence; and Cecilia 
moſt unpleaſantly paſſed her time between 


anxious ſuſpicions of ſome new ſcheme, and 


a ter- 


jo 


W HEN they entered Vauxhall, Mr. 


champagne, 
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4 terrified wonder in what all theſe tranſac- | 
tions would terminate. * lf | 
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A Man or BUSINESS 


Harrel endeavoured: to diſmiſs his mo- 
roſeneſs, and affecting his uſual gaiety, ſtrug- 
gled to recover his ſpirits : but the effort was 
vain, he could neither talk nor look like 
himſelf; and though from time to time he 
reſumed his air of wonted levity, he could 
not ſupport it, but drooped and hung his 
head in evident deſpondeney. 

He made them take ſeveral turns in the 
midſt of the company, and walked fo faſt, 
that they could hardly keep pace with him, 
as if he hoped by exerciſe to reſtore his viva- 
city; but every attempt failed, he ſunk and 
grew ſadder, and muttering between his 
teeth, © this is not to be borne !“ he haſtily 
called to a waiter to bring him a' bottle of 


Of this he drank glaſs after glaſs, notwith- 
ſtanding Cecilia, as Mrs. Harrel had not cou- 
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Uh rage to ſpeak, entreated him to forbear. He 
ſeemed, however, not to hear her; but when 
il he had drunk what he thought neceſſary to 
38 revive him, he conveyed them into an un- 
i frequented part of the .garden, and as ſoon 
as they were out of ſight of all but a few 
ſtragglers, he. ſuddenly ſtopt, and, in great 
agitation, ſaid, My chaiſe will ſoon be 
ready, and I ſhall take of you a long fare- 
well !—All my affairs are unpropitious to my 
| ſpeedy return — the wine is now mounting 
into my head, and perhaps I may not be able 
to ſay much by and by. I fear I have been 
cruel to you, Priſcilla, and I begin to wiſh I 
had ſpared you this parting ſcene; yet let it 
not be baniſhed your remembrance, but think 
of it when you are tempted to ſuch mad folly 
as has ruined us. 

Mrs. Harrel wept too, much to make any 
anſwer; and turning, from her to Cecilia, 
«© Oh madam,” he cried, © to you, indeed, 
F dare not ſpeak ! I have uſed you moſt. un- 
worthily, but | pay for it all ! I aſk you not 
to pity or forgive me, I know it is impoſſible 
you ſhould do either.“ 

c No,” cried the ſoftened Cecilia, © it is 
not impoſhble, do both at this moment, 
and I hope— 

cc Do not hope,” interrupted he; © be not 
ſo angelic, for I cannot bear it! Benevolence 
like yours ſhould have fallen into worthier 
hands. But come, let us return to the com- 


yy pany. 
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pany. | My head grows giddy, but my heart 
is ſtill heavy; I muſt make them more fit 
companions for each other. ꝑ 

He would then have hurried them back; 
but Cecilia, endeavouring to ſtop him, ſaid, 
« You do not mean, I hope, to call for more 
wine?“ . 

« Why not ?” cried he, with affected ſpi- 
rit ; * what, ſhall we not be merry before we 
part? Les, we will all be merry; for if we 
are not, how ſhall we part at all ?=Oh not 
without a ſtruggle !—* Then, ſtopping, he 
pauſed a moment, and caſting off the maſk of 
levity, ſaid, in accents the maſt ſolemn, „I. 
commit this packet to you,” giving a ſealed 
parcel to Cecilia; © had | written it later, its 
contents had been kinder to my wife, for now 
the hour of ſeparation approaches, ill-will 
and reſentment ſubſide. Poor Priſcilla !—TI 
am ſorry but you will, ſuccour her, I am 
ſure you will;—Oh had I known you myſelf 
before this infatuation—bright pattern of all 
goodneſs l- But l was devoted;—a ruined 
wretch before ever you entered my houle ; 
unworthy to be ſaved, unworthy that virtues 
ſuch as yours ſhould dwell under the ſame 
roof with me! But come—come now, or 
my 3 will waver, and 1 ſhall not go 
at laſt.“ 

But what is this packet!” cried Cecilia, 
« and why do you give it to me?“ 

No matter, no matter, you will know, 


15 
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by and by ;—the chaiſe waits, and I muſt 
ther courage to be gone.” 

He then preſſed forward, anſwering neither 
to remonſtrance nor intreaty from his fright- 
ened compantons. 

The moment they returned to the covered 
walk, they were met by Mr. Marriot, Mr. 
Harrel, ſtarting, endeavoured to paſs him; 
but when he approached, and ſaid, You 
have ſent, Sir, no anfwer to my letter !” he 
ſtopt, and in a tone of forced politeneſs, ſaid, 
c No, Sir, but I ſhall anſwer it to-morrow, 
and to- night I hope you will do me the ho- 
nour of fupping with me.“ 

Mr. Marriot, looking openly at Cecilia as 
his inducement, though evidently regarding 
himſelf as an injured man, heſitated a mo- 
ment, yet accepted the invitation, 

* To ſupper!” cried Mrs. Harrel, © what 
here?“ 5 

« To ſupper !” repeated Ceęilia © and 
how are we to get home?” 

“Think not of that theſe two hours, an- 
fwered he; © come, let us look for a box.” 

Cecilia then grew quite urgent with him to 
give up a ſcheme which muſt keep them fo 


late; and Mrs, Harrel repeatedly exclaimed, 


© Indeed people will think it very odd to ſee 


us here without any party!“ But he heeded 
them not ; and perceiving at ſome diſtance 
Mr. Mortice, he called out to him to find 


them a box; for the evening was very _ 
5 ant, 
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fant, and the gardens were ſo mueh crowded, 
that no accommodation was unſeized. 

« Str,” cried Morrice, with his uſual rea- 
dinefs, © I'll get you one if I turn out ten 
old Aldermen fucking cuftards.” 

Juſt after he was gone, a fat, geek, "OY 
gar-looking man, dreffed in a bright purple 
coat, with a deep red waiſtcoat, and a wig 
bulging far from his head with ſmall round 
curls, white his plump face and perſon an- 
nounced plenty and good living, and an air 
of defiance fpoke the fullneſs of his purſe, 
ſtrutted boldly up to Mr. Harrel, and accoſt- 
ing him in a manner that ſhewed ſome diffi- 


F dence of his reception, but none of his right, 

4 faid, © Sir, your humble fervant ;” and 

. made a bow firſt to him, and then to the 
ladies. - 

r « Sir, your's,” replied Mr. Harrel, ſcorn- 


fully, and without touching his hat he walked - 
d quick on. 

| His fat acquaintance, who ſeemed but lit- 
* tle diſpoſed to be offended with impunity, in- 
ſtantly replaced his hat on his head, and with 
a look that implied 71} ft you for ibis] put 
his hands to his ſides, and following him, ald, 

« Sir, I muſt make bold to beg the favour of 
exchanging a few words with you.” 

« Ay, Sir,” anſwered Mr. Harrel, * come 
to me to-morrow, and you ſhall exchange as 
many as you pleaſe.” 

Nothing like the time preſent, Sir,” an- 
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ſwered the man; © as for to-morrow, I be- 


lieve it intends to dome no more; for I have 


heard of it any time theſe three years. I 


mean no reflections, Sir, but let every man 


have his right. That's what J ſay, and that's 
my notion of things.“ 

Mr. Harrel, with a violent execration, 
aſked what he meant by dunning him at ſuch 

a place as Vauxhall ? 

One place, Sir,” he replied, © is as 
good as another place; for ſo as what one 
does is good, tis no matter for where it may 
be. A man of buſineſs never wants a counter, 
if he can mect with a joint- ſtool. For my 


part, I'm all for a clear conſcience, and no 


bills without receipts to them.” 

* And if you were all for broken bones,” 
* Mr. Har el, angrily, © I would oblige 
you with them without delay.” 

40 Sir.“ cried the man, equally provoked, 


< this is talking quite out of character; for 


as to broken bones, there's ne'er a perſon in 
all England, gentle nor ſimple, can ſay he's 
a right to break mine, for I'm not a perſon 
of that ſort, but a man of as good property 
as another man; and there's ne'er a cuſtomer 
I have in the world that's more his own man 
than myſelf.” 

« Lord bleſs me, Mr. Hobſon,” cried 
Mrs. Harrel, “don't follow us in this man- 
ner! If we meet any of our acquaintance, 
they'll think us half crazy.“ 

« Ma'am, 


. 
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tt: Ma'am,” anfwered Mr. Hobſon, again 
taking off his hat, © if I'm treated with pro- 
per teſpect, no man will behave: more gene- 
rous than myſelf; but if Pm affronted, all I 
can fay is, it may go harder with ſome folks 
than they think for.” | 

Here a little mean look ing man, very thin, 
and almoſt bent double with perpetual cring- 
ing, came up to Mr. Hobſon, and pulling 
him by the fleeve, - whiſpered, yet loud 
enough to be heard, It's ſurpriſeable to 


me, Mr. Hobſon, you can behave ſo out f 


the way ! For my part, perhaps I've as muck 
my due as another perſon, but 1 dares to ſay 
I ſhall have it when it's convenient, and I'd 
ſcorn for to miſleſt a gentleman when he's 
taking his pleaſure,” | | 
Lord bleſs me,” cried Mis, Harrel, 
* what ſhall we do now here's all Mr, 
Harrel's creditors coming upon ut!“ 
. * Do?” cried Mr. Harrel, re- aſſuming an 
air of gaiety, '* why give them all a ſupper, 
to be ſure. . Come, gentlemen, will you fa- 
vour me with your company to ſupper? ? 
Sir,“ anſwered Mr. Hobſon, ſomewhat 
ſoftened by this unexpected invitation, © I've 
ſupped this hour and more, and had my glaſs 
too, for I'm as willing to ſpend my money as 
another man; only what I ſay is this, I don't 
chuſe to be cheated, for that's loſing one's 
lubſtance, and getting no credit; however, 
as to drinking another glaſs, or ſuch a matter 
An a8 
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| | : 1 that, Il do it with all the pleaſure in 
[|| in. | 
« And as to me,” ſaid the other man, 
whoſe name was Simkins, and whoſe head 
almoſt touched the ground, by the pro- 
foundneſs of his reverence, © I can't upon no 
account think of taking the liberty; but if 
I may Juſt ſtand without, I'll make bold to 
go ſo far as juſt for to drink my humble duty 
to the ladics in a cup of cyder.” 


kl 
113, 
bl « Are you mad, Mr. Harrel, are you 
Wt i mad!“ cried his wife, to think of aſking 
; 1 ſuchh people as theſe to ſupper ? What will 
1 every body ſay? Suppoſe any of our acquaint- 
1 ance ſhould ſee us? I am fure I ſhall die 
18h with ſhame,” bk | 
Mad?“ repeated he: © no, not mad, 
=. but merry. O ho, Mr. Morrice, why have 
Tel you been ſo long ? what have you done for 
I | us?“ 8 
hl „ Why, Sir,“ anſwered Morrice, return- 
| ing with a look ſomewhat leſs elated than he 


| ] had ſet out, © the-gardens are ſo ful}, there 
Fi is not a box to be had: but I hope we ſhall 
HI get one for all that; for I obſerved one of the 
[1 beſt boxes in the garden, juſt to the right 
ll there, with nobody in it but that gentleman 
if who made me ſpill the tea-pot at the Pan- 
| theon. So | made an apology, and told him 
4 ' the caſe; but he only ſaid humph ? and bay? 
10 fo then I told it all over again, but he ſerved 
| me juſt the ſame, for he never ſeems to _ 
| 1 
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what one ſays till one's juſt done, and then he 
begins to recollect one's fpeaking to him; 


however, though | repeated it all over and 
over again, I could get nothing from him but 


juſt that humph? and bay? but he is ſo re- 


markably abſent, that I dare fay if we all go 
and fit down round him, he won't know a 
word of the matter.” | 

« Won't he?” cried Mr, Harrel, “have 
at him, then!“ RE ; 

And he followed Mr. Morrice, though Ce- 
cilia, who now half ſuſpected that all was to 
end in a mere idle frolic, warmly joined her 
remonſtrances to thoſe of Mrs. Harrel, which 
were made with the utmoſt, but with fruit-_ 
leſs earneſtneſs. hb 

Mr. Meadows, who was ſeated in the mid- 
de of the box, was lolloping upon the table 
with his cuſtomary eaſe, and picking his reeth 
with his uſual inattention to all about him. 
The intruſion, however, of ſo large a party, 
ſeemed to threaten his inſenſibility with un- 
ayoidable diſturbance; though, imagining 
they meant but to look in at the box, and 
paſs on, he made not at their firſt approach 
any alteration in his attitude or employ- 
ment. x | 

See, ladies,“ cried the officious Mor- 
rice, * | told you there was room; and l am 
ſure this gentleman will be very happy to 
make way for you, if it's only out of good= 
nature to the waiters, as he is neither eating 

nor 


nnr 


nor drinking, nor doing any thing at all. 80 
if you two ladies will go in at that ſide, Mr, 
Harrel and that other gentleman,” pointing 
to Mr. Marriot, “may go to the other, and 
then I'll fit by the ladies here, and thoſe other 
two gentlemen=— _ | 

Here Mr. Meadows, raiſing himſelf from 
his reclining poſture, and ſtaring Morrice in 
the face, gravely ſaid, © Whar's all. this, 
Sir!“ | 

Morrice, who expected to have arranged 
the whole party without a queſtion, and who 
underſtand ſo little of modiſh airs as to ſuſpect 
neither affectation nor trick in the abſence of 
mind and indulence of manners which he ob- 
"ſerved in Mr, Meadows, was utterly amaz.d 
by this interrogatory, and ſtaring himſelf in 
return, ſaid, “ Sir, you ſeemed fo thought» 
full did not think—l did not ſuppoſe you 
would have taken any notice of juſt a perſon 
or two coming into the box,” 

%% Did not you, Sir ?“ ſaid Mr, Meadows 
very coldly; + why, then now you do, per- 
aps you'll be ſa obliging as to let me have 
my own box to myſelf,” : 

And then again he returned to his favourite 
poſition. 
« $&-Certainly, Sir,” ſaid Morrice, bowing; 
cam ſure I did not mean to diſturb you: 
for you ſeemed ſo loſt in, thought, that I'm 
ſure 1 did not much believe you would have 


ſeen us.“ | 
e cc Why, 
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te Why, Sir,” ſaid Mr. Hobſon, ſtrutting 
forward, © if I may ſpeak my opinion, 1 
ſhould think, as you happen to be quite 
alone, a little agreeable company would be 
no ſuch bad thing. At leaſt that's 17-4 
notion.” 

« And if I might take the liberty,” ſaid 
the ſmooth-tongued Mr. Simkins, © for to 
put in a word, 1 ſhould think the beſt way 
would be, if the gentleman has no peticklar 
objection, for me juſt ro ſtand ſomewhere 
hereabouts, and ſo, when he's had what he's 
a mind to, be ready for to pop in at one fide, 
as he comes out at the t'other; for if one does 
not look pretty *cute ſuch a full night as this, 
a box is whipt away before one knows where 
one 1s,” 

No, no, no,“ cried Mrs. Harrel, impa- 
tiently ; “ let us neither ſup in this box nor 
in any other; let us go away entirely.“ 

*. Indeed we muſt ! indeed we ought!” 
cried Cecilia; © it is utterly improper we 
ſhould ſtay z Pray let us be gone imme- 
diately,” 

Mr. Harrel paid not the leaſt. regard to 
theſe requeſts; but Mr. Meadows, who could 
no longer ſeem unconſcious of what paſſed, 


3 did himſelf ſo much violence as to ariſe, and 
: aſk if the ladies would be ſeated, 

n « 1 ſaid ſo!” cried Morrice, triumphantly ; 
E 


* | was ſure there was no gentleman bur 
would 
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would be happy to accommodate two ſuch 
ladies !” „ 

The ladies, however, far from happy in 
being ſo accommodated, again tried their ut- 


moſt influence in perſuading Mr. Harrel to 


give up this ſcheme, but he would not hear 
them; he inſiſted upon their going into the 
box, and, extending the privilege which 
Mr. Meadows had given, he invited without 
ceremony the whole party to follow. 

Mr. Meadows, though he ſeemed to think 
this a very extraordinary encroachment, had 
already made ſuch an effort from his general 
Janguor, in the repulſe he had given to Mor- 
rice, that he could exert himſelf no farther ; 
but after looking around him with mingled 
vacancy and contempt, he again ſeated him- 
ſelf, and ſuffered Morrice to do the honours 
without more oppoſition. 

Morrice, but too happy in the office, 

laced- Cecilia next to Mr. Meadows, and 
would have made Mr, Marriot her other 
neighbour, but ſhe inſiſted upon not being 
parted from Mrs. -Harrel; and therefore, as 
he choſe to fit alſo by that lady himſelf, Mr. 
Marriot was obliged to follow Mr. Harrel to 
the other ſide of the box. Mr, Hobſon, 
without farther invitation, placed himſelf 
comfortably in one of the corners; and Mr. 
Simkins, who ſtood modeſtly for ſame time 


in another, finding the farther encourage- 


ment for which he waited was not likely 
| to 
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to arrive, dropt quietly into his ſeat with- 


out it. 

Supper was now-ordered, and while it was 
preparing, Mr. Harrel fat totally ſilent ; but 
Mr. Meadows thought proper to force him- 
felf to talk with Cecilia, though ſhe could 
well have diſpenſed with fuch an exertion of 
his politenefs. 

« Do you like this place, ma'am ?” 

« Indeed 1 hardly know,—I never was 
here before.” | 

« No wonder! the only ſurpriſe is, that any 
body can come to it at all. To ſee a ſet of 
people walking after nothing ! ſtrolling about 
without view or object ! 'tis ſtrange! don't 
you think fo, ma'am?“ | | 
„% Yes, —1I believe ſo, ſaid Cecilia, ſcarce 
hearing him. 

« Oit gives me the vapours, the horrors,” 
cried he, ** to ſee what poor creatures we all 
are! taking pleaſure even from the privation 
of it!] forcing ourſelves into exerciſe and toi), 
when we might at leaſt have the indulgence 
of ſitting ſtill and repoſing!“ 

e Lord, Sir,” cried Motrice, “ don't you 
like walking?“ 

« Walking ?” cried he; © I know nothing 
ſo humiliating : to ſee a rational being in ſuch 
mechanical motion] with no knowledge up- 
on what principles he proceeds, but plodding 
on, one foot before another, without even 

a. any 
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any conſciouſneſs which is fi:ſt, or how 
either 

« Sing? interrupted Mr. Hobſon, ox, hope 
you won't take it amiſs if I make bold to tell 
my opinion; for my way is this, let every 
man ſpeak his maxim! But what I ſay as to 
this matter, is this, if a man muſt always be 
ſtopping to conſider what foot he is ſtanding 


upon, he had need have little to do, being 


the right does as well as the left, and the left 
as well as the right. And that, Sir, I think, 
is a fair argument“ e 


Mr. Meadows deigned no other anſwer to 


this ſpeech than a look of contempt. 

« fancy, Sir,” ſaid Morrice, „ you are 
fond of riding, for all your good horſemen 
like nothing elſe.” 

6 Riding!“ exclaimed Mr. Meadows; 
% oh barbarous! Wrelitling and boxing are 

olite arts to it! Truſting to the diſcretion of 
an animal leſs intellectual than ourſelves! a 
ſudden ſpring may break all our limbs, a 
ſtumble may fracture our ſculls! And what 
is the inducement ? to get melted with hear, 
killed with fatigue, and covered with duſt 
miſerable infatuation td er you love riding, 
ma' am 80 | 
„ Yes, very well, Sir,“ 
„am glad to hear it,“ cried he, with 3 
vacant {mile; * you are quite right; [ am 
entirely of your opinion,” 

Mr. Simkins now, with-a look of . 

| perplex1ity, 


"1 
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perplexity, yet riſing and bowing, ſaid, © I 


don't mean, Sir, to be ſo rude as to put in 
my oar, but if I did not take you wrong, Pm 
ſure juſt now I thought you ſeemed for to 
make no great 'count of riding, and yet now, 
all of the ſudden, one would think you was 
a ſpeaking up for it!“ | 

« Why, Sir, cried Morrice, © if you 
neither like riding, nor walking, you can have 
no pleaſure at all but only in ſitting.” | 

Sitting!“ repeated Mr. Meadows, with 
a yawn, O worſe and worſe ! it diſpirits 
me to death! it robs me of all fire and life! 
it weakens circulation, and. deſtroys elaſti- 
city,” | | 
| . Pray then, Sir,” ſaid Morrice, “ do you 
like any better to ſtand ?” 

« To ſland? O intolerable! the moſt un- 
meaning thing in the world! one had better 
be made a mummy ! P 

« Why then, pray Sir,” ſaid Mr. Hob- 
lon, © let me aſk the favour of you to tell us 
what it is you do like?“ | 

Mr. Meadows, though he ſtared him full 
in the face, began picking his teeth without 
making any anſwer. ; . 

« You fee, Mr. Hobſon,” ſaid Mr. Sim- 
kins, © the gentleman has no mind for to 
tell you, but if I may take the liberty juſt to 
put in, I think if he neither likes walking, 
nor riding, nor ſitting, nor ſtanding ; | take 
it he likes nothing.“ | 3 

Well, Sir,” ſaid. Morrice, © bur' here 

Vor. III. D comes 
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comes ſupper, and I hope you will like that; 
Pray, Sir, may I help you to a bit of this 
„ | 

Mr. Meadows, not ſeeming to hear him, 
ſuddenly, and with an air of extreme weari- 
neſs, aroſe, and without ſpeaking to any 
body, abruptly made his way out of the 
box | 


Mr. Harrel now, ftarting from the gloomy 
reverie into which he had ſunk, undertook 
to do the honours of the table, inſiſting with 
much violence upon helping every body, 
calling for more proviſions, and ſtruggling 
to appear in high ſpirits and good humour. 

In a few minutes Captain Areſby, who was 
paſſing by the box, ſtopt to make his com- 
pliments to Mrs. Harrel and Cecilia. 

„% What a concourſe !” he cried, caſting 


| up his eyes with an expreſſion of half-dying 


fatigue, © are you not accable ? for my part, 
I hardly reſpire. I have really hardly ever 
had the honour of being ſo ob/ede before.“ 

« We can make very good room, Sir, 
faid Morrice, if you chuſe to come in.“ 

« Yes,” ſaid Mr. Simkins, obſequiouſly 
ſtanding up, I am ſure the gentleman will 
be very welcome to take my place, for | did 
not mean for to lit down, only juſt to look 
agreeable.” 7 | 

«© By no means, Sir,“ anſwered the Cap- 
tain: „I ſhall be quite 22 deſeſpoir if J de- 
range any body.” 2 

& Sir,” ſaid Mr, Hobſon, I don't offer 

Jon 
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you my place, becauſe I take it for granted 


if you had a mind to come in, you would not 
ſtand upon ceremony; for what 1 ſay is, let 
every man ſpeak his mind, and then we ſhall 
all know how to conduct ourſelves, That's 
my way, and let any man tell me a better!“ 

The Captain, after looking at him with a 
ſurpriſe not wholly unmixt with horror, turn- 
ed from him without -making any anſwer, 
and ſaid to Cecilia, And how long, ma'am, 
have you tried this petrifying place?“ 

« An hour,—two hours, I believe,” ſhe 
anſwered, ; ; : 

«© Really? and nobody here! afez de 
monde, but nobody here ! a blank partout!“ 
„ Sir,” ſaid Mr. Simkins, getting out of 


the box that he might bow with more faci- 


lity, © J humbly crave pardon for the liberty, 


but if I underſtood right, you ſaid ſomething. 


of a blank ? pray, Sir, if I may be ſo free, 
has there been any thing of the nature of a 
lottery, or a raffle, in the garden? or the like 
of that?“ . No 

“ Sir!” ſaid the Captain, regarding him 
from head to foot, - I am quite aſſommẽ that 
1 cannot comprehend your alluſion.” 

e Sir, I aſk pardon,” ſaid the man, bow- 
ing ſtill lower, „I only thought if in caſe it 
ſhould not be above half a crown, or ſuch a 
matter as that, I might perhaps ſtretch a 
point once in a way.” | 

The Captain, more and more amazed, 
ſtared at him again, but not thinking it ne- 
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ceſſary to take any farther notice of him, he 
enquired of Cecilia if ſhe meant to ſtay late. 


<« ] hope not,” ſhe replied, ** I have al- 


ready ſtayed later than I wiſhed to do.” 

„Really!“ ſaid he, with an unmeaning 
ſmile : © Well, that is as horrid a thing as [ 
have the malbeur to know, For. my part, I 
make it a principle not to ſtay long in theſe 
ſemi-barbarous places, for after a certain 
time, they bore me to that degree I am quite 
abime. I ſhall, however, do mon poſſible to 
have the honour of ſeeing you again.” 
And then, with a ſmile of yet greater inſi+ 
pidity, he proteſted he was reduced to deſpair 
in leaving her, and walked on. 

« Pray, ma'am, if I may be ſo bold,” 
ſaid Mr. Hobſon, «© what countryman may 
that gentleman be ?” | 

An Engliſhman, I ſuppoſe, Sir,” ſaid 
Cecilia. 9 

« An Engliſhman, ma'am!” ſaid Mr. 
Hobſon, why I could not underſtand one 
word in ten that came out of his mouth.” 

©« Why indeed,” ſaid Mr. Simkins, he 
has a mighty peticklar way of ſpeakirg, for 
I'm ſure I thought I could have ſworn he 
{aid ſomething of a blank, or to that amount, 
but I could make nothing of it when 1 come 
to aſk him about it.“ 


« Let every man ſpeak to be underſtood,” 


cried Mr, Hobſon, * that's my notion of 


things: for as to all thoſe fine words that no- 
body can make out, I hold them to be of 0 
ule. 
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ve, Suppoſe a man was to talk in that man- 
ner when he's doing buſineſs, what would be 
the upſhot? who'd underſtand what he meant? 
Well, that's the proof; what ?n't fit for bu- 


judging, and that's what I go upon.” . 
He ſaid ſome other things,” rejoined 


Mr. Simkins, “ that I could not make out 


more queſtions, for fear of his anſwering me 
ſomething I ſhould not- underſtand : bur as 
well as I could make it out, I thought 1 
heard him ſay there was nobody here! what 
he could mean by that, I can't pretend for to 
gueſs, for I'm ſure the garden is ſo ſtock full, 
1 that if there was to come many more, I don't 
, know where they could cram em!“ | 

« ] took notice of it at the time,“ ſaid Mr. 
d Hobſon, ( for it i'n't many things are loſt 


upon me; and, to tell you the truth, I thoughr- 
* he had been making pretty free with his bot | 


ie ue, by his ſeeing no better.“ | 53 
Bottle!“ cried Mr. Harrel, a moſt ex- 


make free with the bottle!“ 
He then called for more wine, and inſiſted 


he 
at, N that every body ſhould pledge him. Mr. 
ne Marriot and Mr. Morrice made not any ob- 


a,” WW conſented with much delight. 

of MW Mr. Harrel now grew extremely unruly, 
no- the wine he had already drank being thus 
f no ewerfully aided ; and his next project was 


ule, | D 3 te 


ſineſs, 'n't of no value: that's my way of | 


very clear, only I had no mind to aſk any 


cellent hint, Mr. Hobſon ! come! let us all 


jection, and Mr. Hobſon and Mr. Simkins 
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tereſt ſelf- reproaches, the conſent which had 


Rei 


to make his wife and Cecilia follow his ex- 
ample. Cecilia, more incenſed than ever to 
ſee no preparation made for his departure, 
and all poſſible pains taken to unfit him for 
ſetting, out, refuſed him with equal firmneſs 
and diſpleaſure, and lamented with the bit- 
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been forced from her to: be: preſent at a ſcene 
of _ ſuch. diſorder: but Mrs, Harrel would 


| have. oppoſed him in vain, had not his atten- 


tion been called off to another object. This 

was Sir Robert Floyer, who perceiving the 
party at ſome diſtance, no ſooner obſerved 

Mr. Marriot in ſuch company, than advan- 
cing to the box with an air of rage and defi- 
ance, he told Mr. Harrel he had ſomething | 
to ſay to him. : | 

« Ay,” cried. Harrel, “ ſay: to me? and 
ſo haue I to ſay to you! Come amongſt us H 
and be merry 1 Here make room, make way | 
Sit clofe, my friends!“ | N 

Sir Robert, who now ſaw he was in no R 
ſituation te be reaſoned with, ſtood for a mo- j 
ment ſilent; and then, looking round the , 
box, and obſerving Meſſts. Hobſon and Sim- 
hkins, he exclaimed aloud, Why what queer 
party have you got into? who the dl have 
you picked up here?? 

Mr, Hobſon, who, to the importance of 
lately acquired wealth, now added the cou- 
rage of newly drank. champaigne, ſtoutly 
kept his ground, without: ſeeming eg” 2 
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ſcious he was included in this interrogation x 
but Mr. Simkins, who had ſtill his way to 
make' in the world, and whoſe habitual ſer- 


vility would have reſiſted a larger draught, 


was eaſily intimidated; he again, therefore, 
ſtood up, and with the moſt cringing reſpect 
offcred the Baronet his place: who, taking 
neither of the offer nor offerer the ſmalleſt 
notice, ſtood ſtill oppoſite to Mr. Harrel, 
waiting for ſome explanation. 

Mr. Harre], however, who nom grew really 
incapable: of giving any, oply repeated his 
invitation, that he would make one among 
them, 

“% One among you?“ cried he, angrily; 
and pointing to Mr. Hobſon, © why you 
don't fancy P11 fit down with a bricklayer 2” 

« A bricklayer?” ſaid Mr. Harrel, ay, 
ſure, and a hoſier too; fir down, Mr. Sim» 
kins, keep your place, man!“ 

Mr. Simkins moſt thankfully bowed; but 
Mr. Hobſon, who could no longer avoid 
feeling the perſonality of this reflection, bold» 
ly anfwered, Sir, you may fir down with a 
worſe man any day in the week.! þ have done 
nothing Pm aſhamed of, and no man can ſay 
to me why did you ſo? I don't tell you, Sir, 
what I'm worth; no one has a right to atk ? 
mg ſay three times five is fifteen! that's 
a Ms . | 

Why what the d—1, you impudent fel- 
| | Da low, 
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W tow,” cried the haughty Baronet, © you don't 
preſume to mutter, do you ?” 
Il Sir,“ anſwered Mr. Hobſon, very hotly, 
[| I ſha'n't put up with abuſe from no man 
[1 I've got a fair character in the world, and 
| wherewithal to live by own liking. And 
l what I have is my own, and all I ſay is, let 
ll every one ſay the ſame, for that's the way to 
[|| fear no man, and face the d—],” 

„ What do you mean by that, fellow?“ 
cried Sir Robert. 

« Fellow, Sir!“ this is talking no- how. 
| Do you think a man of ſubſtance, that's got 
It above the world, 1s to be treated like a little 
| 


ſerubby apprentice? Let every man have 
| his own, that's always my way of- thinking; 
Wi and this I can ſay for myſelf, I have as good 
It a right to ſhew my head where pleaſe as ever 
"wn a member of parliament in all England; and 
0 1 wiſh every body here could ſay as much.“ 
[11 Six Robert, fury ſtarting into his eyes, 
I. was beginning an anſwer; but Mrs. Harrel 
i With terror, and Cecilia with dignity, calling Hg 
| upon them both to forbear, the Baronet de- 
ſired- Morrice to relinquiſh his place to him, A 

and ſeating himſelf next to Mrs. Harrel, gave WW. 
"nl over the conteſt. | © 
Mean while Mr. Simkins, hoping to ingra- 
| tiate himſelf with the company, advanced to 


| 

l Mr. Hobſon, already cooled by finding him- 
| | ſelf unanſwered, and reproachfully ſaid, Mr. 

| Hobſon, if 1 may make ſo free, I muſt * 


C, ACI L FA; vr; 
be bold to ſay I am quite aſhamed of you | * 
perſon of your ſtanding and credit for to talk. 
ſo diſrepectful! as if a gentleman had not a 
right to take a little pleaſure, becauſe he juſt 
happens to owe you a little matters of money: 
fie, fie, Mr. Hobſon ! I did not expect you 
to behave ſo deſpiſeable !”? 
„ Diſpiſeable!” anſwered Mr. Hobſon, 
« I'd ſcorn as much to do any thing deſpife- 
able as yourſelf, or any thing miſbecoming of 
a gentleman; and as to coming to ſuch. a 
place as this may be, why I have no objection 
to it. All I ſtand to is this, let every man 
have his due; for as to taking a little plea - 
ſure, here | am, as one may ſay, doing the 
ſame myſelf; but where's the harm of that? 
who's a right to call a man to account that's. 
clear of the world? Not that I mean to boaſt, 


or noching like it, but, as 1 ſaid before, 
5 tive time five is fifteen that's my calcula- 
tion.“ 


ſtill continued drinking, regardleſs of all op- 
polition from his wife and Cecilia, now grew. 


Mr, Simkins ſhould return. to. his ſeat, or- 
dered him another bumper of champaigne,. 
and. ſay ing he had not half company enough 
to raiſe his ſpirits, deſired. Mortice to: go and; 


m' Wivice more. | 
Mir. Morri | ad fi 
34 orrice, always ready to promote a fro- 


lic, moſt chearfully conſented; but when. 


el Mr. Harrel, who, during this debate, had. 


more and more turbulent: he inſiſted -that: © 


Ds Cecilia, 
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Cecilia, in a low voice, ſupplieated him to 
bring no one back, with ftilF more readineſs 
he made figns that he underſtood and weld 
obey her. 
Mr. Harret then began to fins; and in ſo 
0 noiſy and riotous a manner, that nobody ap- 
I proached the box withour ſtopping to ſtare 
1 at him; and thoſe who were new to ſuch 
0 ſeenes, not contented wich merely looking 
in, ſtationed themſelves at ſome diſtance be- 
l fore it, to obſerve what was paſſing, and to 
Wl comtemplate with envy and admiration an 
lf appearance of mirth and enjoyment which 
| 


they attributed to happineſs and pleafure ! 

Mrs. Harrel, ſhocked to be ſeen in ſuch 
mixed company, grew every inſtant more 
reſtleſs and Fe and Cecilia, half 
diſtracted to think how they were to get 
home, paſſed all her time in making ſecret 
vows that if once again ſhe was delivered 
from Mr. Harcel ſhe would never fee him 
more, 

Sir Robert Floyer perceiving their mutual 
uneaſineſs, propoſed to eſcort them home 
himfeclf; and Cecilia, notwithſtanding her 
averſion to him, was liftening to the ſcheme, 
when Mr. Marriot, who had been evidently 
provoked and diſconcerted ſince the junction 

of the Baronet, ſuſpecting what was paſſing, 
offered his ſervices alſo, and in a tone of voice 
that did not — a very quiet a 
in a reſufal. 
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Cecilia 


the confequence of her deciſion, and there- 


diſtreſs was unſpeakable, as there was not one 
perſon in the party to whoſe care ſhe could 

1 herſelf, 

Harrel, which every moment grew more diſ- 


him urgent and uncontroulable. 


midſt of his loud and violent ſinging, he ve- 


brought him? 


1 8 = at all, Sir,” anſwered Morrice,. 
. looking ſignificantly at Cecilia; „ have 
f really been ſo unlucky as not to meet with 
t any body who had a mind to come.“ 

t « Why then,” anſwered he, ſtarting up, 


d .< 1 will ſeek ſome for myſelf,” „O no, 
in ray, Mr. Harrel, bring nobody elſe,” cried 


is wife. „ Hear vs in pity,” cried Cecilia, 
a1 MW © and: diſtreſs us no. farther. -*© Diſtreſs 


ne Wl you?” cried he, with quickneſs, © what, 
ſhall 1 not. bring you thoſe pretty girls? Tes, 


one more glaſs, and I will teach you to wel- 
come them,” 


And he poured out another bumper: \ 


riſing, © and I can remain here no longer.” 
© This is cruel, indeed,” cried Mrs. Har- 
D 


Cecilia, who, too eaſily in their looks, 
ſaw all the eagerneſs of rivalry, now dreaded 


fore declined the aſſiſtance of either: but her 


though the behaviour of Mr. 
erderly, rendered the neceſſity of quitting 
When Morrice returned, ſtopping in the 


hemently demanded what company he had 


% This is inſupportable ! cried Cecilia, 


rel, 
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Wi rel, burſting into tears; ** did you only bring 
Ul. me here to inſult me ?” | 
||| „No!“ cried he, ſuddenly embracing her, 
[| © by this parting kiſs !“ then wildly jump- 
wil ing upon his ſeat, he leapt over the table, and 
[lil was out of ſight in an inſtant. * 
1" Amazement ſeized all who remained: Mrs. 
| Harrel and Cecilia, indeed, doubted not but 
he was actually gone to the chaiſe he had or- 
dered ; but the manner of his departure af- 
frighted them, and his preceding behaviour 
had made them ceaſe to expect it: Mrs. Har- 
| rel, leaning upon Cecilia, continued to weep, 
it while ſhe, confounded and alarmed, ſcarce 
1 knew whether ſhe ſhould ſtay and conſole her, 
5 or fly after Mr. Harre], whom ſhe feared had 
incapacitated himſelf from finding his chaiſe, 
by the very method he had taken to gather 
courage for ſeeking it. 
This, however, was but the apprehenſion 
of a moment; another and a far more horri- 
ble one drove it from her imagination: for 
if | fearcely had Mr. Harrel quitted the box and 
1 their ſight, before their ears were ſuddenly 
10 ſtruck with the report of à piſtol. | 
i Mrs. Harrel gave a loud ſcream, which 
10 was involuntarily echoed by Cecilia; every 
„ body aroſe, ſome with officious zeal to ſerve 
| the ladies, and others to haſten to the ſpot 
| whence the dreadful ſound- proceeded. | 
Wl Sir Robert Floyer again offered his ſervices 
Ill! in conducting them home; but they 56 
1 iſten 
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liſten to no ſuch propoſal : Cecilia, with 
difficulty refrained from ruſhing out herſelf 
to diſcover what was paſſing ; but her dread 
of being followed by Mrs. Harrel prevented 
her; they both, therefore, waited, expecting 
every [inſtant ſome intelligence, as all but the 
Baronet and Mr. Marriot were now gone to 
ſeek it, ö ＋ 
Nobody, however, returned; and their 
terrors encreaſed every moment: Mrs. Har- 
rel wanted to run out herſelf, but Cecilia, 
conjuring her to keep ſtill, begged Mr. Mar- 
| riot to bring them ſome account. Mr. Mar- 
riot, like the meſfengers who had preceded 
him, came not back: an inſtant ſeemed an 
age, and Sir Robert Floyer was alſo entreated 
to procure information. 
Mrs. Harrel and Cecilia were now left to 
themſelves, and their horror was too great 


1 for ſpeech or motion: they ſtood eloſe to- 
: each other, liſtening to every ſound, and re- 
r ceiving every poſſible addition to their alarm, 


4 by the general confuſion which they obſerved 
y in the gardens, in which, though both gen- 
tlemen and waiters were running to and fro, 
not a creature was walking, and all amuſe- 
ment ſeemed forgotten, | 
From this dreadful ſtate they were at 
length removed, though not relieved, by the 
light of a waiter, who, as he was paſſing, 
ſnewed himfelf almoſt covered with: blood! 
Mrs, Harrel vehemeatly called after him, de- 
manding 
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86 CEE CRIL-F 4 
manding whence is came? From the 
gentleman, mxam,” anſwered he in haſte, 

* that has ſhot himſelf,” and then ran on. 

Mrs. Harrel uttered a piercing ſcream, and 
ſunk on the ground; for Cecilia, ſnuddering 
with horror, loſt. all her own ſtrength; and 
eould no longer lend her any ſupport. 

So great at this time was the general. con- 
fuſian of the place, that for ſome minutes 
their particular diſtreſs was unknown, and 
their ſituation unnoticed;;. till at length an 
elderly gentleman came up to the box, and 
humanely offered his aſſiſtance. 

Cecilia, pointing to her unfortunate friend, 
who had not fallen into a- fainting fit, but 
merely from weakneſs and terror, accepted 
his help in raiſing hen She was lifted up, 
however, without the ſmalleſt effort on her 
on part, and was only kept upon her ſeat 
by being held there by the — — for Ce- 
cilia, whoſe: whole frame was ſhaking, tried 
in: vain- to ſuſtain her. | 

| This gentleman, from the violence of their 
diſtreſs, be gan now to ſuſpect its motive, and 
addreſſing himſelf to Cecilia, ſaid, I am 
afraid, madam, this unfortunate gentleman 
was ſome relation to you?“ 

Neither of them ſpoke, but their ſilence 
was ſufficiently expreſſive. | 

It is pity, madam,” he continved, 
& that ſome friend can t order him out foot 
: "4:10 


CECILUA w» 
crowd, and have him kept quiet till a fur 
can be brought.“ | 
« A ſurgeon!” exclaimed Cecilia, reco- 
vering from one ſurpriſe by the effect of an- 
other, is it then poſſible he may he faved? 
And without waiting to have her queſtion 
anſwered, ſhe ran out of the box herfeif, fly-- 
ing wildly about the garden, and eall ing for 
help as ſhe flew; till ſne found the houſe by: 
the entrance: and then going up to the bar, 
« Is à furgeon ſent ſor?“ ſhe: exclaimed, 
« let a ſurgeon be fetched inſtantiy !“ A 
ſurgeon, ma'am,” ſhe was anſwered; “is not 
the gentleman: dead?” ©« Nay no, no!“ ſhe 
cried ;  ©© he muſt be brought in; let ſome- 
careful people go and bring him in.” Nor- 
would ſhe quit the bar, till two or three 
waiters were called, and received her orders. 
And then, eager to fee them executed herſelf, 
ſhe ran, fearleſs of being alone, and without 
thought of being loſt, towards the fatal ſpot 
whither the crowd guided her. She could: 
not, indeed, have been more ſecure from in- 
ſult or moleſtation if ſurrounded by twenty 
guards; for the ſcene of deſperation and hor- 
ror which many had witneſſed, and of which 
all had heard the ſignal, engroſſed the uni- 
verſal attention, and took, even from the 
moſt idle and licentious, all ſpirit for gallan- 
try and amuſement. 
Here, while making vain attempts to 
netrate through the multitude, that ſhe * 
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ſee and herſelf judge the actual ſituation of 
Mr. Harrel, and give, if yet there was room 
for hope, ſuch orders as would beſt conduce 
to his ſafety and recovery, ſhe was met by 
Mr. Marriot, who entreated her not to preſs 
forward to a fight which he had found too 
ſhocking for himſelf, and inſiſted upon pro- 
tecting her though the crowd. 
If he is alive,” cried ſhe, refufing his 
aid, © and if there is any chance he may be 
ſaved, no ſight ſhall be too ſhocking to deter 
me from ſeeing him properly attended.“ 
„All attendance,” anſwered he, will be 
in vain: he is not, indeed, yet dead, but his. 
recovery is impoſſible. There is a ſurgeon. 
with him already; one who happened to be 
in the gardens, and he told me himſelf that 
the wound was inevitably mortal.” 

Cecilia, though greatly diſappointed, (till 
determined to make way to him, that ſhe 
might herſelf enquire if, in his laſt moments, 
there was any thing he wiſhed. to communi- 
cate, or deſired to have dont: but, as ſhe 
ſtruggled to proceed, ſhe was next met and | 
ſtopt by Sir Robert Floyer, who, forcing her | 
back, acquainted her that all was over ! 

The ſhock with which ſhe received this ac- 
count, though unmixed with any tenderneſs. 
of regret, and: reſulting merely from general 
humanity, was yet ſo violent as almoſt to 

overpower her. Mr. Harrel, indeed, had 
|| forfeited all right to her eſteem, and the un- 
| 25 NI feeling 
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feeling ſelfiſhneſs of his whole behaviour had 
long provoked her reſentment. and excited 
her diſguſt; yet a cataſtrophe ſo dreadful, and 
from which ſhe had herſelf made fuch efforts 
to reſcue him, filled her with ſo much hor- 
ror, that, turning extremely ſick, ſhe was 
obliged to be ſupported to the neareſt box, 
and ſtop. there for hartſhorn and water. 

A few minutes, however, ſufficed to diveſt 
her of all care for herſelf, in the concern with 
which ſhe-recolle&ed: the ſituation of Mrs. 


Harrel ; ſhe haſtened, therefore, back to her, 


attended by the Baronet and Mr. Marriot, 
and found her ſtil] leaning upon the ſtranger, 
and weeping aloud. 9 
The fatal news had already reached her; 
and though all affection between Mr. Har- 
rel and herſelf had mutually ſubſided from 
| the firſt two or three months of their mar- 


tion between them could not be heard with- 
out ſorrow and diſtreſs. Her temper, too, 


Mr. Harrel, now ſeparated from her for ever, 
was only remembered as the Mr. Harrel who 
firſt won her heart. e 

Neither pains nor tenderneſs were ſpared on 
the part of Cecilia to conſole her; who find- 


poſſeſſed, 


riage, a concluſion ſo horrible to all connec- 


naturally ſoft, retained not reſentment, and 


ing her utterly incapable either of acting or 
directing for herſelf, and knowing her at all 
times ta be extremely helpleſs, now ſummon 
ed to her own aid all the ſtrength of mind ſhe 
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poſſeſſed, and determined, upon this melan- 
/ holy occaſion, both to think and act for her 
widowed: friend to the utmoſt ſtretch of her 


abilities and power. 


As ſoon, therefore, as the firſt effuſions of 
her grief was over, ſhe prevailed with her to 
to the houſe, where ſne was humanely 


offered the uſe of a. quiet room till ſhe ſhould F 


be better able to ſer off for town. 
Cecilia, having ſeen her thus ſafely lodged, 

begged Mr. Mauriot to ſtay with her, and 

by: che Baronet, returned 


then, accompan 
herſelf ta the bar, and deſiring the foorman f 


ied: 


who had attended them to be called, ſent * 
him inſtantly. to his late maſter, and pro- d 
ceeded- next, with great preſence of mind, to 
inquire farther into the particulars: of what (a 
had paſſrd, andto-confult upon what was im- 


—— to; be done with the deeeaſed : for 


ſhe thought it neither decent nor right to 


leave to chance or to ſtrangers the laſt duties 
which could be 

He had lingered, ſhe found, about a quar- 
tet af an hour, but in a condition too dread- 
ful-far deſeription, quite ſpeechleſs, and, by 
all that could be judged, out of his ſenſes ; 
yet ſo: diſtorted with pain, and wounded fo 
_ deſperately beyond any power of relief, that 
the ſurgeon, who every: inftant 
death, faid: it would not be merely uſeleſs bot 
W eucinere him till — breathed 


paid. him. 


expected bis 


his 
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his laſt. He died, therefore; in the arms of 


this gentleman and à waiter. 

«. A- waiter !“ cried, Cecilia, reproachfully 
looking at Sir Robert, and was there no 
friend who; for the few poor moments that 
remained, had patience to ſupport him!“ 

+ Where: would be the good,” ſaid Sir 
Robert, © of ſupporting. a man in his laſt 
agonies ?“ 

This unſeeling ſpeech he attempted not 
to anſwer; but, ſuffering neither her diſſike 
to him, nor her ſcruples for herſelf, to inter- 
fere with the preſent occaſion, ſhe defired to 
have his advice what was now beſt to be 
done. | 

Undertaker's men muſt immediately, he 
ſaid, be ſent for, to remove the body. | 

She then gave orders for that purpoſe, 
which were inſtantly executed. 

Whither the body was to go was the next 
queſtion: Cecilia wiſned the removal to be 
directly to the town-houſe, but Sir Robert 
told her it muſt be carried to the neareſt un- 
dertaker's, and kept there till it cou be 
conveyed to town in a coffin; 

For this, alſo, in the name of Mrs. Hara 
re], ſhe gave directions. And then addreſ- 
fng herſelf ro Sir Robert, © You will now., 
Sit, | hope,” ſhe ſaid , © return to the fatal 
ſpot, and watch by your late unfortunate 
friend, till the proper People arrive to take 
chatge of him | 

„And 
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And what good will that do?“ cried he, 
© had I not better watch by you?“ 

<« It will do good,” anſwered ſhe, with 
ſome ſeverity, © to decencyand to humanity; 
and ſurely you cannot refuſe to ſee who is 
with him, and in what ſituation he lies, and 
whether he has met, from the ſtrangers with 


whom he was left, the tenderneſs and care 


which his friends ought to have paid him.” 
„ Will your promiſe, then,“ he anſwered, 
© not to go away till I come back? for ! 
bave no great ambition to ſacrifice the living 
for the dead.“ 


« vill promiſe nothing, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, 


ſhocked at his callous inſenfibility ; “ but if 
you refuſe this laſt poor office, I muſt apply 


elſewhere; and firmly I believe there is no 


other I can aſk who will a moment heſitate 
in complying.” | 
She then went back to Mrs. Harrel, leav- 
ing, however, an impreſſion upon the mind 
of Sir Robert, that made him no longer dare 
diſpute her commands, n 
Her next ſolicitude was how they ſhould 
return to town; they had no equipage of 


their own, and the only ſervant who came 
with them was employed in performing the 


laſt duties for his deceaſed maſter, Her firſt 
intention was to order a hackney coach, but 


the deplorable ſtate of Mrs. Harrel made it 


almoſt impoſſible -ſhe could take the ſole care 


of her, and the lateneſs of the night, and 


their 
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their diſtance from home, gave her a dread 
invincible to going ſo far without ſome guard 
or aſſiſtant, Mr. Marriot earneſtly deſired to 
have the honour of conveying them to Port- 
man- Square in his own carriage, and notwith- 
ſtanding there were many objections to ſuch 
a propoſal, the humanity of his behaviour 
upon the preſent occaſion, and the evident 
veneration which accompanied his paſſion, 
joined to her encreaſing averſion to the Baro- 
net, from whom ſhe could not endure to re- 
ceive the ſmalleſt obligation, determined her, 
after much perplexity and heſitation, to ac- 
cept his offer. | 

She begged him, therefore, to immediate- 
ly order his coach, and, happy to obey her, 
he went out with that deſign ; but, inſtantly 
coming back, told her, in a low voice, that 
they mult wait ſome time longer, as the un- 
dertaker's people were then entering the gar- 
den, and if they ſtayed not till the removal 
had taken place, Mrs. Harrel might be 
ſhocked with the ſight of ſome of the men, 
or perhaps even meet the dead body. 

Cecilia, thanking him for this conſiderate 
precaution, . readily agreed to defer ſettin 
out ; devoting, mean time, all her attention 
to Mrs, Harrel, whoſe ſorrow, though vio- 
lent, forbad not conſolation. But before the 
garden was cleared, and the carriage ordered, 
dir Robert returned; ſaying to Cecilia, with i 
an air of parading obedience which ſeemed to 1 

* | claim i 


** taking charge of what we canndl 
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claim ſame applauſe, * Miſs Beverley, your 


* commands: have been executed.” 


Cecilia made not any anſwer, and he pre- 
ſently added, © Whenever you chuſe to.go| 
will order up my coach.” 

« My coach, Sir,” ſaid Mr. Marriot, 
ce will nr ka) when-the ladies are ready, 
and I hope to have the honour myſelf of con- 
ducting them to town.” 

&«& No, Sir,” cricd the Baronet, 6c that can 
never be; my long acquaintance with Mrs, 
Harrel gives me a prior right to attend her, MI ; 
and I can by no means ſuffer any other per- 
ſon to rob me of it.“ f 

I have nothing,” ſaid. Mr. Marriot, 65 t0 
Tay to that, Sir; but Miſs Beverley herſelf 
has done me the honour to conſont to make 
uſe of my carriage.“ 

« Miſs Beverley, I thiok, „ (aid Sir Ro- 
bert, extremely piqued, „can never have 
ſent me out of the way in order to execute 
her own commands, merely to deprive-me of 
the. pleaſure of attending her and Mrs, Hat- 
xc] home.“ 

Cecilia, ſomewhat alarmed, now ſought to 
leſſen the favour of her deciſion, though ſhe 

adhered to it without wavering. 

„ My intenuon,” ſaid ſhe, © was not te 
confer, but to receive an obligation; and 8 
had hoped, while Mr. Marriot aſſiſted u ion 
Sir Robert would be far more humanely em 


ſuperintend 
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ſuperintend. and yet are infinitely more 
anxious ſhould not be neglected.” 

« That,” faid Sir Robert, “ is all done, 
and I hope, therefore, after ſending me upon 
ſuch an errand, you don't mean to refuſe me 
the pleaſure of: ſeeing you to town?“ 


« Sir Robert,” ſaid Cecilia, greatly diſ- 
pleaſed, © I cannot argue with you now; 1 


have already ſettled my plan, and I am not 


at leiſure to re- conſider it.” 

Sir Robert bit his lips for a moment in 
angry ſilence; but not enduring to loſe the 
victory to a young rival he deſpiſed, he pre- 
ſently, ſaid, If 4 muſt talk no more about it 
to you, madam, I muſt at leaſt beg leave to 
talk of it to this gentleman, and take the li- 
berty to repreſent to him 

Cecilia now, dreading how his perch 
might be anſwered, prevented its being fi- 
niſhed, and with an air of the moſt ſpirited 
dignity, ſaid, * Is it poſfible, Sir, that at a 
time ſuch as this, you ſhould not be wholly 
indifferent to a matter ſo frivolous ? little in- 
deed will be the pleaſure which our ſociety 
can afford ! your diſpute, however, has given 
it ſome importance, and therefore Mr. Mar- 
not muſt accept my thanks for his civility, 
and excuſe me for retracting my conſent,” 

dupplications and remonſtrances were 
however, ſtill poured upon her from both, 
and the danger, the impoſſibiſity that two The 
dies could 80 co down alone, in a hackney 


coach, 


F 


oline 


- coach, and without even a ſervant, at near 


make enquiries of the people in the bar, who 


care of Mrs. Harrel, to which neither dared 


four o'clock in the morning, they mutually 
urged, vehemently entreating that ſhe would 
run no ſuch hazard. 

Cecilia was far other than inſenſible to theſe 
repreſentations: the danger, indeed, appeared 
to her fo formidable, that her 5 the 
whole time oppoſed. her refuſal ; yet her re. 

ugnance to giving way to the overbearing 

net, and her fear of his reſentment if ſhe 
liſtened co Mr. Marriot, forced her to be 
ſteady, ſince ſhe ſaw that her preference would 
prove the ſignal of a quarrel. | 

Inattentive, therefore, to their joint perſe. Wl 
cution, ſhe again deliberated by what poſſible 
method ſhe could get home in ſafety ; but 
unable to deviſe any, ſhe at laſt reſolved to 


had been extremely humane and civil, whe- 
ther they could aſſiſt or counſel her. She 
therefore defired the two gentlemen to take 


diſſent, as both could not refuſe, and haſtily 
ariſing, went out of the room: but great in- 
deed was her ſurpriſe when, as ſhe was walk. 
ing up to the bar, ſhe was addreſſed by 
young Delvile ! 

Approaching her with than air of gravity 
and diſtance which of late he had aſſumed in 
her preſence, he was beginning ſome ſpecct 
about his mother; but the inſtant the ſound 
of * voice reached Cecilia, ſhe joy ful]j 

5 claſped 
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claſped her hands, and eagerly exclaimed, 
« Mr, Delvile !—-O now we are ſafe !—this 
is fortunate indeed!“ \ 

« Safe, madam,” cried he, aſtqniſhed, © yes, 
I hope*ſo !-—Has any thing endangered your 
ſafety ?” | 

« © no matter for danger,” cried ſhe; 
te ye will now truſt ourſelves with you, and 
I am ſure you will protect us.? 

« Protect you!“ repeated he again, and 
with warmth, “ yes, while I live !—But what 
is the matter? - why are you fo pale ?—are 
you ill ?—are you frightened ?—what is the 
matter ?” 

And loſing all coldneſs and reſerve, with 
the utmoſt earneſtneſs he begged her to ex- 
plain herſelf. | 

« Do you not know,” cried ſne, what 
has happened? Can you be here, and not 
have heard it?“ 

« Heard what?“ cried he; “ I am but 
this moment arrived: my mother grew un- 


your houſe, and was told that you were not 
returned from Vauxhall; ſome other circum- 


as it was, I came hither myſelf, The inſtant 
| entered this place, I ſaw you here. This 
ls all my hiſtory ; tell me now yours. Where 
ls your party? where are Mr. and Mrs. Har- 
tel? Why are you alone?” | 

O aſk not!” cried ſhe, “ cannot tell 
Vol, III. E you! 


ealy that ſhe did not ſee you; ſhe ſent to - 


ſtances alſo alarmed her, and therefore, late 
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you - take us but under yaur care, and you 
will ſoon know all.” 8 
She then hurried from him, and returning 
to Mrs. Harrel, ſaid ſhe had now a convey- 
ance at once ſafe and proper, and begged her 
ro riſe and come away. | 

The gentlemen, however, roſe firſt, each 
of them declaring he would himſelf attend 
Them. | 

* No,” ſaid Cecilia, ſteadily, “ that trou- 
ble will now be ſuperfluous: Mrs. Delvile 
herſelf has ſent for me, and her ſon is now 
waiting till we join him,” 
Amazement and diſappointment at this 
intelligence were viſible in the faces of them 
both: Cecilia waited not a ſingle queſtion, 
but finding ſhe was unable to ſupport Mrs, 
Harrel, who rather ſuffered herſelf to be car- 
ried than led, ſhe entruſted her between 
them, and ran forward to enquire of Delvile 
if his carriage was ready. 

She found him with a look of horror that 


told the tale he had been hearing, liſtening to 


one of the waiters : the moment ſhe appeared, 
he flew to her, and with the utmoſt emotion 
exclaimed, “ Amiable Miſs Beverley! what 


a dreadful ſcene have you witneſſed ! what a 


cruel raſk have you nobly performed! ſuch 
ſpiric with ſuch ſoftneſs! ſo much preſence 
of mind with ſuch feeling I But you are all 


excellence] human nature can riſe no higher: 
| , 1 be- 
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I believe indeed you are its moſt perſect or- 
nament !“ G Jo 
Praiſe ſuch as this, ſo unexpected, and de- 
livered with ſuch energy, Cecilia heard not 
without pleaſure, even at a moment when her 
whole mind was occupied by matters foreign 
to its peculiar intereſts. She made, however, 
her enquiry about the carriage, and he told 
her that he had come in a hackney coach, 
which was waiting for him at the door. 

Mrs. Harrel was now brought in, and lit- 
tle was the recompence her aſſiſtants received 
for their aid, when they ſaw Cecilia ſo con- 
tentedly engaged with young Devile, whoſe 
eyes were fivetted on her face, with an ex- 
preſſion of the moſt lively admiration : each, 
however, then quitted the other, and haſtened 
to the fair mourner ; no time was now loſt, 
Mrs. Harrel was ſupported to 'the coach, 
Cecilia followed her, and Delvile, jumping 
in after them, ordered the man to drive to 
Portman-Square. 

Sir Robert and Mr, Marriot, confounded. 
though enraged, ſaw their departure in paſ- 
live ſilence: the right of attendance they had 


yhat Wl ſo tenaciouſly denied to each other, here ad- 
at 4 WW mitted not of diſpute : Delvile upon this oc- 
ſoch Neaon appeared as the repreſentative of his 
lence I father, and his authority ſeemed the autho- 


ity of a guardian. Their only conſolation 
het! vas, that neither had yielded to the other, 
be: Wand all ſpirit of altercation or revenge was 
E 2 ſunk 


* 


r 1-4 
ſunk in their mutual mortification. At the 
petition of the waiters, from ſullen put proud 
emulation, they paid the expences of the 
night; and then throwing themſelves into 
their carriages, returned to their reſpective 
houſes, . 


—  — 
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URING the ride to town, not merely 
Cecilia, but Delvile himſelf attended 
wholly to Ars. Harrel, whoſe grief, as it be- 
came leſs violent, was more eaſy to be ſoothed. 


| 

The diſtreſs of this eventful night was how- Wl | 
ever not yet over; when they came to Port. 
man Square, Delvile eagerly called to the i x 
coachman not to drive up to the houſe, and h 


anxiouſly begged Cecilia and Mrs. Harrel to 
fit ſtill, while he went out himſelf to make 
ſome enquiries. They were ſurpriſed at the 
requeſt, yet immediately conſented ; but be- 
fore he had quitted them, Daviſon, who g 
watching their return, came up to them with 
information that an execution was then in the 
hou'e. h 
Freſh miſery was now opened for Mrs. 
| Hari: 


ä—N—— — oe" — OE AGO ES. 


Harrel, and freſh, horror. and perplexity for 


; Cecilia, She had no longer, however, the 


whole weight either of thought or of conduct 
upon herſelf ; Delvile in her cares took the 
molt animated intereſt; and beſeeching her 
to wait a moment and appeaſe. her friend, he 
went himſelf into the houſe to learn the (tare 
of the affair, | 

He returned in a few minutes, and ſeemed 
in no haſte to communicate what he had 
heard, but, entreated them bath to go imme- 
diately to St. James'$-Square. 
Cecilia felt extremely, fearful of offending 
his father by the introduction of Mrs. Harrel ; 
yet ſhe had nothing better to propoſe, and 
therefore, after a, ſhort and diſtreſſed argu- 
ment, ſhe. complied, : 

Delvile then told her that the alarm of his 
mother, at which he had already hinted, pro- 
ceeded from, a rumour of this very. misfor- 
tne, to which, though they Knew, not whe+ 
ther they might give credit, was awing the 
anxiety which, at ſo late an hour, he induced 
him to go to Vauxhall in ſearch of her. 

They gained admittance without, any diſ- 
turbance, as the ſervant of young Delvile had 


been ordered to fig up for his matter, Cecilia 


wuch diſliked thus 8 poſſeſſion of the 
houſe in the nighttime, though, Delvile, ſo- 
lcitqus to relieve her, deſired ſhe would. not 


waſte a thought upon the ſubje&, and making 


lis ſervant, ſhew her the room which had been 
E 3 | prepared. 
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prepared for her reception, he begged her 
ro compoſe her- ſpirits, and to comfort her 
friend, and promiſed to acquaint his father 
and mother, when they arofe, with what had 
happened, that ſhe might be ſaved all pain 
from ſurpriſe or curioſity when they met. 

This ſervice ſhe thankfully accepted, for 
ſhe dreaded, after the liberty ſhe had taken, 
to encounter the pride of Mr. Delvile without 
ſome previous apology ; and ſhe feared till 
| more to ſee his lady without the ſame prepa- 

"ff ration, as her frequent breach of appoint- 
g ment might reaſonably have offended her, 
Yi and as her diſpleaſure would affect her more 
deeply. 1 
It was now near ſix o*clock, yet the hours 
| ſeemed as long as they were melancholy till 
if the family aroſe. They ſettled to remain 
il quiet till ſome meſſage was ſent to them; but 
| before any arrived, Mrs. Harrel, who was | 
ſeated upon the bed, wearied by fatigue and 
forrow, cried herſelf to fleep like a child. 

Cecilia rejoiced in ſeeing this reprieve from I : 
affliction, though her keener ſenſations un- 
fitted her from partaking of it. Much indeed i. 
| was the uneaſineſs which kept her awake; 
| the care of Mrs. Harrel ſeemed to devolve 
upon herſelf, the reception ſhe might meet 
from the Delviles was uncertain, and the hor- 
rible adventures of the night refuſed for a 

moment to quit her remembrance. 


At ten o'clock, a meſſage was * 
7 rom 
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from Mrs. Delvile, to know whether they 
were ready for breakfaſt. 

Mrs. Harrel was till aſſeep, hut Cecilia 
carried her own anſwer, by haſtening down 
ſtairs. 5 

In her way ſhe was met by young Delvile, 
whoſe air, upon firſt approaching her, ſpoke 
lim again prepared to addreſs her with the 
moſt diſtant gravity : but almoſt the moment 
he looked at her, he forgot his purpoſe ; her 
paleneſs, the heavineſs of her eyes, and the 
fatizue of long watching betrayed by her 
whole face, again ſurpriſed him into all the 
tenderneſs of anxiety, and he enquired after 
her health not as a compliment of civility, 
but as a queſtion in which his whole heart 
was moft deeply intereſted, _ 3 
Cecilia thanked him for his attention to 
her friend the night beſore, and then pro- 
ceeded to his mother. 4475 . 

Mrs. Delvile, coming forward to meet her, 
removed at once all her fears of diſpleaſure, 
and baniſhed all nepeſſity of apology, by in- 
ſtantly embracing her, and warmly exclaim- 
ing, © Charming Miſs Beverley! how Hall 1 
ever tell you half the admiration with which, 
| have heard of your conduct! The exertion 
of ſo much fortitude, at a juncture when a 
weaker mind would have been overpowered 
by terror; and a heart leſs under the domi- 
nion of well-regulated principles, would have 
fought only its own relief by flying from 

25 4 diſtreſs: 


n 


diſtreſs and confuſion, ſhews ſuch propriety ef 
mind as can only reſult from the union of good 
ſenſe with, virtue. You are indeed a noble 
creature! I thought ſo from the moment [ 
beheld you; I ſhall think ſo, I hope, to the 
laſt that. I live!“ | 

Cecilia, penetrated with joy and gratitude, 


felt in that inſtant the ampleſt recompenſe 


for all that ſhe had ſuffered, and for all that 
ſhe had loſt. Such praiſe from Mrs. Delvile 
was alone ſufficient to make her happy; but 
when ſhe confidered whence it ſprung, and 
that the circumſtances with which ſhe was ſo 
much ſtruck, muſt have been related to her 
by her ſon, her delight was augmented to an 
emotion the molt pleaſing ſhe could expe- 
rience, from ſeeing how high ſhe was held in 
the eſteem of thoſe who. were higheſt in her 
own. 
Mrs. Delvile then, with the utmoſt cor- 
diality, began to talk of her affairs, ſaving 
her the pain of propoſing the change of ha- 
bitation that now ſeemed unavoidable, by an 
immediate inyitation to her houſe, which ſhe 
made with as much delicacy as if Mr. Har- 
rel's had ſtill been open to her, and choice, 
not neceſſity, had directed her removal. The 
whole family ſhe told her, went into the 
country in two days; and ſhe. hoped that a 


new. ſcene, with quietneſs, and early hours, 


would reſtore both the bloom and ſprightli- 


neſs. which her late cares and reſtleſſneſs had 
| | injured. 


/ 
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injured, And though ſhe, very ſeriouſiy la- 
mented the raſh action of Mr. Harrel, ſhe: 
much rejoiced in the acquiſition which her 
own houſe and happineſs. would receive from 
her ſociety. 5 1 
She next diſcuſſed the ſituation of her wi- 
dowed friend,, and. Cecilia produced the 
packet which had been entruſted to her by 
her late hufband, Mrs. Delvile adviſed her 
| to open it in the preſence of Mr. Arnott, and 
begged her to ſend for any other of her 
| friends ſhe might wiſh to ſee or conſult, and 
) to claim freely from herſelf whatever advice 
r or aſſiſtance ſhe could beſtow. | 
n And then, without waiting for Mr. Del- 
. vile, ſhe ſuffered her to ſwallow a haſty break- 
in faſt, and return to Mrs. Harrel, whom ſhe 
er had deſired the ſervants to attend, as ſne con- 
cluded that in her preſent ſituation ſhe would 
not chuſe to make her appearance. 


ng Cecilia, lightened now from all her own 
a- Wh cares, more pleaſed than ever with Mrs. Del- 
an vile, and enchanted that at laſt ſhe was ſet- 
ſhe WF tled under her roof, went back with as much 
ar- ability as inclination to give comfort to Mrs. 
ice, Harrel, She found her but juſt awaking,, 
[he ¶ and ſcarce yet canſcious where ſhe was, or 
the I why not in her own houſe. 

t 2 As ber powers of recolle&ian returned, ſhe- 
urs, vas ſoothed with the ſofteſt compaſſion: by 
* Cecilia, wha, in purſuance of Mrs. Delvile's 


vice, ſent her ſervant ia ſearch of Mr. Ar- 
1 nott,, 


nott, and in conſequence of her permiſſion, 
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wrote a note of invitation to Mr. Moncktom 
Mr. Arnott, who was already in town, ſoon 
arrived ; his own man, whom he had left to 
watch the motions of Mr, Harrel, havin 
early in the morning rode to the place of his 
retreat, with the melancholy tidings of the 
{ſuicide and execution. | 
Cecilia inſtantly went down ſtairs to him. 
The meeting was extremely painful to them 
both. Mr. Arnott ſeverely blamed himſelf 
for his flight, beheving it had haſtened the 


fatal blow, which ſome farther ſacrifices 


might perhaps have eluded ;-and Cecilia half 
repented the advice ſhe had given him, though 
the failure of her own efforts proved the ſitu- 
ation of Mr. Harrel too deſperate for remedy. 
He then made the tendereſt enquiries about 
his ſiſter, and entreated her to communicate 
to him the minuteſt particulars of the dread - 
ſul tranſaction: after which, ſhe produced 
the packet, but neither of them had the cou- 
tage to break the ſeal; and concluding the 
contents would be no leſs than his laſt will, 
they determined fome third perſon ſnould be 
preſent when they opened it. Cecilia wiſhed 
much for Mr. Monckton, but as his being 
immediately found was uncertain, and the 
packet might conſiſt of orders which ovght. 
not to be delayed, ſhe propoſed, for the ſake 
of expedition, to call in Mr. Delvile. 
Mr, Arnott readily agreed, and ſhe {cnt 
0 
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to beg a moment's audience with that gentle 


man. 8 * 

She was deſired to walk into the breakfaſt- 
room, where he was ſitting with his lady and 
his ſon, N | 
Not ſuch was now her reception as when 
ſhe entered that apartment before. Mr. Del- 
vile looked diſpleaſed and out of humour, 
and making her a ſtiff bow, while his ſon: 
brought her a chair, coldly ſaid, * If you are 


hurried, Miſs Beverley, I will attend you di- 


rectly; if not, I will finiſh my breakfaſt, as: 
J ſhall have but little time the reſt of the 
morning, from the concourſe of people upon 
buſineſs, who will crowd upon me till dinner, 
moſt of whom will be extremely diſtreſſed if 
| leave town without contriving to ſee them.“ 
« There is not the leaſt occaſion, Sir,“ 
anſwered Cecilia © that I ſhould trouble you 
to quit the room: I merely came to beg you 
would-have the goodneſs to be preſent, while: 
Mr. Arnott opens a ſmall. packet which was 
laſt night put into my hands by Mr. Harrel.”' 
« And' has Mr. Arnott,” anſwered he, 
ſomewhat ſternly, thought proper to ſend! 
me ſuch a requeſt 2”. | Gs 
“No, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, © the requeſt is: 
mine; and if, as 1 now fear, it is imperti- 
nent, I muſt entreat you to forget it.“ 
As far as relates merely to yourſelf,” re- 
torned Mr. Delvile, “it is another matter; 


but certainly Mr. Arnott can have no poſſible 
N | E 6 claim 
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claim upon my time or attention; and I think 
it rather extraordinary, that a young man 
with. whom I have no ſort of connect ion or 
cammereec, and whoſe very name is almoſt 
unknown to me, fhould fuppoſe a perſan in 
my ſlile of life ſa. little occupied as to be 
wholly at his command.” 

He had no ſuch idea, Sir,“ ſaid Cecilia, 


greatly difconcerted; * the honour of your 


3 is merely ſalicited by myſelf, and 
imply from the apprehenſion that ſome di- 
rections may be contained in the papers, 
which, * aught immediately to be 
executed.“ 

% am not, I repeat,” ſaid. Mr. Delvile, 
more mildly, © diſpleaſed at your part of 
this tranſaction; your want of experience and 
knowledge of the world makes you not at all 
aware of the eonſequences which may follow 
my compliance; the papers yau ſpeak of 
may perhaps be of great importance, and 
hereafter the firſt witneſſes to their being read 
may be publicly called upon. Tou know 
not the trouble ſuch an affair may occaſion, 
but Mr. Arnott aught to be better informed.” 

Cecilia, making another apology for the 


. error which ſhe had committed, was in no 
imall confuſion quitting the room: but Mr. 
Delvile, perfectly appeaſed by ſeeing her di- 


dreſs, 1 her, to ſay, with much graciouſ- 
neſs, For your ſake, Miſs Beverley, I am 


lorry I cannot act in this buſineſs z but 5 
. Lot; ; ee 
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fee how I am fituated-! overpowered! with 
affairs of my own, and people who can do 
nothing without my orders. Beſides, ſhould 
there bereafter be any inveſtigation into the 


matter, my name might, perhaps, be men- 


tioned; and it would be fuperfluous to lay 
bow ill 1 ſhould think it uſed by being 
brought into ſuch company.” 


Cecilia then left the room, ſecxetly. vow. 


ing that no poſÞGble exigenee ſhould in future 
tempt her to apply for aſſiſtanee to Mr. Del - 
vile, which, however eftentatiquily offered; 
was conſtantly with-held when claimed. 


She was beginning io communicate to Mr. 


Arnott her ill ſucceſs, when young Delvile, 
with an air of eagerneſs, followed. her inte 
the room. Pardon me,” he cried, for 
this intruſion. - but, tell me, is it impoſſible 
that in this affair I can repreſent my father? 
may not the office you meant for him, de- 
volve upon me? remember how near, we are 
to each other, and honour me for once with 
ſuppoſing us the ſame ! 
Ah who, or what, thought Cecilia, can be 
ſo different! She thanked him, with much 
ſweetneſs, for his offer, but declined accept- 
log it, ſaying, „I will not, now know the 
inconveniencies of my requeſt, be ſq ſelfiſh as 
even to ſuffer it ſhould be granted.“ 

* You muſt not deny me,” cried be; 
* where-is the packet? why ſhould you loſe 


a moment? . 
« Rather 
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* Rather aſk,” anſwered ſhe, © why I 
fhould permit you to loſe a moment in a mat- 
ter that does not concern you? and to riſk, 
perhaps, the loſs of many moments hereafter, 
from a too incautious politeneſs.” And 
what can I riſk,” cried he, “half ſo pre- 
eious as yout ſmalleſt ſatisfaction? Do you 
ſuppoſe I can flatter myſelf with a poſſihility 
of contributing to it, and yet have the reſo- 
hation to refuſe myſelf ſo-much pleaſure ? No, 
no, the heroic times are over, and ſelf-denial' 
is no longer in faſhion !” 

« You are very good,” ſaid Cecilia; * but 
indeed after what has paſſed—” 
No matter for what has paſſed,” inter- 


rupted he, © we are now to think of what is 


to come. I know you too well to doubt 
your impatience in the execution of a com- 
miſſion + which circumſtances have rendered 
ſacred; and ſhould any thing either be done 
or omitted contrary to the directions in your 
packet, will you not be apt, blameleſs as you 
are, to diſturb yourſelf with a thouſand fears 
that you took not proper methods for the 
diſcharge of your truſt ?” | 
There was ſomething in this earneſtneſs ſo 
like his former behaviour, and fo far re— 
moved from his late reſerve, that Cecilia, 
who perceived it with a pleaſure ſhe could 
hardly diſguiſe, now oppoſed him no longer, 
but took up the packet and broke the ſeal. 
And, then, to her no {mall a *. 
5 cad. 


Read of the expected will, ſhe found a roll of 


enormous bills, and a collection of letters 


from various creditors, threatening the utmoſt 
ſeverity of the law, if their demands were 
longer unanſwered. | 
Upon a ſlip of paper which held theſe to 
gether, was written, in Mr. Harrel's hand, 


To be all paid to-night with à BuLLET. 


Next appeared two letters of another ſort; 


the firſt of which was from Sir Robert Floyer, 
and in theſe words: | 

S ER, 1 

As all proſpects are now over of the al- 

liance, I hope you will excuſe my reminding 


you of the affair at Brookes's of laſt Chriſt. 


mas. I have the honour to be, 
| Six, Your's, - 
R. FLOYER.. 


The other was from Mr. Marriot. 


S 1 R, | | 
Though I ſhould think 20001. nothing for: 
the ſmalleſt hope, I muſt take the liberty to 
lay | think it a greatdeal for only ten minutes: 
you can't have forgot, Sir, the terms of our 
agreement, but as I find you cannot keep to 
them, I muſt beg to be off alſo on my ſide; 


and I am, perſuaded' you are too much a man. 


of honour to take advantage of my over- 
eagerneſs 


- 
*. 
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mocked, that ſhe could hardly read on to 


eagerneſs in parting with my money without 
better ſecurity. 
J am, Sin, 
Your moſt humble ſervant, 
A. MaxkrioT, 


What a ſcene of fraud, double - dealing, 
and iniquity was here laid open! Cecilia, who 
at firſt meant to read every thing aloud, faund 
the attempt utterly vain, for ſo much was ſhe 


1 


berſeif. 

Laſt of all appeared a paper in Mr. Har- 
rel's own hand- writing, containing theſe 
words: 


For Mrs. HARREL, Miſs BeverLey, and 
VP Mr. ARNOTT. 


Lean ſtruggle no longer, the laſt blow muſt 
now be ſtruck ! another day robs me of my 


houſe and my liberty, and blaſts me by the 


fatal diſcovery of my double attempts. 

This is what I have wiſhed ; wholly to be 
freed, or. ruined paſt all reſource, and driven 
to the long-projected remedy. i 
A burthen has my exiſtence been theſe two 
years, gay as | have appeared; not a night 
have I gone to bed, bur heated and inflamed 
from a gaming table; not a morning have | 
awaked, but to be ſoured with a dun! 

I yould not lead ſuch a life again, 5 

| | ave 
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change with me. 

Had I a ſon, I would b equeath him a 
plough; I ſhauld then — him happier 
than my parents left me. 

[dleneſs has been my deſtruction; the want 
of ſomething to do led me into all evil. 


A good wife perhaps might have ſaved 


me, — mine, I thank her! tried not. Diſen- 
gaged from me and my affairs, her own plea- 
ſures and amuſements have occupied ber 
ſolely. Dreadtul will be the cataſtrophe ſhe 
will ſee to-night ; let her bring it home, and 
live better! 

If any pity is felt for me, it will be where 
[ have leaſt deſerved it! Mr. Arnott—Mits 
Beverley | it will come from you 

To bring myſelf to this final reſolution 


hard, I confeſs, have been. my conflicts: 


is not that I have feared death, no, I — 


long wiſhed it, for ſhame and dread have em- 


bittered my days; but ſomething there is 
within me that cauſes a deeper horror, that 
aſks my preparation for another world ! that 
demands my authority for quitting this 
what may hereafter—O terrible Pray: 
for me, generous Miſs Beverley |l——kind, 
gentle Mr. Arnott, pray for me! — 


— — 


Wretch, as Mr. Harrel appeared, _—_— 
religion, principle, or honqur, this incohe» 


rent | 


fave who works hardeſt at the dar Would 
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rent letter, evidently written in the deſperate 
moment of determined ſuicide, very much 
affected both Cecilia and Mr. Arnott; and 
in ſpite either of abhofrence or reſentment, 
they mutually ſhed tears over the addreſs to 
themſelves, 

Delvile, to whom every part of the affair 
was new, could only conſider theſe papers as 
ſo many ſpecimens of guilt and infamy ; he 
read them, therefore, with aſtoniſhment and 
deteſtation, and openly congratulated Cecilia 
upon having eſcaped the double ſnares that 
were ſpread for her. i 

While this was paſſing, Mr. Monckton 
arrived; who felt but little ſatisfaction from 
beholding the lady of his heart in confiden- 
tial diſcourſe with two of his rivals, one of 
whom had long attacked her by the danger- 
ous flattery of perſeverance, and the other, 
without any attack, had an influence yet more 

werful. 

Delvile, having performed the office for 
which he came, concluded, upon the en- 
trance of Mr. Monckton, that Cecilia had 
nothing farther to wiſh from him; for her 
long acquaintance with that gentleman, his 
being a married man, and her neighbour in 
the country, were-circumftances well known 
to him: he merely therefore, enquired if 
ſhe would honour him with any commands, 
and upon her aſſuring him ſhe had none, be 
quietly withdrew, 

R | This 
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This was no little relief to Mr. Monck- 
ton, into whoſe hands Cecilia then put the 
fatal packet; and while he was reading it, at 
the deſire of Mr. Arnott, ſhe went up ſtairs 
to prepare Mrs. Harrel for his admiſſion. 

Mrs Harrel, unuſed to ſolitude, and as 
eager for company when unhappy to conſole, 
as when eaſy to divert her, conſented to re- 
ceive him with pleaſure: they both wept at 
the meeting ; and Cecilia, after ſome words 
of general comfort, left them together. 

She had then a very long and circumſtan- 
tial converſation with Mr, Monckton, wha 
explained whatever had appeared dark in the 
WH writings left by Mr. Harrel, and who came to 
her before he ſaw them, with full knowledge 
of what they contained. 1 | 

Mr. Harrel had contraQted with Sir Robert 
Floyer a large debt of honour, before the ar- 
rival in town of Cecilia; and having no power 
to diſcharge ir, he promiſed that the prize he 
expected in his ward ſhould fall to his ſhare, 
upon condition that the debt was cancelled. 

Nothing was thought more eaſy than to 
arrange this buſineſs, for the Baronet was al- 
ways to be in her way, and the report of the 


intended alliance was to keep off all other 
vn pretenders. Several times, however, her 
if coldneſs made him think the matter hopeleſs ; 
ds, and when he received her letter, he would 


have given up the whole affair: but Mr. Har- 
tel, well knowing his inability to ſatisfy the 
. claims 
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claims that would follow ſuch a defection, 
conſtantly perſuaded him the reſerve was af. 
ſected, and that his own. pride and want of 
aſſiduity occaſioned all her diſcouragement. 
But while thus, by amuſing. the Baronet 


- ' With falſe hopes, he kept off his demands, 


thoſe of others were not leſs clainorous : his 
_ debts encreaſed, his power of paying them 
diminiſhed ; he grew ſour and deſperate, and 
ia one night loſt 3000. beyond what he could 
produce or offer any ſecurity for. 
This, as he ſaid, was what hs wiſhed; and 
nom he was, for the preſent. to. extricate 
himſelf by doubling ſtakes, and: winning, or 
to force, himſelf into ſuicide by doubling ſuch 
 a.loſs, For though, with tolerable. caſe, he 
could forget accounts innumerable with. his 
tradeſmen, one neglected delt of hongur. ren- 
dered his exiſtence inſuppartable | 
For this laſt great effort, his, dificuky: way 
to raiſe the 3000). already due, without which 
the propoſal could not be made; and, after 
various artifices and attempts, he at length 
contrived a meeting with Mr. Marriot, in- 
treated, him to lend him 20004, for only two 
days, and offered his warmeſt ſervices. in his 
favour with Cecilia. | 
The raſh, and impaſſioned young man, de- 
ceived by his accounts; into believing that his 
ward was wholly at his diſpoſal, readily ad- 
vanced the money, without any, other condi- 
tion than that of leave to viſit freely 2 Fu 
8 | Ie, 
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houſe, to the excluſion of Sir Robert Floyer, 
« The other 10004.“ continued Mr. Monck- 
ton, © I'know'not how he obtained, but he 
certainly had three. You, I hope, were not 
ſo unguarded 

& h, Mr. Monckton,“ aid Cecilia, 
et blame me not too ſeverely ! the attacks 
that were made, the neceſſity of otherwiſe 
betray ing the worthy and half-ruined Nr. 
Arnott— 

© O fie!” cried he, “to ſuffer "your un- 
derſtanding to be lulled aſleep, becauſe the 


awake! ' thought after ſuch cautions from 
me, and ſuch experience of your own, you 
could not again have been thus duped.” 

te thought ſo too,” anſwered ſhe; © but 
yet when the trial came on indeed you 
know not how I was perſecuted. 55 

© Yet you fee,” returned he © the utter 


you before-hand, that nothing could ſave 
him.“ 

« True ; but had I been firmer in refuſal, 
I might not ſo well have known it; 1 might 
then have upbraided myfelf with ſuppoſing 
that my compliance would havereſcued him 

* You have indeed,” cried Mr. Monck- 
ton, © fallen into moſt worthleſs hands, and 
the Dean was much to blame for naming ſo 
lightly a guardian to a fortune fuch as yours.” 
« Pardon me, cried Cecilia, * he never 
entruſted 
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inutility of the attempt; you fee, and I told 
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entruſted him with my fortune, he committed 
it wholly to Mr. Briggs.“ 

© But if he knew not the various ſubter- 
fuges by which ſuch a caution might be baf- 
fled, he ought to have taken advice of thoſe 
who were better informed. Mr. Briggs, too 
what a wretch ! mean, low, vulgar, ſordid! 
- the whole city of London, I believe, could 
not produce ſuch another ! how unaccount- 
able to make you the ward of a man whoſe 
houſe you cannot enter without diſguſt !” 

« His houſe,” cried Cecilia, © my uncle 
never wiſhed me to enter: he believed, and 
he was right, that my fortune would be ſafe 
in his hands; but for myſelf, he concluded [ 
ſhould always reſide at Mr. Harrel's.“ 

«« But does not the city at this time,” ſaid 


Mr. Monckton, “ abound in families whete, 


while your fortune was in ſecurity, you might 
yourſelf have lived with propriety ? No- 
thing requires circumſpection ſo minute as 
the choice of a guardian to a girl of large 
fortune ; and in general one thing only 1s at- 
tended to, an appearance of property. Mo- 
rals, integrity, character, are either not 
thought of, or inveſtigated ſo ſuperficially, 
that the enquiry were as well wholly omitted.“ 

He then continued his relation. 

Mr. Harrel, haſtened with his 3000l. to 
the gaming- table; one throw of the dice ſet- 
tled the buſineſs; he loſt, and ought imme- 
Wel to have doubled the ſum. That, how- 

ever, 
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ever, was never more likely to be in his 
power; he knew it; he knew, too, the joint 
claims of Cecilia's deceived admirers, and 
that his houſe was again threatened with exe- 


cutions from various quarters: — he went 


home, loaded his piſtols, and took the me- 
thods already related to work himſelf into 
courage for the deed. 


The means by which Mr. Monckton had 


procured theſe particulars were many and va- 


rious, and not all ſuch as he could -avow; 
ſince, in the courſe of his reſearches, he had 


tampered with ſervants and waiters, and 
ſcrupled at no methods that led but to diſ- 
covery. _ | . 
Nor did this intelligence ſtop here. He had 
often, he ſaid, wondered at the pagjence of 
Mr. Harrel's creditors, but ,now even that 
was cleared up by a freſh proof of infamy : 
he had been himſelf at the houſe in Portman- 
Square, where he was informed that Mr. Har- 
rel had kept them quiet, by repeated aſſur- 
ances that his ward, in a ſhort time, meant to 

lend him money for diſcharging them all. 
Ceciiia ſaw now but too clearly the reaſon 
her ſtay in his houſe was ſo important to him; 
and wondered leſs at his vehemence upon that 
ſubject, though ſhe deteſted it more, | 
% Oh how little,” cried ſhe, © are the gay 
and the diſſipated to be known upon a 
ſhort acquaintance ! Expenſive, indeed, and 
thoughtleſs and luxutious he appeared to me 
| Imme- 
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immediately ; but frabdolent, baſe, deſign- 
ing, capable of every pernicious art of trea- 
chery and duplicity, — ſuch, indeed, I ex. 
pected not to find him; his very flightineſs 
and levity ſeemed incompatible with ſuch 
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« His'flightineſs?” faid Mr. Monckton, 
© proceeded not from gaiety of heart, it was 
merely the effect of effort; and his ſpirits 
were as mechanetal as his taſte for diverſion, 
He had not ſtrong parts, nor were his vices 
the reſult of his paſſions; had economy been 
as much in faſhion as extravagance, he would 
have been equally eager to practiſe it; he was 
a mere time- ſerver, he ſtruggled but to be 


Something,” and having neither talents nor ſen- 


timent to know what, he looked around him 
for any 'purſvir, and feeing diſtinction was 
mote eaſily attained in the road to ruin than 
in any other, he galloped along it, thought- 
tefs of being 'thrown'when he came to the 
bottom, and ſufficiently gratified in ſnewing 
his horſemanſhip by the way.“ 4 
And now, all that he had either to hear or 
to communicate upon this ſubje& being told, 
he enquired, with a face ſtrongly expreſſive 
of his difapprobation, why he found her at 
Mr. Delvile's, and what had become of her 
reſolution to avoid his hovufe ? 
Cecilia, who, inthe hurry of her mind and 
her affairs, had wholly forgotten that ſuch 4 
teſolution had been taken, bluſhed at the 
| queſtion, 
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queſtion, and could not, at firſt, recollect 
what had urged her to break it: but when he 
proceeded to mention Mr. Briggs, ſhe was 
no longer diſtreſſed ; ſhe gave a circumſtan- 
tial account of her viſit to him, related the 
mean miſery in 'which he lived, and told him 
the impracticability of her reſiding in ſuch a 
bote | +: | 

Mr. Monckton could now in decency make 
no farther oppoſition, however painful and 
reluctant was his acquieſcence: yet before he 
quitted her, he gave himſelf the confolation 
of conſiderably obliging her, and ſoftened his 
chagrin by che ſweetneſs of her acknowledg- 
ments. . 

He enquired how much money in all ſhe 
had now taken up of the Jew; and hearing it 
was 9o gol. he repreſented to her the addi. 
tional loſs ſhe muſt ſuffer by paying an exor- 
bitant intereſt for ſo large a fum, and the al- 
moſt certainty with which ſhe might be af- 
ſured of very groſs impoſition : he expatiated, 
alſo, upon the injury which her character 
might receive in the world, were it known 
that ſhe uſed ſuch merhods to procure money, 
ſince the circumſtances which had been her 
inducement would probably either be unno- 
tced or miſrepreſented ; and when he had 
awakened in her much uneaſineſs and regret 
upon this ſubject, he offered to pay the Jew 
vithout delay, clear her wholly from his 
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power, and quietly receive the money when 
- ſhe came of age from herſelf. 


children before ſhe left town. 


% 


A propoſal ſo truly friendly made her look 
upon the regard of Mr. Monekton in a higher 


and nobler point of view than her utmoſt 


eſteem and reverence had hitherto placed it: 


yet ſhe declined at firſt accepting the offer, 


from an apprehenſion it might occaſion him 


inconvenience; but when he aſſured her he 
had a yet larger ſum lying at preſent vſcleſs 
in a banker's hands, and promiſed to receive 
the ſame intereſt for his money he ſhould be 
paid from the funds, ſhe joyfully liſtened to 
him; and it was ſettled that they ſhould ſend 


for the Jew, take his diſcharge, and utterly 


.difmiſs him, 


Mr. Monckton, however, fearful of ap- 
pearing too officious in her affairs, wiſbed 
not to have his part in the tranſaRion pub- 
liſhed, ard adviſed Cecilia not to reveal the 


matter to the Delviles. But great as was bis 
aſcendant over her mind, her averſion to my- 


ſtery and hypocriſy were Nill greater; ſhe 
would not, therefore, give him this promiſt, 
though her own deſire to wait ſome ſeaſonable 
opportunity for diſcloling it, made her con. 
ſent that their meeting with the Jew ſhould 


be at the houſe of Mrs. Roberts in Fetter: 


lane, at twelve o'clock the next morning; 
where ſhe might alſo ſee Mrs. Hill and het 
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They now parted, Cecilia charmed more 
than ever with her friend, whoſe kindneſs, as 
ſhe ſuſpected not his motives, ſeemed to 
ſpring from the moſt diſintereſted genero- 
ſit 
That, however, was the ſmalleſt feature in 
the character of Mr. Monckton, who was 
entirely a man of the world, ſhrewd, pene- 
trating, attentive to his intereſt, and watch- 
ful of every advantage to improve it. In the 
ſervice he now did Cecilia, he was gratified 
by giving her pleaſure, but that was by no 
means his only gratification : he ſtill hoped 
her fortune wauld one day be his own, he was 
glad to tranſact any bulineſs with her, and 
happy in making her owe to him an obliga- 
tion: but his principal inducement was yet 
ſtronger ; he ſaw with much alarm the faci- 
bay of her liberality ; and he feared while ſhe 
continued in correſpondence with the Jew, 
chat the eaſineſs with which ſhe could raiſe 
money would be a motive with her to conti- 
gz due the practice whenever ſhe was ſoftened by 
diſtreſs, or ſubdued by entreaty : but he 
hoped, by totally concluding the negocia- 
tion, the temptation would be removed; and 
that the hazard and inconvenience of renew= 
ing it, would ſtrengthen her averſion to ſuch 
an expedient, till, between difficulties and 
diſuſe, that dangerous reſource would be 
thought of no more. 8 
Cecilia thenreturned to Mrs. Harrel, whom 
F 212 1 
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ſne found as ſhe had left, weeping in the 
arms of her brother. They conſulted upon 
what was beſt to be done, and agreed that ſhe 
ought inſtantly to leave town; for which 
v a Chaiſe was ordered directly. They 
ettled alſo that Mr. Arnett, when he had 
conveyed her to his country - houſe, which 
was in Suffolk, ſhould haſten back to ſuper- 
intend the funeral, and ſee if any thing could 
be ſaved from the creditors for his ſiſter. 


Yet this plan, till Cecilia was ſummoned 


to dinner, they had not the reſolution to put 


in practice. They were then obliged to be 


gone, and their parting was very melancholy. 
Mrs, Harrel wept immoderately, and Mr. 
Arnott felt a concern too tender for avowal, 
though too ſincere for concealment. Cecilia, 
however glad to change her ſituation, was 
extremely depreffed by their forrow, and en- 


treated to have frequent accounts of their pro- 


ceedings, warmly repeating her offers of ſer- 


vice, and proteſtarions of faithful regard. 
She accompanied them to the chaiſe, and 


then went to the dining parlour, where ſhe 
found Mr. and Mrs. Delvile, but ſaw nothing 
more of their ſon the whole day. 

The next morning after breakfaſt, Mrs. 
'Delvile fer out vpon ſome leave taking viſits, 


and Cecilia went in a chair to Fetter - lane: 


here, already waiting for her, ſhe met the 
punctual Mr. Monckton, and the diſappoint- 


ed Jew, who moſt unwillingly was paid my 
7 an 
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and relinquiſhed his bonds; and who found 
in the ſevere and crafty Mr. Monckton, an- 
other ſort of man to deal with than the ne- 
ceſſitous and heedleſs Mr. Harrel. 

As ſoon as he was diſmiſſed, other bonds 
were drawn and ſigned, the old ones were 
deſtroyed; and Cecilia, to her infinite ſatis- 
faction, had no creditor but Mr. Monckton. 
Her bookſeller, indeed, was ſtill unpaid, but 
her debt with him was public, and gave her 
not any uneaſineſs. 

She now, with the warmeſt expreſſions of 
gratitude, took leave of Mr. Monckton, who 
ſuffered the moſt painful ſtruggles in repreſ- 
ling the various apprehenſions to which the 

- parting, and her eſtabhiſhment at the Delviles 
gave riſe. 

She then enquired briefly into the lde; of 
Mrs. Hill, and having heard a ſatisfactory 
account of them, n to St. James's» 
* 
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IT was ſtill early, and Mrs. Delvile was _ 
expected till late. Cecilia, therefore, de- 
termined to make 2 viſit to Miſs Belfield, to 
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whom ſhe had been denied during the late 
diſordets at Mr, Harrel's, and whom ſhe 
could not endure to mortify by quitting town 
without ſecing, ſince whatever were her doubts 
about Delvile, of her ſhe had none. 
To Portland-Street, therefore, ſhe ordered 
her chair, deliberating as ſhe went whether 
it were better to adhere to the reſerve ſhe had 
hitherto maintained, or to ſatisfy her per- 
plexity at once by an inveſtigation into the 
truth. And ſtill were theſe ſcruples unde- 
cided, when, looking in at the windows as 
ſhe paſſed them to the door of the houſe, ſhe 
perceived Miſs Belfield ſtanding in the par- 
lour with a letter in her hand which ſhe was 
fervently preſſing to her lips. | 
Struck by this fight, a thouſand painful 
conjectures occurred to her, all repreſenting 


that the letter was from Delvile, and all ex- 


3 to his diſhonour the myſtery of his 
te conduct. And far were her ſuſpicions 
from diminiſhing, when, upon being ſhewn 
into the. parlour, Miſs Belfield, trembling 
with her eagerneſs to hide it, haſtily forced 


the letter into her pocket. 


Cecilia, ſurpriſed, diſmayed, alarmed, ſtopt 
involuntarily at the door ; but Miſs Belfield, 


having ſecured what was fo evidently precious 
to her, advanced, though not without bluſh- 


ing, and taking her hand, ſaid, © How good 
this is of you, madam, to come to me! when 


did not know where to find you, and 12 
5 As was 
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| was almoſt afraid I ſhould have found you 
no more!“ | 
She then told her, that the firſt news ſhe 
had heard the preceding morning, was the 
violent death of Mr. Harrel, which had been 
related to her, with all its circumſtances, by 
the landlord of their lodgings, who was him- 
ſelf one of his principal creditors, ' and had 
immediately been at Portman-Square to put 
in his claims; where he had learnt that all 
the family had quitted the houſe, which was 
entirely occupied by bailiffs. And 1 was 
ſo ſo ry,“ ſhe continued, © that you ſhould 
meet with any hardſhips, and not know where 
to go, and have another home to ſeek, when 
] am ſure the commoneſt beggar would never 
want an habitation, if you had one in your 
wer to give him !—But how ſad and me- 
ancholy you Took! I am afraid this Bad 
action of Mr. Harrel has made you quite un- 
happy? Ah, madam ! you are too good for 
this guilty world ! your own compaſſion and 
benevolence will not ſuffer you to reſt in ic !?? 
Cecilia, touched by this tender miſtake of 
her preſent uneaſineſs, embraced her, and 
with much kindneſs anſwered, ** No, ſweet 
Henrietta! it is you who are good, who are 
innocent, who are guileleſs I-, roo, I 
hope are happy !” r . 
And are not you, madam ?” cried Hen- 
rietta, fondly returning her careſſes. Oh 
if you are not, who will ever deſerve to be 
F 4 | I think 


|| 
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L think I ſhould rather be unhappy myſelf, 

than fee you ſo; at leaſt I am ſure I ought, | 
for” the whole world may be the better for | 
your welfare, and as to me, — who would care 8 
what became of me!” 


Ah, Henrietta!“ cried. Cecilia, 0 do you ( 
ſpeak Gacerely ? do you indeed think your. y 
ſelf ſo little valued?” ] 
„Why I don't ſay,” anſwered ſhe, * but W 
that] hope there are ſome who think a little Cc 


kindly of me, for if 1 had not that hope, l or 
mould wiſh to break my heart and die! but pe 
what is that to the love and reverence ſo many Wt 
have for yo?“ en 
„ Suppoſe,“ ſaid Cecilia, with a forced 
ſmile, ** I ſhould put your love and reverence | 
to the proof ? do you think they would ſtand WW vb 
it?“ mu 
O yes, indeed I do! and I have wiſhed WW you 
a thouſand and a thouſand times that I could Nupe 
but ſhew you my affection, and let you ſce Wſtay 
that 1 did not love you becauſe you were 2 
preat lady, and high in the world, and full of 
power to do me ſervice, but becauſe you were 
ſo good and ſo kind, ſo gentle to the unfor- 
tunate, and ſo ſweet to every body!“ 
„ Hold, hold,” cried Cecilia, „and let 
me try if indeed, fairly and truly, you will 
anſwer what 1 mean to aſk.” 

« O yes,” cried ſhe warmly, if it is the 
deareſt ſecret I have in the world ! there is 


ae I will not tell pews I will open my 
whole 


o 8 & w 


whole heart to you, and I ſhall be proud to 
think you will let me truſt you, —for I am 
ſure if you did not care a little for me, you 
would not take ſuch a trouble.“ - 
« You are indeed a ſweet creature! ſaid. 
Cecilia, heſitating whether or not to take ad- 
vantage of her frankneſs, and every time 
] ſee you, I'love you better. For the world: 
would I not injure you. —and perhaps your 
confidence—lI know not, indeed, if it is fair 
or right to exact it—” ſhe ſtopt, extremely 
perplext, and while Henrietta waited her far- 
ther enquiries, they were interrupted by the 
entrance of Mrs. Belfield. | | 
« Sure, child,” cried ſhe, to her daughter, 
« you. might have let me know before now 
who was here, when you knew ſo well how. 
much J wiſhed an opportunity to ſee the 
young lady myſelf: hut here you come down 
upon. pretence to ſeeYour brother, and then 
tay away all the morning, doing nobody 
knows. what,” | | 
Then, turning to Cecilia, © Ma'am,” ſhe 
continued, © I have been in the greateſt con- 
cern in the world for the little accident that 
happened when I ſaw you before; for to be 
et Here | thought, and indeed nobody will per- 
11 Wvade me to the contrary, that it was rather 
in odd thing ſor- ſuch a young lady as you to 
ome ſo often after Henny, without ſo much 
u thinking of any other reaſon ; eſpecially 
yen, to be ſure, there's no more compariſon 
A between 


. 
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between her and my ſon, than between any 
thing in the world; however, if it is ſo, it is 
ſo, and I mean to ſay no more about it, and 


to be ſure he's as contented to think ſo as if 
he was as mere an inlignifieant animal as 


could be.” 
* This matter, madam,” faid Cecilia, 
& has ſo long been ſettled, that I am ſorry 


you ſhould trouble yourſelf to think of it 


again.” . 

„O, ma'am, I only mention it by the 
way of making the proper apology; for as to 
taking any other notice of it, I have quite 


left it off; though to be ſure what I think I 


think; but as to my ſon, he has ſo-got the I 
upper hand of me, that it all goes for no- e 
thing, and I might juſt as well ſing to him. 1 
Not that I mean to find fault with him nei- MW © 
ther; ſo pray, ma'amgjlon't let what I ſay WW a 
be to his prejudice, for believe all the time 
there's nobody like him, neither at this end B 
of the town nor the other; for as to the © 
ether, he has more the look of a lord, by th 
half, than of a ſhopman, and the reaſon ? v 
plain, for that's the ſort of company he's al- ch 


ways kept, as I dare ſay a lady fuch-as you fre 
muſt have ſeen long ago. But for all that, pe 
there's ſome little matters that we mothers he 
fancy we can ſee into as well as our children bir 
however, if they don't think ſo, why it an- ſor 
fwers no purpoſe to diſpute; for as to a bet. de. 


ter ſon, to be ſure there never was one, * 
; [6 
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that as I always ſay, is the beſt fign I know 


for making a good huſband.” 

During this diſcourſe, Henrietta was in the 
utmoſt confuſion, dreading leſt the groſſneſs 
of her mother ſhould again ſend off Cecilia in 
anger: but Cecilia, who perceived her un- 
eaſineſs, and who was more charmed with her 


character than ever, from the ſimplicity of 


her ſincerity, determined to fave her that 
pain, quietly hearing her harangue, and then 
quietly departing: though ſhe was much pre- 
voked to find from the complaining hints 
every inſtant thrown out, that Mrs. Belfield 
was ſtill internally convinced her ſon's obſti- 
nate baſhfulneſs was the only obſtacle to his 
chuſing whom he pleaſed : and that though 
ſhe no longer dared ſpeak: her opinion with 
openneſs, ſhe was fully perſuaded Cecilia was 
at his ſervice. | 


„„ And for that reaſon,” continued Mrs. 


Belfield, “ to be fure any lady that knew her 
own true advantage, could do nothing better 
than to'take the recommendation of a mother, 
who muſt naturally know more of her own 


children's diſpoſition than can be expected 


from a ſtranger: and as to ſuch a ſon as mine, 
perhaps there a'n't two ſuch in the world, for 
he's had a gentleman's education, and turn 
him which way he will, he'll never ſee a hand- 
ſomer perſon than his own; though, poor 
dear love, he was always of the thinneſt. But 
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85 1 he's had to ſtruggle with 
would. make nobody fatter.” 

Here ſhe was interrupted, and Cecilia not a 
little ſurpriſed, by the entrance of Mr. Hob- 
ſon, and Mr. Simkins. 

«{ Ladies, cried Mr. Hobſon, aan ſhe 
ſoon found was Mrs. Belfield's landlord, *« I 
would not go up ſtairs without juſt ſtopping 


to let you know a little how the world goes.” 


Then perceiving and recollecting Cecilia, 
be exclaimed, I am proud to ſee you again, 
ma*'am— Miſs 1 believe-I fhould fay, for I 
take it you are too young a lady to be entered 


into matrimony yet.“ 


* behaved, and has been brought up with a 


« Matrimony ?” cried Mr. Simkins, ** no, 
to be ſure, Mr. Hobſon, how can you be fo 
out of the way? the young lady looks more 


like a Miſs from a boarding-ſchool, if I might 


take the liberty for to ſay ſo.” 
. * Ay, more's the pity,” cried Mrs, Bel- 


field, © for as to young ladies waiting and 


waiting, I don't fee the great good of it; 
eſpecially if a proper match offers: - for as 


to a good huſband, I think no lady ſhould be 


above accepting him, if he's modeſt and well- 


gentee] education,” - 

% Why as to that, ma' am,“ ſaid Mr. Sim- 
kins, „its another -gveſs matter, for as to 
the lady's having a proper ſpouſe, if I may 


be ſo free, 1 think as it's no bad thing.” 
Cecilia 


- 


1a 


wiſhing her good morning; but hearing Mr. 


what I ſay is, it's ten to one but he makes 


will be in no ſuch hurry to get out of it. 


did quite the honourable thing by us; for as 


6 EC IIA agg 
Cecilia now taking Henrietta's hand, was 


Hobſon ſay he was juſt come from Portman- 
Square, her curioſmy was excited, and ſhe 
ſtayed a little longer. ant Toe i 

« Sad work, ma'am,” ſaid he; © who'd 
have thought Mr. Harrel aſked us all to ſup- 
per for the mere purpoſe of fuch a thing as 
that! juſt to ſerve for a blind, as ene may 
ſay. But when a man's conſcience is foul, 


away with himſelf. Let every man keep clear 
of the world, that's my notion, and then he 


© Why indeed, ma'am,” ſaid Mr. Sim- 
kins, advancing with- many bows. to Cecilia, 
« humbly craving pardon for the liberty, 1 
can't pretend for to ſay I think Mr. Harrell 


to his making us drink all that champaigne, 
and the like, it was a ſheer take in; ſo that 
if I was to ſpeak my mind, I can't ſay as 1 

eſteem-it much of a favour.” . 
« Well,” ſaid Mrs. Belfield, © nothing's 
to me ſo ſurpriſing as a perfon's being his own 
executioner for as to me, if I was to die for 
t fifty times, I don't think I could do it.“ 
« So here,” reſumed Mr. Hobfon, © we're. 
all defrauded of our dues ! nobody's able to 

get his own, let him have worked for it ever 
o hard. Sad doings in the Square, Mis ! 

all at ſixes and ſevens; for my pait 1 ** 
k © : 
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ſeemed doworight aſhamed of me, and of 
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off from Vauxhall as ſoon as the thing had 
happened, hoping to get the ſtart of the 
others, or elſe I ſhould have been proud to 
wait upon you, ladies, with the particulars : 
but a man of buſineſs never ſtands upon ce- 
remony, for when money's at ſtake, that's 
out of the queſtion. However, I was too 
late, for the houſe was ſeized before ever [ 
could get nigh it.“ 6 AID | 

« J hope, ma'am, if I may be ſo free,” 
faid Mr. Simkins, again profoundly bowing, 
« that you and the other lady did not take it 
much amiſs my not coming back to you, for 
it was not out of no diſreſpect, but only I got 
ſo ſqueezed in by the ladies and gentlemen 
that was a looking on, that I could not make 


my way out, do what I could. But by what 


] ſee, I muſt needs ſay if one's in never ſuch 
genteel company, people are always rather of 
the rudeſt when one's in a crowd, for if one 
| begs and prays never ſo, there's no making 
em conformable.” £0732 
« Pray,” ſaid Cecilia, «is it likely any 
thing will remain for Mrs, Harrel ?* 
„ Remain, ma'am ?” repeated Mr. Hob- 
ſon, „yes, a matter of a hundftd bills with- 
out a receipt to em! To be ſure, ma' am, | 
don't want to affront you, that was his inti- 
mate acquaintance, more eſpecially as you've 
done nothing diſte ſpectful by me, which is 
more than |] can ſay for Mrs. Harrel, who 


Mr, 
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Mr. Simkins too, though, all things conſi- 
dered, twould have been as well for her not 


io have been quite ſo high. But of that in 
its proper ſeaſon!” 
. « Fie, Mr. Hobſon, fie,” cried the ſupple 


Mr. Simkins, how can you be ſo hard? 


for my ſnare, I muſt needs own I think the 
poor lady's to be pitied; for it muſt have 
been but a molloncholy fight to her, to ſee 


her ſpouſe cut off ſo in'the flower of his 


youth, as one may ſay : and you ought to 
ſcorn to take exceptions at a lady's proud- 
neſs when ſhe's in ſo much trouble. To be 
ſure, Ican't fay myſelf as ſhe was over com- 


plaiſant to make us welcome; but I hope I 
am above being ſo unpitiful as for to owe her 


a grudge for it now ſhe's ſa down in the 
mouth.“ 

Let every body be civil !” cried Mr. 
Hobſon, © that's my notion; and then 1 ſhalb 
be as much above being unpitiful as any 
body elfe.“ 

« Mrs. Harrel,” ſaid Cecilia, „ was bes 
too unhappy, and is now, ſurely, too unfor- 
tunate, to make it poſſible any reſentment 
ſhould be harboured againſt her.” | 

* You ſpeak, ma'am like a lady of ſenſe,” 
returned Mr. Hobſon, © and, indeed, that's 
the character I hear of you; but for all that, 
ma' am, every body's willing to ſtand up for 
their own friends; for which reaſon, ma'am, 
io be ſure you'll be making the beſt of it, 
dr for the relict, and the late gentleman 

 himlelt; 
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nobody, nor ſo much as making 
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himſelf; but, ma'am, if I was to make bold 
to ſpeak my mind in a fair manner, what I 
ſhould ſay would be this: a man here to go 
ſhooting himſelf with all his debts unpaid, is 
a mere piece of ſcandal, ma'am! I beg par- 
don, but what I fay is, the truth's the truth, 


and I can't call it by no other nomination.” 


Cecilia now, finding ſhe had not any chance 


of pacifying him, rang for her ſervant and 


chair. 

Mr. Simkins then, affecting to lower his 
voice, ſaid reproachfully to his friend, In- 
deed, Mr. Hobſon, to fpeak ingenuſly, I muſt 
needs ſay 1 don't think it over and above pelite 
in you to be ſo hard upon the young lady's 
acquaintance that was, now he's defunct. To 
be ſure I can't pretend for to deny but he 
behaved rather comical ; for not paying of 
one a little 
compliment, or the like, though he made no 
bones of taking all one's goods, and always 


| Chuſed to have the prime of every thing, why 


it's what I can't pretend to ſtand up for. But 
that's neither here nor there, for if he had 
behaved as bad again, poor Miſs could 
not tell how to help it; and I dares to ſay 
ſhe had no more hand in it than nobody at 


_ |. 


© No to be ſure,” cried Mrs. Belfield, 
« what ſhould ſhe have to do with it ? do 
you ſuppoſe a young lady of her fortune 
would want to take advantage of a perſon in 


trade ? 1 am ſure it would be both a m_ 
an 
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and a fin if ſhe did, for if ſhe has not money 
enough, I wonder who has. And for my 
part, I think when a young lady has ſuch a 
fine fortune as that, the only thing ſhe has to 
do, is to be thinking of making a good uſe of 
it, by dividing it, as one may fay, with a 
good huſband, For as to. keeping it all for 
herſelf, J dare ſay ſhe's a lady of too much 
generoſity ; and as to only marrying ſome- 
body that's got as much of his own, why it 
is not half ſo much a favour: and if the 
young lady would take my advice, ſhe'd 
marry for love, for as to lucre, ſhe's enough 
in all conſcience.” . i 
“ As to all that,” faid Mr. Hobſon, © it 
makes no alteration. in my argument; l am 
ſpeaking to the purpoſe, and not for the mat- 
ter of complaiſance: and therefore I'm bold 
to ſay Mr. Harrel's action had nothing of the 
gentleman in it. A man has a right to his 
own life, you'll tell me; but what of that? 
that' no argument at all, for it does not give 
him a bit the more right to my property; and 
| a man's running in debt, and ſpending other 
people's ſubſtances, for no reaſon in the 
world but juſt becauſe he can blow out his own 
ö brains when he's done, —though it's a thing. 
neither lawful nor religious to do—why it's 
atting quite out of character, and a great 
hardſhip to trade into the bargain.” - + 
© 1 heartily wiſh it had been otherwiſe,” 
laid Cecilia, “ but I (till hope, if any thing 
can. 
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can be done for Mrs.' Harrel, you will not 
object to ſuch a propoſal.” _ | 
Ma'am, as I ſaid before,” returned Mr. 
Hobſon, © I ſee you're a lady of fenſe, and 
for that I honour you: but as to any thing 
being done, it's what I call a diſtin thing. 
What's mine is mine, and what's another 
man's is his; that's my way of arguing ; but 
then if he takes what's mine, where's the law 
4 to hinder my taking what's his ? This is what 
i I call talking to the purpoſe, Now as to a 
| . man's cutting his throat, or the like of that, 
| for blowing out his own brains may be called 
the ſelf-ſame thing, what are his creditors the 
better for that? nothing at all, but ſo much 
| the worſe: it's a falſe notion to reſpe it, 
| for there's no reſpect in it; it's contrary to 
wt Jaw, and a prejudice againſt religion.“ 
If | J agree entirely in your opinion,“ faid 
| ; 
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Cecilia, but ſtill Mrs. Harrel— „ 


i! | know your argument, ma'am” interrupted 
11 Mr. Hobſon; * Mrs. Harrel i'n't the worſe 
for her huſband's being ſhot through the 


| 

| | 

1 head, becauſe ſhe was no acceſſory to the 
[| ſame, and for that reaſon, it's a hardſhip ſhe 


|. ſhould loſe all her ſubſtance ; this, ma'am, is 
what I ſay, ſpeaking to your fide of the argu- 
=. ment. But now, ma'am, pleafe to take no- Wl faic 
| tice what I argue upon the reply; what have Wl hay 
we creditors to do with a man's family? Sup- fiel 
ſe I am a cabinet-maker? When 1I ſend 8 
in my chairs, do 1 aſk who is to fit "pe 
| | them! 


n Goo we 


them? No; it's all one to me whether it's 
the gentleman's progeny or his friends; | 
muſt be paid for the chaits the ſame, uſe 
them Who may. That's the law, ma' am, and 
no man need be aſhamed to abide by it.“ 
The truth of this ſpeech palſiating its ſen- 
tentious abſurdity, made Cecilia give up her 
faint attempt to ſoften him; and her chair 
being ready, ſhe aroſe to take leave. | 
e Lack- a day, ma'am,“ cried Mrs. Bel- 
field, * I hope you won't go yet, for | ex- 
pect my ſon home ſoon, and I've a heap of 
things to talk to you about beſides, only 
Mr. Hobſon having ſo much to fay ſtopt my 
mouth. But I ſhould take it as a great fa- 
vour, ma'am, if you would come ſome after- 
noon and drink a diſh of tea with me, for 
then we ſhould have time to ſay all our ſay. 
And Pm ſure, ma' am, if you would only let 
one of your footmen juſt take a run to let me 
know when you'd come, my ſon would be 
very proud to give you the meeting; and 
the ſervants can't have much elſe to do at 
your houſe, for where there's ſuch a heap of 
em, they commonly think of nothing all day 
long but ſtanding and gaping at one another. 
«* am going out of town to-morrow,” 
ſaid Cecilia, coldly, ** and therefore cannot 
have the pleaſure of calling upon Miſs Bel- 
field again.“ | 


She then flightly courtfied, and left the 


room. 
The 


— nr. 


The gentle Henrietta, her eyes ſwimming 
in tears, followed her to her chair; but ſhe 


followed her not alone, Mrs. Belfield alſo at- 


tended, repining very loudly at the unlucky 
abfence of her ſon : and the cringing Mr. 
Simkins, creeping after her and bowing, ſaid 
in a low voice, „I humbly crave pardon, 
ma'am, for the liberty, but l hope you won't 


think as I have any ſhare in Mr. Hobſon's 


behaving ſo rude, for I muſt needs ſay, I 
don't think it over genteel in no ſhape.” And 


'Mr. Hobſon himſelf, bent upon having one 


more ſentence. heard, called out, even after 
ſhe. was ſeated in her chair. Al] 1 ay, 
ma'am, is this; let every man be honeſt; 


that's what I argue, and that's my notion of 


things.” ETD 
Cecilia ſtill reached home before Mrs. Del- 
vide; but moſt uneaſy were her ſenſations, 
and moſt unquiet was her heart: the letter 
ſhe had ſeen in the hands of Henrietta ſeemed 
to corroborate all her former ſuſpicions, ſince 
if it came not from one infinitely dear to her 
fhe would not have ſhewn ſuch fondneſs for 
it, and if that one was not dear to her in ſe- 
cret, ſhe would not have concealed it. 
Where then was the hope that any but Del. 
vile could have written it? in ſecret ſhe could 
not cheriſh two, and that Delvile was che- 
riſhed moſt fondly, the artleſſneſs of her cha- 


racter unfitted her for diſguiſing. 


And why ſhould he write to her ? what * 
: ls 
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his pretence ? That he loved her ſhe could N 


now leſs then ever believe, fince his late con- 11 
duct to herſelf, though perplexing and incon- 11 
ſiſtent, evinced at leaſt a partiality incom- 1 
patible with a paſſion for another. What then 
could ſhe infer, but that he had ſeduced her 
affections, and ruined her peace, for the idle 
and cruel gratification of temporary vanity ?. 

« And if ſuch,” cried ſhe, © is the depra- 
vity of this accompliſhed hypocrite, if ſuch 
is the littleneſs of foul that a manner ſo noble 
diſguiſes, ſhall he next, urged, perhaps, ra- 
ther by prudence than preference, make me 
the object of his purſuit, and the food of his 
vain-glory ? And ſhall 7, warned and in- 
ſtructed as I am, be as caſy a prey, and as 
wretched a dupe ? No, I will be better ſa- 
tified with his conduct, before I venture to 
q truſt him: and ſince | am richer than Hen- 
rietta, and leis likely to be deſerted, when 
won, | will be more on by guard to know 
why I am addrefled, and vindicate the rights 
of innocence, if I find ſhe has been thus de- 
luded, by forgetting his talents in his trea- 
chery, and renouncing him for ever!” 

Such were the reflections and ſurmiſes that 
dampt all the long-ſought pleaſure of her 
change of reſidence, and made her habitation 
in St. James's-Square no happier than it had 
been at Mr, Harrel's ! 

She dined again with only Mr. and Mrs. 
Delvile, and did not ſce their ſon all day; 

which, 
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which, in her preſent uncertainty what to 
think of him, was an abſence ſhe ſcarcely 
regretted. 

When the ſervants retired, Mr. Delvile | 
told her that he had that morning received 
two viſits upon her account, both from ad. c 
mirers, who each pretended to having had L 
leave to wait upon her from Mr. Harrel. A 

He then named Sir Robert Floyer and !“ 


Mr. Marriot. 'h 
„ ] believe, indeed,” ſaid Cecilia, “ that U 

neither of them were treated perfectly well; 
to me, however, their own behaviour has by i 
no means been ſtrictly honourable. I have WF n 
always, when referred to, been very explicit; Ve 
and what other methods they were pleaſed to << 
take, -cannot wonder ſhould fail.” | | 
ce told them,” ſaid Mr. Delvile, “that, © 
ſince you were now under my roof, I could | 
not reſuſe to receive their propoſals, eſpe-Wif IK 
cially as there would be no 1mpropriety u P' 
your alliance with either of them; but I tod n 
them, at the ſame time, that | could by nM 597 
into 


means think of preſſing their ſuit, as that wa 
an office which, however well it might do fot frau 
Mr. Harrel, would be totally improper and C 
unbecoming for me.” . | 

« Certainly ;” ſaid Cecilia, © and permit wan 
me, Sir, to entreat that, ſhould they agall 
apply to you, they may be wholly diſcos 
raged from repeating their viſits, and aſſure 


that far from having trifled with them his 
thertd, 
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therto, the reſolutions I have declared will 
never be varied.“ 

„ am happy,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, © to 
ſee ſo much ſpirit and diſcerament where arts 
of all ſorts will be practiſed to enſnate and 
delude, Fortune and independance were 
never ſo ſecurely lodged as in Miſs Beverley, 
and | doubt not but her choice whenever it 
is decided, will reflect as much honour upon 
her heart, as her difficulty in making! it does 
upon her underſtanding.“ | 

Mr. Delvile then enquired whether ſhe had 
fixed upon any perſon to chuſe as a guardian 
in the place of Mr. Harrel. No, ſhe ſaid, 
nor ſhould ſhe, volels it were abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary. 

« | believe, indeed,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, 
te your affairs will not much miſs him? Since 
lbhave heard of the excels of his extravagance, 
] have extremely rejoiced in the uncommon 
prudence and ſagacity of his fair ward, who, 
in ſuch dangerous hands, with leſs penetra- 
tion and ſound ſenſe, might have been drawn 
into a thouſand difficulties, and perhaps de- 
frauded of half her fortune.“ 

Cecilia received bur little joy from this 
moſt unſeafonable compliment, which, with 
many of the ſame ſort that were frequently, 
though accidentally made, intimidated her 
from the confeſſion ſhe had planned: and. 


low the diſcovery, ſhe at length determined 
to 


finding nothing but cenſure was likely to fol- 2 5 
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with heat, in ſtumpt Mr, Briggs! “ So,, 
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to give it up wholly, unleſs any connection 
ſhould take place which might render neceſ. 
ſary its avowal. Yet ſomething ſhe could not 
but murmur, that an action ſo detrimental 
to her own intereſt, and which, at the time, 
appeared indiſpenſable to her benevolence, 
ſhovld now be conſidered as a mark of ſuch 
folly and imprudence that ſhe did not dare 
own it. 
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"PHE next morning the family purpoſed 

ſetting off as ſoon as breakfaſt was over: 
young Delvile, however, waited not fo long; 
the fineneſs of the weather tempted him, he 
ſaid, to travel on horſeback, and therefore he 
had riſen very early, and was already gone. 
Cecilia could not but wonder, yet did not 
repine. 

Juſt as breakfaſt was over, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Delvile and Cecilia were preparing to 
depart, to their no little ſurpriſe, the door was 
opened, and, out of breath with haſte and 


cried 
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cried he to Cecilia, what's all this? hay ?— 
where are going ?—a coach at the door! 
horſes to every wheel ! ſervants fine as lords 
what's in the wind now ? think to chouſe me 
out of my belongings ?” 


« I thought, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, who in- 


ſtantly underſtood him, though Mr. and 
Mrs. Delvile ſtared at him in utter aſtoniſn- 
ment, I had explained before I left you 
that I ſhould not return,” 

« Did n't, did n't!” anſwered he angrily ; 
* waited for you three days, dreſſed a breaſt 
o'mutton o' purpoſe; got in a lobſter, and 


ready ; weather quite muggy, forced to ſouſe 
'em in vinegar; one expence brings on an- 
other; never begin the like agen.“ 

« I am very lorry, indeed, ,* aid Cecilia, 
much diſconcerted, © if there has been any 
miſtake through my neglect ; but I had hoped 
I was underſtood, and I have been ſo muck 
occupied“ 

« Ay, ay,” interrupted he, fine work! 
rare doings ! a merry Vauxhalling, with piſ- 
tols at all your noddles ! thought as much! 
thought he'd tip the perch ; ſaw he was n't 
ſtanch; knew he'd go by his company, —a 
ſet of Jackanapes ! all blacklegs! nobody 
warm among 'em: fellows with a month's 
good living upon their backs, and not ſix- 
ence for the hangman in their pockets !” 

Mrs. Delvile now, with a look of arch con- 

Vor. III. G gratulation 


two crabs; all ſpoilt by keeping; ſtink al- 
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gratulation at Cecilia as the object of this 
agreeable viſit, finding it not likely to be im- 
mediately concluded, returned to her chair: 
but, Mr. Delvile, leaning ſternly upon bis 
cane, moved not from the ſpot where he ſtood 
at his entrance, but ſurveyed him from head 
to foot, with the moſt aſtoniſhing contempt 
at his undaunted vulgarity, 
% Well I'd all your caſh myſelf; ſcized 
that elle run out the conſtable for you 
next, and made you blow your brains out for 
company. Mind what I ſay, never give your 
mind to a gold laced hat! many a-one wears 
it don't know five tatthings from two-pence, 
A good man aluæys wears a bob-wig ; make 
that ycur rule. Ever tee Maſter Barre] wear 
juch a thing? No, I'll warrant ! Better it he 
nad kept tis tezd on his own ſhoulder, 
And re, pray, how Goes he cut up? what 
has he left behind him? a u- caſe, I ſup- 
poſe, and a bit of a hat won't go on a man! 
head !” 


- 1 Cecilia, perceiving, with great confuſion, 


that Mr. Delvile, though evidently provoked 
by this intruſion, would not deign to fpezk 
that Mr. Briggs might be regarded as belong: 
ing wholly to hericlf, haſtily ſaid, I vil 
not, Sir, as your time is precious, detain you 
here, but, as ſoon as it is in my power, I will 
wait upon you in the city.“ | 
Mr. Briggs, however, without liſtenin} 
10 
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to her, thought proper to continue his ha- 


rangue. 3 
« [nvited me once tochis houſe; ſent me a 


card, half of it printed like a book ! r'other 
half a ſcrawl could net read; pretended to 
give a ſupper all a mere bam; went with- 
out my dinner, and got nothing to eat ; all 
laſs and ſnew; victuals painted all manner 
o'colours; lighted up like a paſtry-cook on 
twelfth· day; wanted ſomething ſolid, and got 
a great lump of ſweetmeat; found it as cold 
as a ſtone, all froze in my mouth like ice; 
made me jump again, and brought the tears 
in my eyes; forced to ſpit it out; believe it 
was nothing but a ſnow-ball, juſt ſer up for 
ew, and covered over with a little ſugar, 
Pretty way to ſpend money! Stuffing, and 
piping, and hopping ! never could reft till 
every farthing was gone; nothing left but his 
own fool's pate, and even that he could not 
hold together.“ 

« Ac preſent, Sir.“ ſaid Cecilia, © we are 
all going out of town, the carriage is wait- 
ig at the door, and therefore——” 

% No ſuch thing,” cried he; “ Sha'n't 
go; come for you myſelf; take you to my 
ewn houſr. Got every thing ready, been to 
the broker's, bought a nice blanket, hardly a 
brack in it, Pick up a table ſoon; one in 
my eye.” | 
* 1 am forry you have fo totally miſtaken 


2 me 
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me, Sir; for I am now going into the coun- 
try with Mr, and Mrs. Delvile.“ 

« Won't conſent, won't conſent ! what will 
you go there fer? hear of nothing but dead 
dukes; as well viſit an old tomb.” 

Here Mr. Delvile, who felt himſelf 1 

ed in a manner he could leaſt ſupport, after 

looking at him very diſdainfully, turned to 
Cecilia, and ſaid, Miſs Beverley, it this 
perſon wiſhes for a longer conference with 
you, I am forry you did not appoint a more 
ſcaſonable hour for your interview,” 

« Ay, ay,” cried the impenetrable Mr, 
Briggs; © want to hurry her off ! ſee that! 
But twon't do; a'n't to be nicked ; chuſe to 
come in for my "i won't be gulled, 
ſhan'r have more than your ſhare.” 

« Sir!” cried Mr. Delvile, with a look 
meant to be nothing leſs than petrific, 

c What!” cried he, with an arch leer; 
& all above it, hay? warrant your Spaniſh 
Don never thinks of fuch a thing! don't be- 
lieve *em, my duck ! great cry and little 
wool; no more of the ready than other folks; 
mere puff and go one. 

« This is language, Fir, ſaid Mr. Del- 
vil, “ lo utterly incomprehenſible, that | 
preſume you do not even intend it ſhould be 
underſtood : otherwiſe, I ſhould very little 
ſcruple to inform you, that no man of the 
name of Delvile. brooks the ſmalleſt inſinua- 


tion of diſhonour.“ 
| & Don't 
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*® Don't he?” returned Mr. Briggs, with 
a grin 3 ** why how will he help it? will the 
old grandees jump up out of their graves to 
frighten us ?” 5 

„What old grandees, Sir? to whom are 
you pleaſed to allude ?” 

« Why all them old grandfathers and aunts 
you brag of; a ſet of poor fouls you won't 
let reſt in their coffins ; mere clay and dirt! 
fine things to be proud of | a parce] of old 
mouldy rubbiſh quite departed this life ! rak- 
ing up bones and duſt, nobody knows for 
what! ought to be aſhamed ; who cares far 
dead carcaſes ? nothing but carrion. My lit- 
tle Tom's worth forty of *em.” | 
 & [ can fo ill make out, Miſs Beverley,“ 
ſaid the aſtoniſhed Mr. Delvile, what this 
perſon is pleafed to dive at, that I cannot pre- 
tend to enter into any fort of converfation 
with him; you will therefore be ſo good as 
to let me kno when he has finiſhed his diſ- 
courſe, and you are at leiſure to ſet off.“ 

And then, with a very ſtately air, he was 
quitting the room; but was ſoon ſtopt, upon 
Mr. Briggs' calling out, Ay, ay, Don 
Duke, poke in the old charnel houſes by 
yourſelf, none of your defunct for me! did 
n't care if they were all hung in a ſtring. 
Who's the better for em?“ | 

Pray, Sir,” cried Mr. Delvile, turning 
round, “to whom were you pleaſed to addrels 
that ſpeech ?“ n 
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6 To one Don Puffendorff,” replied Mr, 
Briggs; * know ever ſuch a perſon, hay?“ 

« Don who? Sir!“ ſaid Mr. Delvile, ſtalk. 
ing nearer to him, I muſt trouble you to 
fay that name over again.“ 

« Suppoſe don't chuſe it? how then?“ 

46% I am to blame,“ ſaid Mr. Delvile, 
ſcornfully waving his hand with a repulſive 
motion, * to ſuffer myſelf to be irritated fo 
unworthily; and I am ſorry, in my own 
houſe, to be compelled to hint that the ſooner 
I have it to myſelf, the better I ſhall be con- 
tented with it.” 

% Ay, ay, want to get me off; want to 
have her to yourſelf! won't be ſo ſoon 
chouſed ; who's the better man ? hay ? which 
do you think is warmeſt ? and all got by my- 
felf ; obliged to never a grandee for a penny; 
what do you ſay to that? will you caſt an 
account with me?“ 

« Very extraordinary this!“ cried Mr, 
Delvilez „the moſt extraordinary circum- 
ſtance of the kind I ever met with! a perſon 


to enter my houſe in order to talk in this ur 
incomprehenſible manner! a perſon, too, | pr 

hardly know by ſight!“ 
Never mind, old Don,” cried Briggs, tat 
with a facetious nod, know me better an- a 
pe © 0 


other time!“ 
% Old who, Sir I— what!“ 

c » . 53 . d 

Come to a fair reckoning,“ continue 


Mr, Briggs; “ ſuppoſe you were in my cal 
| an 
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and had never a farthing but of your own 

etting; where would you be then? What 
would become of your fine coach and horſes ? 
you might ſtump your feet off before you'd 
ever get into one. Where would be all this 
ſmart crockery work for your breakfaſt ? you 
might pop your head under a pump, or drink 
out of your own paw. What would you da 
for that fine jemmy tye? Where would you 
get a gold head to your ſtick ? You might 
dig long enough in them cold vaults, before 
any of your old grandfathers would pop out 
to give you one.“ 

Mr. Delvile, feeling more enraged than he 
thought ſuitable to his dignity, reſtrained: 
himſelf from making any farther anſwer; 
but going up-to the bell, rang it with great 
violence; — 

And as to ringing a bell,” continued; 
Mr, Briggs, you'd never know what it was 
in your life, unleſs could make intereſt to- 
be a duſt- man. T | 
A duſt-man !®—repeated: Mr. Delvile, 
unable to command his filence longer, 1 
proteſt" and biting his lips, he ſtopt ſhort. 

Ay, love it, don't you? ſuits your 
taſte; why not one duſt as well as another ? 
Duſt in a cart good as duſt of a charnel-- 
houſe ; don't ſmell half fo bad.“ 

A ſervant now entering, Mr. Delvile called 
out, © Is every thing ready?“ 

9 | | 
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He then begged Mrs. Delvile to go into 
the coach; and telling Cecilia to follow when 
at leiſure, left the room. 

4 will come immediately, Sir,” ſaid Ce- 
cilia; “ Mr. Briggs, I am ſorry to leave 
you, and much concerned you have had this 
trouble; but 1 can detain Mr. Delvile no 
longer.” 

And then away ſhe ran, notwithſtanding 
he repeatedly charged her to ſtay, He fol- 
lowed them, however, to the coach, with 
bitter revilings thar every body was to make 
more of his ward than himfelf, and with the 
moſt virulent complaints of his loſſes from the 
blanket, the breaſt of mutton, the crabs, and 
the lobſter ! | 

Nothing, however, more was ſaid to him; 
Cecilia, as if ſhe had not heard him, only 
bowed her head, and the coach driving off, 
they ſoon loſt ſight of him. 

This incident by no means rendered the 

journey pleaſant, or Mr. Delvile gracious: 
his own dignity, that conſtant object of his 
thoughts and his cares, had received a wound 
from this attack which he had not the ſenſe 
to deſpiſe ; and the vulgarity and impudence 
of Mr. Briggs, which ought to have made 
his familiarity and boldneſs equally contemp- 
tible and ridiculous, ſerved only, with a man 
whoſe pride out-run his underſtanding, t0 
render them doubly mortifying and ſtinging: 


He could talk, therefore, of nothing the 
whole 


--_ 
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whole way that they went, but the extreme 

impropriety of which the Dean of —— had 
been guilty, in expoſing him to ſcenes and 
ſituations ſo much. beneath his rank, by 
leaguing him with a perſon ſo coarſe and diſ- 
oraceful. 

They ſlept one night upon the road, and 
arrived the next day at Delvile Caſtle. 
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An AxnTIiqQuE Mans1on. 


TIELVILE Caſtle was ſituated in a large 
and woody. park, and ſurrounded by a: 
moat.. A draw-bridge which fronted the en- 
trance was every night, by order of Mr, Del. 
vile, with the ſame care as if ſtill neceſſary 
for the preſervation of the family, regularly 
drawn up. Some fortifications ſtil] remained 
entire, and veſtiges were every where to be 
traced of more; no taſte was ſhewn in the 
diſpoſition of the gro po openings were 
contrived through the for diſtant views 
or beautiful objects: the Manſion- houſe wes 
ancient, large, and magnificent, but conſtruct- 
ed with as little attention to convenience and 
comfort, as to airineſs and elegance; it wis 
dark, heavy, and monaſtic, equally in want 
of repair and of improvement. The gran- 
deur of its former inhabitants was every wheie 
viſible, but the decay into which it was fall 
ing, rendered ſuch remains mere objects tor 
meditation and melancholy; while the . 
| fl 
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dent ſtruggle to ſupport ſome appearance of 
its ancient dignity, made the dwelling and all 
in its vicinity wear an aſpe& of conſtraint and 

auſterity. Feſtivity, joy, and pleaſure, ſeemed- 
foreign to the. purpoſes of its conſtruction ;. 
ſilence, ſolemnity, and contemplation, . were 

adapted to it only, 

Mrs, Delvile, however, took all poſſible 
care to make the apartments and fituation of 
Cecilia commodious and pleaſant, and to ba- 
niſh by her kindneſs and animation the gloom: 
and formality which her manſion inſpired. 
Nor were her efforts ungratefully received; 
Cecilia, charmed by every mark: of attention- 
from a woman ſhe ſo highly admired, return- 
ed her ſolicitude by encreaſing affection, and 
repaid all her care by the revival of her ſpi- 
rits. She was happy, indeed, to have quitted 
the diforderly houſe of Mr. Harrel, where 
terror ſo continually. awakened, was only to- 
be lulled by the groſſeſt impoſition ; and 
though her mind, depreſſed by what was 
paſſed, and in ſuſpence with what was to- 
come, was by no means in a ſtate for uninter- 
rupted enjoyment, yet to find herſelf placed, 
at laſt, without effort or impropriety, in the: 
very manſion ſhe had ſo long conſidered as 

ber road to happineſs, rendered her, notwith- 
ſtanding her remaining ſources of inquie- 
tudr, more contented than ſhe had yet felt 
herſelf ſince her departure from Suffolk. 

Even the imperious Mr, Delvile was more 
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ſupportable here than in London : ſecure in 
his own caftle, he looked around him with a 
pride of power and of poſſeſſion which ſof- 
rened while it ſwelled him,” His ſuperiority 
was undiſputed, his will was without con- 
troul, He was not, as in the great capital 
of the kingdom, ſurrounded by competitors; 
no rivalry diſturbed his peace, no equality 
mortified his greatneſs; all he faw were. either 
vaſſals of his power, or gueſts bending to his 
pleaſure; he abated therefore, conſiderably, 
the ftern gloom of his haughtineſs, and 
ſoothed his proud mind by the courteſy of 
condeſcenſion. 

Little, however, was the opportunity Ce- 
cilia found, for evincing that ſpirit and for- 
bearance ſhe had planned in relation to Del- 
vile; he breakfaſted by himſelf every morn- 
ing, rode or walked:out alone till driven home 
by the heat of the day, and ſpent the reſt of 
his time till dinner in his own ſtudy. When 
he then appeared, his converſation was always 
general, and his attention not more engaged 


by Cecilia than by his mother. Left by them 


with his father, he commonly continued with 
him till tea-time, and then rode or ſtrolled 
out to ſume neighbouring family, and it was 
always uncertain whether he was again ſcen 
before dinner the next day, 


By this conduct, reſerve on her part was 


rendered totally unneceſſary; ſhe could give 
no diſcouragement where ſhe met with no 


aſſiduity; 


w. © @ © 


e 
afliduity 3 ſhe had no occaſion to fly where 


ſhe was never purſued. | : 

Strange, however, ſhe thought fuch beha- 
viour, and utterly impoſſible to be the effect 
of accident; his deſire to avoid her ſeemed 
ſcrupulous and pointed, and however to the 
world it might wear the appearance of chance, 
to her watchful anxiety a thouſand circum- 
ſtances marked it for deſign. She found that 
his friends at home had never ſeen ſo little of 
him, complaints were continually made . of 
his frequent abſences, and much ſurpriſe was 
expreſſed at his new manner of life, and what 
might be the occupations which fo ſtrangely 
engroſſed his time. 

Had her heart not interfered in this mat- 
ter, ſhe might now have been perfectly at reſt, 
fince ſhe was ſpared the renunciation ſhe had 
projected, and fince, without either mental 
exertion, or perfonal trouble, the affair ſeemed 
totally dropt, and Delvile, far from mani- 
teſting any deſign of conqueſt, ſhunned all 
occaſions of gallantry, and ſedulouſty avoided 
even common converſation with her. If he 
law her preparing to walk out in an evening, 
he was certain to ſtay at home; if his mother 
was with her, and invited him to join them, 
ne was ſure to be ready with ſome other en- 
gagement; and if by accident he met her in 
the park, he mercly ſtopt to ſpeak of the 
weather, bowed, and hurried on. | 

How to reconcile a coldneſs fo extraordi- 
nary 


vinced invariably, and ſuch a conviction was 


her own pride came to her aid, and ſhe re- 


759 Err. I 
nary with a fervour ſo animated as that which 
he had lately ſhewn, was indeed not ealy; 
fometimes ſhe fancied he had entangled not 
only the poor Henrietta but himſelf, at other 


times ſhe believed him merely. capricious ; 
but that he ſtudied to avoid her ſhe was con- 


alone ſufficient to determine her upon for- 
warding his purpoſe. And, when her firſt 
ſurpriſe was over, and firſt chagrin abated, 


ſolved to uſe every method in her power to 
conquer a partiality ſo ungratefully beſtowed, 
She rejoiced that in no inſtance the had ever 
betrayed ir, and ſhe ſaw that his own behavi- 
our prevented all ſuſpicion of it in the family, 
Yer, in the midſt of her mortification and 
diſpleaſure, ſhe found ſome conſolation in 
ſeeing that thoſe mercenary views of which 
ſhe had once been led to accuſe him, were 
furtheſt from his thoughts, and that whatever 
was the ſtate of his mind, ſhe had no artifice 
to apprehend, nor deſign to guard againſt. 
All therefore that remained was to imitate his 
example, be civil and formal, ſhun all inter- 
views that were not public, and decline all dil- 
courſe but what good breeding occaſionally 
made neceflary. 

By theſe means their meetings became 
more rare than ever, and of ſhorter duration, 
for if one by any accident was detained, the 
other retired; till by their r' 
e | the 
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they ſoon only ſaw each other at dinner: and 
though neither of them knew the motives or 


the intentions of the other, the beſt concert- 


ed agreement could not more effectually have 
ſeparated them, N 
This tafk to Cecilia was at firſt extremely 

painful; but time and conſtancy of mind ſoon 
jeſſened its difficulty. She amuſed herſelf 
with walking and reading, ſhe commiſſioned 
Mr. Monckton to ſend her a Piano Forte of 
Merlin's; ſhe was fond of fine work, and ſhe 

found in the converſation of Mrs. Delvile a 
never: failing reſource againſt languor and ſad- 

neſs. Leaving therefore to himſelf her my- 

ſterious ſon, ſhe wiſely reſolved to find other 

employment for her thoughts, than conjec- 

tures with which ſhe could not be ſatisfied, 
and doubts that might never be explained. 

Very. few families viſited at the caſtle, . and 

fewer {till had their viſits returned. The ar- 
rogance of Mr. Delvile had offended all the 
neighbouring gentry, who could eaſily be 
better entertained than by receiving inſtruc- 
tions of their own inferiority, which however 
readily. they might allow, was by no means ſo 
pleaſant a ſubject as to recompence them for- 
hearing no other. And if. Mr. Delvile was 
ihunned through hatred, his Lady no leſs was 
avoided through fear; high ſpirited and faſti- 
C10us, ſhe was eaſily wearied and diſguſted,. 
ſhe bore neither with frailty nor folly—thoſe 
two principal ingredients in human — * 
he 
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few who were honoured with her favour, ſhe 


She required, to obtain her favour, the union 
of virtue and abilities with elegance, which 
meeting but rarely, ſhe was rarely poſed to 
be pleaſed ; and diſdaining to conceal «ither 
contempt or averſion, ſhe irnfpired n return 
nothing but dread or reſentment : m-kin 

thus by a want of that lenity which is the 
milk of human kindneſs, and the bon of ſociety, 
enemies the mult numerous and illiberal by 
thoſe very talents which, more meekly borne, 


would have rendered her not merely admired, 


but adored ! 
In proportion, however, as ſhe was thus 


at war with the world in general, the choſen 


loved with a zeal all her own ; her heart, li- 
beral, open, and but too daringly ſincere, was 
fervent in affection, and enthuſiaſtic in admi- 
ration; the friends who were dear to her, ſhe 
was devoted to ſerve, ſhe magnified their vir- 
tues till ſhe thought them of an higher race 
of beings, ſhe inflamed her generolity with 
ideas of what ſhe owed to them, till her life 
ſeemed too ſmall a ſacrifice to be refuſed for 
their ſervice. 

Such was the love which already ſhe felt 
for Cecilia; her countenance had ſtruck, her 
manners had charmed her, her underſtand- 
ing was diſplayed by the quick intelligence 
of her eyes, and every action and every notion 
ſpoke her mind the ſeat of elegance, In ſe- 


cret ſhe ſometimes regretted that ſhe was os 


„ 


higher born, but that regret always vaniſhed 
when ſhe ſaw and converſed with her. 

Her own youth had been paſſed in all the 
ſeverity of affliction ; ſhe had been married to 
Mr. Delvile by her relations, without any 
conſultation of her heart or her will. Her 
ſtrong mind diſdained uſeleſs complaints, yet 
her diſcontent, however private, was deep. 
Ardent in her diſpoſition, and naturally vio- 
lent in her paſſions, her feelings were ex- 
tremely acute, and to curb them by reaſon 
and principle had been the chief and hard 
ſtudy of her life. The effort had calmed, 
though it had not made her happy. To love 
Mr. Delvile ſhe felt was impoſſible; proud 
without merit, and imperious without capa- 
city, ſhe ſaw with bitterneſs the inferiority 
of his faculties, and ſhe found in his temper 
no qualities to endear or attract: yet ſhe re- 
ſpected his birth and his family, of which her 
own was a branch, and whatever was her mls 
ſery from the connection, ſhe ſteadily behave - 
ed to him with the ſtricteſt propriety. 

Her ſon, however, when ſhe was bleſſed 
with his preſence, had a power over her mind 
that mitigated all her ſorrows, - and almoſt 
lulled evea her wiſhes to ſleep : ſhe rather 
doliſed than loved him, yet her fondneſs 
flowed not from relationſhip, but from his 
worth and his character, his talents and his 
diſpoſition, She ſaw in him, indeed, all her 
own virtues and excellencies, with a tolera- 
ton 
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tion for the imperfections of others to which | 
ſhe was wholly a ſtranger. Whatever was t 
great or good ſhe expected him to perform ; b 
occaſion alone ſhe thought wanting to mani- h 
teſt him the firſt of human beings. 8 

Nor here was Mr. Delvile himſelf leſs ſan- 0 
guine in his hopes; his ſon was not only the di 


firſt object of his affection, but the chief idol 
of his pride, and he did not merely cheriſh * 


but reverence him as his ſucceſſor, the only to 
fupport of his ancient name and family, with. 0 
out whoſe: life and health the whole race th 
would be extinct. He conſulted him in all m 
his affairs, never mentioned him but with 
diſtinction, and expected the whole world to tir 
bow down before him. me 
Delvile in his behaviour to his father imi- wi 
tated the conduct of his mother, Who oppoſed ani 
him in nothing when his pleaſure was made cot 
known, but who forbore to enquire into his * 
opinion, except in caſes of neceſſity, Their eve 
minds, indeed, were totally diſſimilar; and ex 
Delvile well knew that if he ſubmitted to his pet 
directions, he muſt demand ſuch reſpect as me. 
the world would refuſe with indignation, and his 
ſcarcely ſpeak to a man whoſe*gencalogy was con 
not known to him, pin. 
But though duty and gratituge were the loſt 
only ties that bound him to his father, he of 
loved his mother not merely with filial affec- anſ\ 
tion, but with the pureſt eſteem and higheſt BY #411 
reverence ;; he knew, too, that while without her 


him 
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him her exiſtence would be a burthen, her 
tenderneſs was no effuſion of weak partiality, 
but founded on the ſtrongeſt aſſurances of | 
his worth; and however to maternal indul | 
gence its origin might be owing, the rectitude | | 

] 

| 


of his own conduct could alone ſave it from 
diminution, 

Such was the houſe in which Cecilia was 
now ſettled, and with which ſhe lived almoſt 
to the excluſion of the ſight of any other; - | 
for though ſhe had now been three weeks at |IMN 
the caſtle, ſhe had only at church ſeen any fa- 14 
mily but the Delviles. | 

Nor did any thing in the courſe of that ne 
time occur to her, but the reception of a le 
melancholy letter from Mrs. Harrel, filled N 
with complaints of her retirement and miſery; | 
and another from Mr. Arnott, with an ac» WET! | 
count of the funeral, the difficulties he had . 
had to encounter with the creditors, who had Wl 
even ſeized the dead body, and the numerous 
expences in which he had been involved, by 
petitions he could not withſtand, from the 
meaner and more clamorous of thoſe whom 
his late brother-in-law had left un paid. He 
concluded with a pathetic prayer for her hap- 
pineſs, and a declaration that his own was 
loſt for ever, ſince now he was even deprived 
of her ſight. Cecilia wrote an affectionate 
anſwer to Mrs. Harrel, promiling, - when 
fully at liberty, that ſhe would herſelf fetch 
her to her own. houſe in Suffolk: but ſhe 


could; 
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could only ſend her compliments to Mr. Ar- 
nott, though her compaſſion urged a kinder 
meſſage ; as ſhe feared even a ſhadow of en- 


couragement to ſo ſerious, yet hopeleſs a 
paſſion. 
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AT this time the houſe was much enli- 
vened by a viſit from Lady Honor 
Pemberton, who came to ſpend a month with 
Mrs. Delvile. | | | 
Cecilia had now but little leiſure, for Lady 
Honoria would hardly reſt a moment away 
from her; the inſiſted: upon walking with her, 
ſitting with her, working with her, and ſing- 
ing with her; whatever ſhe did, ſhe choſe to 
do alſo; wherever ſhe went, ſhe was bent 
upon accompanying her; and Mrs. Delvile, 
who wiſhed her well, though ſhe had no pa- 
tience with her foibles, encouraged this int. 
macy from the hope it might do her ſervice. 
It was not, however, that Lady Honori 
had conceived any regard for Cecilia; on the 


- contrary, had ſhe been told ſhe ſhould ſce * 
n 


* 


nin 


no more, ſhe would have heard it with the 
ſame compoſure as if ſhe had been told ſhe 
ſhould meet with her daily : ſhe had no mo- 
tive for purſuing her but that ſhe had nothing 
ele to do, and no fondneſs for her ſociety but 
what reſulted from averſion to ſolitude. 

Lady Honoria had received a faſhionable 
education, in which her proficiency had been 
equal to what faſhion made requiſite ; ſhe 
fang a little, played the harpſichord a little, 
painted a little, worked a little, and danced 
a, great deal. She had quick parts and high 
pirits, though her mind was uncultivated, 
ind ſhe was totally void of judgment or diſ- 
retion : ſhe was careleſs of giving offence, 
nd indifferent to all that was thought of her; 
he delight of her life was to create wonder 
y her rattle, and whether that wonder was 
o her advantage or diſcredit, ſhe did not for 
moment trouble herſelf to conſider. 


A character of fo much levity with ſo little 
„ert had no great chance of railing eſteem 
- WF "<gard in Cecilia, who at almoſt any other 


eriod of her life would have been wearied 
her importunate attendance; but at pre- 
nt, the unſettled ſtate of her own mind 
ade her glad to give it any employment, 
d the ſprightlineſs of Lady Honoria ſerved 
erefore to amuſe her. Yet ſhe could not 
bear being hurt by finding that the beha- 
dur of Delvile was ſo exactly the ſame to 
m both, that any common obſerver would 

| with 
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with difficulty have pronounced which he 
preferred. 

One morning about a week after her lady. 
ſhip's arrival at the caſtle, ſhe came runnin 
into Cecilia's room, ſaying ſhe had very good 
news for her. | 

A charming opening!“ cried Cecilia, 
5e pray tell it me.“ | 

« Why my Lord Derford is coming!“ 

O O hat a melancholy dearth of incident,” 
cried Cecilia, if this is your beſt incelli. 

ence !” | 
„Why it's better than nothing: better 
than going to ſleep over a family-party ; and 


I vow I have ſometimes ſuch difficulty to keep a 
awake, that I am frightened to death leſt . a 
ſhould be taken with a ſudden nap, and af-W# t. 
front them all. Now pray ſpeak the tro Y 


without ſqueamiſhneſs, don't you find it ve at 


terrible?“ W 
„No, I find nothing very terrible vii th 
Mrs. Delvile.” In 


„% O, 1 like Mrs. Delvile, too, of al in 
things, for I believe ſhe's the clevereſt v de 
man in the world; but then I know ſhe dos wo 
not like me, ſo there's no being very fond 0 ſiv 
her, Beſides, really, if 1 admired her for 
much again, I ſhould be dreadfully tired mo 
ſeeing nothing elſe. She never ſtirs out, J a fc 
know, and has no company at home, wich one 
is an extremely tireſome plan, for it o yo 


ſerves to make us all doubly ſick of one! 
1 Olnd 


| 
l 
| WI | | 
e „ ww [WM 
other: though you mult know it's one great | | | 


reaſon why my father likes I ſhould come ; fl! 1} 

for he has ſome very old-faſhioned notions, | 4 | | 
though I take a great deal of pains to-make KM 
him get the better of them. But I am al- | IU 1 
ways exceſſively rejoiced when the viſit has 'F U. 190 


been paid, for I am obliged to come ev 
year. I don't mean now, indeed, becauſe 
your being here makes it vaſtly more to- 


Jerable.” 


„Tou do me much honour,” ſaid Cecilia, 


laughing. 


„ But really, when my Lord Derford 
comes, it can't poſſibly be quite fo bad, for 
at leaſt there will be ſomething elſe to look 
at; and you muſt know my eyes tire. ex- 
tremely of always ſeeing the ſame objects. 
And we can aſk him, too, for a little news, 
and that will put Mrs. Delvile in a paſſion, 
which will help 
though I know we ſhall not get the ſmalleſt 
intelligence from him, for he knows nothing 
in the world that's going forward. And in- 
decd, that's no great matter, for if he did, he 
would not know how to tell it, he's ſo exceſ- 
tively filly, However, I ſhall aſk him all 
lort of things, for the leis he can antwer, the 
more it will plague him; and I like to plague 
a fool amazingly, becauſe he can never plague 
one egain,- Though really I ought to beg 1 
your pardon, for he is one of your admirers.“ 1 

O pray make no ſtranger of me ! you BI 
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have my free conſent to ſay whatever you 
pleaſe of him.” 

&« T aſſure you, then, I like my old Lord 
Ernolf the beſt of the two, for he has a thou- | 
ſand times more ſenſe than his ſon, and upon 
my word I don't think he is much uglier. l 
But I wonder vaſtly you would not marry 
him, for all that, for you might have done 
exactly what you plealed with him, which, all 
together, would have been no inconvenient 
circumſtance.” : 

When I want a pupil,” anſwered Cect- 

lia, „I ſhall think that an admirable recom- 
mendation; but were I to marry, I would 
rather find a tutor, of the two.“ 
LI am ſure I ſhould not,” cried Lady Ho- 
noria, careleſsly, for one has enough to 
do with tutors before hand, and the beſt thing 
1 know of marrying is to get rid of them. | 
fancy you think ſo too, only it's a pretty 
Tpecch to make. Oh how my ſiſter Euphra- 
Ha would adore you !1—Pray, are you always 
as grave as you are now?“ 

12 No, —yes, indeed I hardly know.“ 

« [1 fancy it's this diſmal place that hurts 
your ſpirits. I remember when J ſaw you in 
St. James's: Square I thought you very lively, 
But really theſe thick walls are enough to in- 
ſpire the vapours if one never had them 
before.“ 

I don't think they have had a very bad 


effect upon your lady inip!“. 
40 Oh 


« O yes they have; if Euphraſia was here 
ſhe would hardly know me. And the extreme 


want of taſte and entertainment in all the 


family is quite melancholy: for even if by 
chance one has the good fortune to hear any 
intelligence, Mrs. Delvile will hardly let it be 


repeated, for fear it ſnould happen to be un- 


true, as if that could poſſibly fignify! I am 
ſure I had as lieve the things were falſe as not, 
for they tell as well the one way as the other, 
if ſne would but have patience to hear them. 
But ſhe's extremely ſevere, you know, as al- 
moſt all thoſe very clever women are; ſo that 
ſhe keeps a kind of reſtraint upon me whe- 
ther 1 will or no. However, that's nothing 
compared to her caro ſpoſo, for he is _— 
inſufferable; ſo ſolemn, and fo dull! fo 
ſtately and ſo tireſome ]! Mortimer, too, gets 
worſe and worſe: O 'tis a ſad tribe ! I dare 
ſay he will ſoon grow quite as horrible as his 
father. Don't you think fo ?” 

„Why indeed, —no,—1I do'nt think there's 
much refemblance,” ſaid Cecilia, with ſome 
heſitation. 

« He is the moſt altered creature, con- 
tinued her ladyſhip, © I ever ſaw in my life. 
Oace I thought him the moſt agreeable young 
man 1n the world; but if you obſerve that's 
all over now, and he is getting jvſt as ſtupid 
and diſmal as the reſt of them. I wiſh you 
nad been here laſt ſummer; I aſſure you, 
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you would quite have fallen in love with 
im.“ 

_ «© Should I?“ ſaid Cecilia, with a conſci. 
ous ſmile. | | 

« Yes, for he was quite delightful ; all 
ſpirit and gaiety ; but now, if it was not for 
you, I really think 1 ſhould pretend to loſe 
my way, and inſtead of going over that old 
draw-bridge, throw myſelf into the moat. 1 
wiſh Euphraſia was here. It's juſt the right 
place for her, She'll fancy herſelf in a mo- 
naſtery as ſoon as ſhe comes, and nothing will 
make her half ſo happy, for ſhe is always 
Wiſhing to be a nun, poor little ſimpleton.“ 

6s there any chance that Lady Evuphraſia 
may come ?” 

O no, ſhe can't at preſent, becauſe it 
would not be proper: but I mean if ever ſhe 
is married to Mortimer.” 

«© Married to him!“ repeated Cecilia, in 
the utmoſt conſternation. 

„A believe, my dear,” cried Lady Hono- 
ria, looking at her very archly, “ you intend 
to be married to him yourſelf ?” 

« Me? no, indeed!“ 

«© You look very guilty, though,” ciied 
ſhe, laughing; © and indeed when you came 
hither, every body ſaid that the whole affail 
was arranged.” | | 

« For ſhame, Lady Honoria!” ſaid Cec! 
lia, again changing colour, I am ſure tui 


mult be your own fancy, —invention— N 
«« No, 


GE CG ES EA 171 


% No, I aſſure you; I heard it at ſeveral 
places; and every body ſaid how charmingly 
your fortune would build up all theſe old for- 
tifications: but ſome people ſaid they knew 
Mr. Harrel had ſold you to Mr, Marriot, and 
that if you married Mortimer, there would 
be a law-ſuit that would take away half your 
eftate; and others ſaid you had promiſed your 
hand to Sir Robert Floyer, and repented 
when you heard of his mortgages, and he 
gave it out every where that he would fight 
any man that. pretended to you ; and then 
again ſome ſaid that you were all the time 
privately married to Mr. Arnott, but did not 
dare own it, becauſe he was ſo afraid of 
fighting with Sir Robert.” 

O Lady Honoria !” cried Cecilia, half 
laughing, „what wild inventions are theſe ! 
and all, I hope, your own ?“ 

*© No, indeed, they were current over the 
whole town, But don't take any notice of 
what I told you about Euphraſia, for perhaps 
it may never happen.” 

© Perhaps,” ſaid Cecilia, reviving, by be- 
lieving it all fiction, © it has never been in 
agitation ?“ | 

“% O yes; it is negociating at this very 
moment, I believe, among the higher powers; 
only Mr, Delvile does not yet know whether 
Euphraſia has fortune enough for what he 
wants.“ 
Ah, thought Cecilia, how do ] rejoice that 
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my independent ſituation exempts me from 
being diſpoſed of for life, by thus being ſer 
up to ſale! 

e They thought of me, once, for Morti- 
mer,” continued Lady Honoria, © but I'm 
vaſtly glad that's over, for I never ſhould 
have ſurvived being fhut up in this place; 
it's much fitter for Kuphraſia, To tell you 
the truth, I believe they could not make out 
money enough; but Euphraſia has a fortune 
of her own, beſides what we ſhall have toge- 
rhe, for Grandmama left her every thing 
that was in her own power.” 

* Is Lady Euphraſia your elder ſifler ?” 


« O no, poor little thing, ſhe's two years 


younger. Grandmama brought her up, and 
ſhe\ has ſeen nothing at all of the world, for 
the has never been preſented yet, ſo ſhe is not 
come out, you know: but ſhe's to come out 
next year. However, ſhe once ſaw Morrti- 
mer, but ſhe did not like him at all.” 

« Not like him !” cried Cecilia, greatly 
ſurpriſed. 

No, the thought him roo gay,—Oh dear, 
I wiſh ſhe could fee him now | ] am ſure ! 
hope ſhe would find him ſad enough ſhe 
is the moſt formal little grave thing you ever 
beheld; ſhe'll preach to you ſometimes for 
half an hour together, Grandmama taught 
her nothing in "the world but to ſay her 
prayers, ſo that almoſt every other word you 
fay, ſhe thinks is quite wicked.” x 


* 
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The converſation was now interrupted by 
their ſeparating to dreſs for dinner. It left 
Cecilia in much perplexity; ſhe knew not 
what wholly to credit, or wholly to diſbelieve; 
but her chief concern arofe from the unfor- 
tunate change of coungenance which Lady 
Honoria had been fo quick in obſerving. 

The next time ſhe was alone with Mrs. 
Delvile, «© Miſs Beverley,” ſhe ſaid, © has 
your little rattling tormentor acquainted you 
who is coming?“ 

Lord Derford, do you mean, ma'am ?” 

« Yes, with is father; ſhall you diſlike 
to ſee him?“ | 3 

©« Not if, as I hope, they come merely to 
wait ypon you and Mr. Delvile.” | 

&« Mr, Delvile and myſelf,” anfwered 
ſmiling, © will certainly have the honour of 
receiving thern.“ 

« Lord Ernolf,” ſaid Cecilia, “ can never 
fuppoſe his viſit will make any change in me ; 
] have been very explicit with him, and he. 
ſeemed equally rational and well bred in for- 
bearing any importunity upon the ſubjeR,” 

«© It has however been much believed in 
town,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, „that you were 
ſtrangely ſhackled by Mr. Harrel, and there- 
fore his lordſhip may probably hope that a 
change in your ſituation may be followed by 
a change in his favour.” "2 380 ed. 

I ſhall be ſorry if he does,” ſaid Cecilia, 
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« for he will then find himſelf much de- 


ceived,” 

« You are Agde, very right,“ cried Mrs. 
Delvile, ** to be difficult in your choice, and 
to take time ſor looking around you before 
you make any. I have forborn all queſtions 
upon this ſubject, leſt you ſhould find any 
reluctance in anſwering them; but I am now 
too deeply intereſted in your welfare to be 
contented in total ignorance of your deſigns: 
will you, then, ſuffer me to make a few en- 
quiries?“ 

Cecilia gave a ready, but bluſhing aſſent. 

« Tell me, then, of the many admirers 
who have graced your train, which there is 
you have diſtinguiſhed with any intention of 
"var preference?“ 

% Not one, madam!“ | 
. « And, out of ſo many, is there not one 
that, hereafter, you mean to diſtinguiſh ?” 

« Ah, madam!” cried Cecilia, ſhaking 
her head, c many as they may ſeem, I have 
little reaſon to be proud of them; there is 
one only who, had my fortune been ſmaller, 
would, I believe, ever have thought of me; 
and there is one only, who, were it now dimi- 
niſhed, would ever think of me more.” 

3 W This ſincerity,” cried Mrs. Delvile, © is 
juſt what I expected from you. There is, 
then, one?” 

I believe there is, —and the worthy Mr. 


Arnott is the man; I am much indeed de- 
ceived, 
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ceived, if his partiality for me is not truly 
diſintereſted, and I almoſt wiſh—" 
« What, my love?“ | 
That I could return it more gratefully l“ 
© And do you not?“ = 
« No II cannot! | eſteem him, I have 
the trueſt regard for his character, and were 
I now, by any fatal neceſſity, compelled to 
belong to any one of thoſe who have been 
pleaſed to addreſs me, I ſhould not heſitate 
a moment in ſhewing him my gratitude ; bur 
yet, for ſome time at leaſt, ſuch a proof of it 
would render me very miſerable.'” _ 2} 
Lou may perhaps think ſo now,” re- 
turned Mrs. Delvile ; “but with ſentiments 
ſo ſtrongly in his favour, you will probably 
be led hereafter to pity—and accept him.“ 


No, indeed, madam ; I pretend not, 


I own, to open my whole heart to you ;—l 
know not that you would have patience for 
ſo unintereſting a detail ; but though there 
are ſome things I venture not to mention, 
there is nothing, believe me, in which 1 will 
deceive you.“ | 
e I do believe you,” cried Mrs, Delvile, 
embracing her; © and the more readily be- 
caufe, not merely among your avowe| ad- 
mirers, but among the whole race of men, I 
ſcarce know one to whom I ſhould think you 


| worthily conſigned !” 


Ah! thought Cecilia, that ſcarce! who 
may it mean to except? 
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« To ſhew you,” ſhe continued, “ that 1 
will deſerve your confidence in future, I will 
refrain from diſtreſſing you by any farther 
queſtions at preſent : you will not, I think, 
act materially without conſulting me, and for 
your thoughts—it were tyranny, not friend- 
ſhip, to inveſtigate them more narrowly.” 

Cecilia's gratitude for this delicacy, would 
inſtantly have induced her to tell every ſecret 
of her ſoul, had ſhe not apprehended ſuch a 
confeſſion would have ſeemed ſoliciting her 
intereſt and aſſiſtance, in the only affair in 
which ſhe would have diſdained even to re- 
ceive them. 

She thanked her, therefore, for her kind- 
neſs, and the converſation was dropt; ſhe 
much wiſhed to have known whether theſe 
enquiries ſprang ſimply from friendly curio- 
ſity, or whether ſhe was deſirous from any 
"nearer motive to be ſatisfied with reſpe to 
her freedom or engagements. This, however, 
| the had no method of diſcovering, and was 
therefore compelled to wait quietly till time 
ſhould make it clear. 
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A STORM. 


ONE evening about this time, which was 

the latter end of July, Lady Honoria 
and Cecilia deferred walking out till very 
late, and then found it ſo pleaſant, that they 
had ſtrolled into the Park two miles from the 
houſe, when they were met by young Delvile; 
who, however, only reminded them how far 
they had to return, and walked on. 

« He grows quite intolerable !“ cried 
Lady Honoria, When he was gone; © it's 
really a melancholy thing to ſee a young man 
behave ſo like an old monk. I dare ſay in 
another week he won't take off his hat to us 
and, in about a fortnight, I ſuppoſe he'l] ſhut 
himſelf up in one of thoſe little round towers, 
and ſhave his head, and live upon roots, and 
howl if any body comes near him. I really 
half wonder he does not think it too diſſi- 
pared to let Fidel run after him ſo. A thou- 
fand to one but he ſhoots him ſome day for 
giving a ſudden} bark when he's in one of 
theſe gloomy fits, Something, however, muſt 
ertainly be the matter with him, Perhaps 
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« Can nothing be the matter with him but 
that ?”* cried Cecilia. | 
_ « Nay, I don't know; but I am ſure if he 
is, his miſtreſs has not much occaſion to be 


jealous of you or me, for never, I think, 


were two poor damſels ſo neglected !” 

The utmoſt art of malice could not have 
furniſhed a ſpeech morely truly mortifying to 
Cecilia than this thoughtleſs and accidental 
ſally of Lady Honoria's:: particularly, how- 
ever, upon her guard, from the raillery ſhe 
had already. endured, ſhe anſwered with ap- 
parent indifference,. © he 1s meditating, per- 
haps, upon Lady Euphraſia.” | 

“ O no,” cried Lady Honoria, © for he 
did not take any notice of her when he ſaw Wh © 
her; J am fure if he marries her, it will on! 
be. becauſe he cannot help.” 

%, Poor Lady Evuphraſia ! 
O no, not at all; he'll make her two cr 
three fine ſpeeches, and then ſhe']] be per- 
fectly contented : eſpecially if he looks a 
diſmally at her. as he does at us! and that 
probably he will-do the more readily for not 
liking to look at her at all. But ſhe's ſuch 
a romantic little thing, ſhe'll never ſuſped 


Here they were ſornewhat alarmed by 
ſudden darkneſs in the air, which was pre 
ſently ſucceeded by a thunder ſtorm ; the) 
inſtantly turned back, and began running 
home, when a violent ſhower of rain oblige 
the 
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them to take ſhelter under a large tree; where 
in two minutes they were joined by Delvile, 


who came to offer his aſſiſtance in hurrying 


them home; and finding the thunder and 
lightning continue, begged them to move 
on, in defiance of the rain, as their preſent 
ſituation expoſed them to more danger than 
a wet hat and cloak, which might be changed 
in a moment, pF». | 
Cecilia readily aſſented ; but Lady Hono- 
ria, extremely frightened, proteſted ſhe would 
not ſtir till the ſtorm was over. It was in 
vain he repreſented her miſtake in ſuppoſing 
herſelf in a place of ſecurity , ſhe clung to 
the tree, ſcreamed at every flaſh of lightning, 


and all her gay ſpirits were loſt in her appre- 


henſions. 84 
Delvile then earneſtly propoſed to Cecilia 
conducting her home by herſelf, and return- 
ing again to Lady Honoria; but ſhe thought 
it wrong to quit her companion, and hardly 
right to accept his aſſiſtance ſeparately. They 
waited, therefore, ſome time all together; 
but the ſtorm increaſing with great violence, 
the thunder growing louder, and the light- 
ning becoming ſtronger, Delvile grew im- 
patient even to anger at Lady Honoria's fe- 


© liltance, and warmly expoſtulated upon its 


folly and danger. But this was no ſeaſon for 


leſſons in philoſophy ; prejudices ſhe had ne- 


ver been taught to ſurmount made her think 
H 6 | herſelf 
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Herſelf in a place of ſafety, and ſhe was now 
too much terrified-co give argument fair play, 

Finding her thus impratficable, Belvil 
eagetly ſaid to Cecilia, Come then, Miz 
Beverley, let us wait no longer; I will ſee 
you home, and then return to Lady Ho- 
noria.“ 

By no mean,“ cried ſhe, * my life is 
not more precious than either of yours, and 
therefore it may run the ſame riſk.” 

tet is more precious,” cried he with vehe- 
mence, than the air I breathe !”” and ſeizing 
her hand, he drew it under his arm, and, with- 
out waiting her conſent, almoſt forced her 
away with him, faying as they ran, Ho 
could a thouſand Lady Honoria's recompence 
the world for the loſs of one Miſs Beverley? 
we may, indeed, find many thouſand ſuch as 
Lady Honoria, but ſuch as Miſs Beverley— 
Where ſhall we ever find another?” 

Cecilia ſurpriſed, yet gratified, could not 
Ipeak, for the ſpeed with which they ran al- 
molt took away her breath; and before they 
were near home, ſlaekening her pace, and 
panting, ſhe confeſſed her ſtrength was ex- 

auſted, and that ſhe could go ſo faſt no 
further. 
Let us then ſtop and reſt,” eried he; 
* but why will you not lean upon me ? ſurely 
this js no- time for ſcruples, and for idle and 
. unnecefſary ſeruples, Miſs Beverley can never 


find a time,” ® 
Cecilia 


and incommoded, that ſhe was wv mt 


Vas forced to comply. 
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Cecilia then, urged equally by ſhame at 


his ſpeech and by weaknefs from fatigue, 


leant upon his arm; but ſhe ſoon repented 
her condeſcenſion; for Delvile, with an emo- 
tion he ſeemed to find wholly irrepreſſible, 
paſſionately exclaimed, © ſweet lovely bur- 
then! O why not thus for ever!“ | 
The ſtrength of Cecilia was now inftanthy 
reſtored, and ſhe haſtily withdrew from his 
hold ; he ſoffered her to difengage herſelf, 
but faid in a favltering voice, © Pardon 
me, Cecilia !—-Madam !— Mifs Beverley, I 
mean 7 | 
Cecilia, without making any anſwer, walk- 
ed on by herſelf, as quick a pace as ſhe was 
able; and Delvile, not venturing to oppoſe 
her, ſilently followed. $64 | 
They had gone but a few ſteps, before 
there came a violent ſhower of hail ; and the 
wind, which was very high, being imme- 
diately in their faces, Cecilia was fo pelted 


obliged to ftop, in defiance of her utmo 

efforts to force herſelf forward. Delvile then 
approaching her, propoſed that ſhe ſhould 
again ſtand under a tree, as the thunder and 
lightning for the preſent ſeemed over, and 
wait there till the fury of the hail was paſt ; 
and Cecilia, though never before ſo little diſ- 
poſed to oblige him, was ſo much diſtreſſed 
by the violence of the wind and hail, that ſhe 
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Eyery inſtant now ſeemed an age; yet nei- 
ther hail nor wind abated: mean time they 
were both ſilent, and both, though with dif. 


ferent feelings, equally acminetien. 


Delvile, however, who took care to place 


himſelf on the fide whence the wind blew 
hardeſt, perceived, in ſpite of his endeavours 
to ſave her, ſome hail- ſtones lodged upon her 


thin ſummer cloak: he then took off his 
own hat, and, though he ventured not to let 
it touch her, held it in ſuch a manner as to 
ſhelter her better. 

Cecilia now could no longer be either 
ſilent or unmoved, but turning to him with 


much emotion, ſaid, « Why will you do 


this, Mr. Delvile ?” 
« What would I xo: do,” anſwered he, 


< to obtain forgiveneſs from Miſs Beverley,” 


« Well, well,—pray put on your hat,” 

« Do you command it?“ | 

« No, certainly !—but I wiſh it.” ; 

e Ah!” cried he, inſtantly putting it on, 
ec whoſe are the commands that would have 
half the weight with your wiſhes ?” 

And then, after another pauſe, he added, 
« do you forgive me?“ 

Cecilia, aſhamed of the cauſe of "A diſ- 
ſention, and ſoftened by the ſetiouſneſs of his 
maaner, anſwered very readily, ** yes, yes,— 
why will -you make me remember ſuch 

nonſenſe ?” 

* All ſweetneſs,” cried he warmly, and 
. ſnatching 
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ſnathing her hand, * is. Miſs Beverley — 
O that I had power—that it were not ut 
terly impoſſible - that the cruelty of my ſitu- 
ation 

« | find,” cried ſhe, greatly agitated, and 
forcibly drawing away her hand, you will 
teach me, for another time, the folly of fear- 
ing bad weather !” 

And ſhe hurried from beneath the tree; 
and Delvile perceiving one of the ſervants 
approach with an umbrella, went forward to 
take it from him, and directed him to haſten 
inſtantly to Lady Honoria. 

Then returning to Cecilia, he would _ | 
held it over her head, but with an air of dif- 
pleaſure, ſhe took it into her own hand. 

«-Will you not let me carry it for you 2˙2 
he cried, 

« No, Sir, there is not any occaſion.” 

They then proceeded ſilently on. 

The ſtorm was now ſoon over; but it grew 
very dark, and as they had quitted the path 
while they ran, in order to get home by a 
ſhorter cut, the walk was ſo bad from the 
height of the graſs, and the unevenneſs of 
the ground, that Cecilia had the utmoſt dif- 
ficulty to make her way; yet ſhe reſolutely 
refuſed any aſſiſtance from Delvile, who 
walked anxiouſly by her ſide, and. ſeemed 
equally fearful upon his own account and 


upon hers, to truſt himſelf with being im- 
portunate. 
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At length they came to a place which Ce- 
Cilia in vain tried to paſs ; Delvile then grew 
more urgent to help her: firm, however, in 
declining all aid, ſhe preferred going a conſi- 
derable way round to another. part of the 
park which led to the houſe. Delvile, angry 
as well as mortified, propoſed to aſſiſt her no 
more, but followed without ſaying a word. 

Cecilia, though ſhe felt not all the reſent- 
ment ſhe diſplayed, till thought it neceſſary 
to ſupport it, as ſhe was much provoked 
with the perpetual inconſiſtency of his beha- 
viour, and deemed it wholly improper to 
fuffer, without diſcouragement, occaſional 
fallies of tenderneſs from one who, in his ge- 
neral conduct, behaved with the moſt ſeru- 
pulous reſerve. & 

They now arrived at the caſtle; but enter- 
ing by a back way, came tb a ſmall and nar- 
row paſſage which obſtructed the entrance of 
the umbrella: Delvile once more, and almoſt 
mvoluntarily, offered to help her; but, let- 
ting down the ſpring, ſhe coldly ſaid ſhe had 


no farther uſe for it. 


He then went forward to open a ſmall gate 


| which led by another long paſſage into the 


hall: but hearing the ſervants advance, he 
held it for an inſtant in his hand, while, in a 
tone of voice the moſt dejected, he ſaid, © 1 
am prieved to find you thus offended ; but 
were it poſſible you could know half the 
wretchedneſs of my heart, the generoſity of 

your 
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your own would make you regret this ſeve- 
rity !”and then, opening the gate, he bowed; 
and went another way, 5 
Cecilia was now in the midſt-of. ſervants z 
but ſo much ſhocked and aſtoniſhed by the 
unexpected ſpeech of Delvile, which inſtant- 
ly changed all her anger into ſorrow, that ſhe 
ſcarce knew what they ſaid to her, nor what 
ſhe replied ; though they all with one voice 
enquired what was become of Lady Hono- 
ria, and which way they ſhould run to ſeek 
her, | * 
Mrs. Delvile then came alſo, and ſhe was 
obliged to recollect herſelf. She a drinkin, 


propoſed her going to bed, and drinkin 
white wine whey to prevent taking cold 
cold, indeed, ſhe feared not ; yet ſhe agreed 
to the propoſal, for ſhe was confounded and 
diſmayed by what had paſſed, and utterly 
unable to hold any converſation. 2 
Her perplexity and diſtreſs were, however, 
all attributed to fatigue and fright ; and Mrs. 
Delvile, having aſſiſted in hurrying her to 
bed, went to perform the ſame office for 
Lady Honoriaz who arrived at that time. 
Left at length by herſelf, ſhe revolved in 
her mind the adventure of the evening, and 
the whole behaviour of Delvile ſince firſt ſhe 
was acquainted with him, That he loved her 
with tenderneſs, with fondneſs loved het, 
ſeemed no longer to admit of any doubt, for 
however diſtant and cold he appeared, when. 


acting: 


k 
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acting with circumſpection and deſign, the 


moment he was off his guard from ſurpriſe, 
terror, accident of any fort, the moment that 


he was betrayed into acting from nature and 


inclination, he was conſtantly certain to diſ- 


Cover a regard the moſt animating and flat- 


tering. 
This regard, however, was not more evi- 
dent than his deſire to conceal and to con- 
quer it, he ſeemed to dread even her ſight, 
and to have impoſed upon himſelf the moſt 
rigid forbearance of all converſation or in- 
tercourſe with her. 
Whence could this ariſe ? what ſtrange and 
unfathomable cauſe could render neceſſary a 
conduct ſoa myſterious ? he knew not, indeed, 
that ſhe herſelf wiſhed it changed, but he 
could not be ignorant that his chance with 
almoſt any woman would at leaſt be worth 
—_ 8855 

Was the obſtacle which thus diſcouraged 
him the condition impoſed by her uncle's will 
of giving her own name to the man ſhe mar- 
ried ? this ſhe herſelf thought was an unplea- 
fant. circumſtance, but yet. Þ common for 
an Heireſs, that it could hardly out-weigh the 
many advantages of ſuch a connection. 
_ Henrietta again occurred to her; the let- 
ter ſhe had ſeen in her hands was ſtill unex- 
plained : yet her entire conviction that Hen- 
rietta was not loved by him, joined to a cer- 
tainty that affection alone could ever OY 
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him think of her, leſſened upon this ſubje& 
her ſuſpicions every moment. 

Lady Euphraſia Pemberton, at laſt refted 
moſt upon her mind, and ſhe thought it pro- 
bable ſome actual treaty was negociating with 
the Duke of Derwent. 

Mrs. Delvile ſhe had every reaſon to be- 
lieve was her friend, though ſhe was ſcrupu- 
louſly delicate in avoiding either raillery or 
obſervation upon the ſubje& of her ſon, 
whom ſhe rarely mentioned, and never but 
upon occaſions in which Cecilia could have 
no poſſible intereſt, 

The father, therefore,« nowithſtanding all 
Mr. Monckton had repreſented to the con- 
trary, appeared to be the real obſtacle ;. his 
pride might readily object to her birth, which 
though not contemptible, was merely decent, 
and which, if traced beyond her grandfather, 
loſt all title even to that epithet. | 
© If this, however,” ſhe cried, © is at laſt 
his ſituation, how much have I been to blame 
-In cenſuring his conduct! for while to me he 
a- has appeared _ capricious, he has, in fact, 
or Watted wholly from neceſſity : if his father in- 
liſts upon his forming another connection, 
has he not been honourable, prudent, and juſt, 
in flying an object that made him think of 
diſobedience, and endeavouring to keep her 
Wn of a partiality it is his duty ta 
ur 77 ; | 
All, therefore, that remained for her 
| O 


— — 


—2— 


—_ —— 
+» 


| 
— YC — —— ———— 
: > : 


the found that their union was by himſelf 
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do or to reſolve, was to guard her own ſecret 
with more aſſiduous care than ever, and ſince 


thought impoſſible, to keep from his know. 
ledge that the regret was not all his own. 


ie. Sc. — * 


— 
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A MysTiay, 
n 
FOR two days, in conſequence of violent Wl ” 
> colds caught during the ftorm, Lady ſh 
_ Honoria Pemberton and Cecilia were confined ſa 
to their rooms. Cecilia, glad by ſolitude and 10 


reflection to compoſe her ſpitits and fettle her 
plan of conduct, would willingly have ſtill 
prolonged her retirement, but the abatement 
of her cold affording her no pretence, ſhe 
was obliged on the third day to make her 
earance. | 

Lady Honoria, though leſs recovered, 3 
fhe had been more a ſufferer, was impatient 
of any reſtraint, and would take no denial tv 
quitting her room at the ſame time; at din- 
ner, therefore, all the family met as uſual. 

Mr. Delvile, with his accuſtomed ſolemn 
ty of civility, made various enquiries and con- 
gratulations 
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gratulations upon their danger and their ſe- 
curity, carefully in both, addreſſing himſelf 
fiſt to Lady Honoria, and then with more 
ſtatelineſs in his kindneſs, to Cecilia, His 
lady, who had frequently viſited them both, 
had nothing new to hear. 

Delvile did not come in till they were all 
ſeated, when, haſtily ſaying he was glad to 
ſee both the ladies ſo well again, he inſtantly 
employed himſelf in carving, with the agita- 
tion of a man who feared truſting himſelf to 
ſit idle. | | 
Little, however, as he ſaid, Cecilia was 
much ſtruck by the melancholy tone of his 
voice, and the moment ſhe raiſed her eyes, 


0 ſhe obſerved that his countenance was equally 
fad. | | 
g « Mortimer,” cried Mr. Delvile, © I am 


ſure you are not well; I cannor imagine why 
you will not have ſome advice.” 

% Were I to ſend for a phyſician, Sir,” 
the cried Delvile, with affected chearfulneſs, “ he 
would find it much more difficult to imagine 
what advice to give me.” 

% Permit me, however, Mr. Mortimer,” 
cried Lady Honoria, © to return you my 
umble thanks for the honour of your afliſt- 
ance in the thunder ſtorm! I am afraid you 
made yourſelf ill by attending ne! 

* Your ladyſhip,” returned Delvile, co- 
touring very high, yet pretending to laugh; 
made ſo great a coward of me, that 1 ran 
away 


* 
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away from ſhame at my own inferiority of 
courage.” 

„ Were you, then, with Lady Honoria 
during the ſtorm ?” cried Mrs. Delvile. 

„ No, madam!” cried Lady Honoria 
very quick; “but he was ſo good as to /cave 
me during the ſtorm.” 

„ Mortimer,“ ſaid Mr. Delvile, “ is this 
poſſible ?” 

. « O Lady Honoria was ſuch a heroine,” 
anſwered Delvile, that ſhe wholly diſdain- 
ed receiving any aſſiſtance; her valour was 
fo much more vndaunted than mine, that ſhe 
ventured to brave the lightning under an oak 
tree by. 

c Now, dear Mrs. Delvile, © exclaimed 
Lady Honoria, * think what a ſimpleton he 
would have made of me! he wanted to per- n 
ſuade me that in the open air I ſhould be leſs 
expoſed to danger than under the ſhelter of a 
thick tree!“ ; te 

& Lady Honoria,” replied Mrs. Delvile, lt 
with a ſarcaſtic ſmile, “ the next tale of ſcan- o 
dal you oblige me to hear, I will inſiſt for al 
your puniſhment that you ſhall read one ne 
Mr. Newbery's little books! there are twen- in, 
ty of them that will explain this matter toll 
you, and ſuch reading will at leaſt employ lit 


your time as uſefully as ſuch tales!“ m1 
« Well, ma'am,” ſaid Lady Honoria, © yet 


i „ „ een ee 


don't know whether you are laughing at mil. 


or not, but really I concluded Mr, Mort the 
| mer 
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mer only choſe to amuſe himſelf in a tète I 
tcte with Miſs Beverley.“ 

« He was not with Miſs Beverley,” cried 
Mrs, Delvile with quickneſs; “ ſhe was 
alone,—-I ſaw her myſelf the moment ſhe 
came in.“ 

© Yes, ma'am,—but not then,—he was 
gone ;*—ſaid Cecilia, endeavouring, but not 
very ſucceſsfully, to ſpeak with compoſure. _ 

© | had the honour,” cried Delvile, mak- 
ing, with equal ſucceſs, the ſame attempr, 
{ to wait upon Miſs Beverley to the little 
gate; and I was then returning to Lady Ho- 
noria when I met her ladyſhip juſt coming 
in.“ 

« Very extraordinary, Mortimer,” ſaid 
Mr. Delvile, ſtaring, “ to attend Lady Ho- 
noria the laſt !” 

% Don't be angry in earneſt, Sir,” cried 
Lady Honoria, gaily, “for I did not mean 
to turn tell- tale.” ; 
le, Here the ſubje& was dropt: greatly to the 
au- joy both of Delvile and Cecilia, who mutu= 
for ally exerted themſelves in talking upon what 
ei next was ſtarted, in order to prevent its be- 
ing recurred to again. 

That fear, however, over, Delvile ſaid 
little more; ſadneſs hung heavily on his 
mind; he was abſent, diſturbed, unealy ; 
yet he endeavoured no longer to avoid Ce- 
cilia ; on the contrary, when ſhe aroſe to quit 
the room, he looked evidently „„ 

c 


| bly, encreaſed her regard for him, ſince {he 


A 


w_- CROILEA 
The ladies colds kept them at home all the 


evening, and Delvile, for the firſt time ſince 


their arrival at the caſtle, joined them at tea: 
nor when it was over, did he as uſual retire; 
he loitered, pretended to be caught by. a 
new pamphlet, and looked as anxiouſly eager 
to ſpeak with Cecilia, as he had hitherto ap- 
peared to ſhun her. "> bis 

With new emotion and freſh diſtreſs Ceci- 
lia perceived this change; what he might 
have to ſay ſhe could not conjecture, but all 
that fore-ran his communication convinced I 
her it was nothing ſhe could wiſh ; and much 
as ſhe had deſired ſome explanation of his de- 
ſigns, when the long- expected moment ſeem- Wt 
ed arriving, prognoſtications the moſt cruel Wt *© 
of the event, repreſſed her impatience, and WW" 
deadened her curioſity. She earneſtly 1a- WWF 
mented her unfortunate reſidence in his houſe, N 
where the adoration of every inhabitant, from MI 
his father to the loweſt ſervant, had impreſſed MF®" 
her with the ſtrongeſt belief of his general 
worthineſs, and greatly, though impercepti- 


had now not a doubt remaining but that ſome 
cruel, ſome fatal obſtacle, prohibited their 
union. 

To collect fortitude to hear it with compo- 
ſure, was now her whole ſtudy; but though, 
when alone, ſhe thought any diſcovery pre- 
ferable to ſuſpence, all her courage failed her 
when Delvile appeared, and if ſhe R_ not 

h etain 
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detain Lady Honoria, ſhe involuntarily fol- 
lowed her. 5 | 

Thus paſſed four or five days, during 
which the health of Delvile ſeemed to ſuffer 
with his mind; and though he refuſed to ac- 
knowledge he was ill, it was evident to every 
body that he was far from well. 

Mr, Delvile frequently urged him to con- 
ſent to have ſome advice; but he always re- 
vived, though with forced and tranſitory ſpi- 
rits, at the mention of a phylician, and' the 
propoſal ended in nothing. 

Mrs. Delvile, too, at length grew alarmed; 
her enquiries were more penetrating and 
pointed, but they were not more ſucceſsful ; 
every attack of this ſort was followed by im- 
mediate gaiety, which, however conſtrained, 
ſerved, for the time, to change the ſubject. 
ſe, Mrs. Delvile, however, was not ſoon to be 
deceived; ſhe watched her ſon inceſſantly, 
and ſeemed to feel an inquietude ſcarce leſs 
than his own. 

Cecilia's diſtreſs was now augmented every . 
moment, and the difficulty to conceal it grew 
very hour more painful; ſhe felt herſelf the 
auſe of the dejection of the ſon, and that 
nought made her feel guilty in the preſence 
ff the mother; the explanation ſhe expected 
hreatened her with new miſery, and the cou- 
age to endure it ſhe tried in vain to acquire; 
er heart was moſt cruelly oppreſſed, appre- 
ſenſion and ſuſpenſe never left it for an in- 
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[8 ſtant ; reſt abandoned her at night, and chear. 
|  fulneſs by day. 

Ar this time the two lords, Ernolf and 
Derford, arrived; and Cecilia, who at firſt 
had lamented their deſign, now rejoiced in 
their preſence, ſince they divided the atten- 
tion of Mrs. Delvile, which ſhe began to fear 
was not wholly directed to her ſon, and ſince 
they ſaved her from having the whole force of 
Lady Honoria's high ſpirits and gay rattle to 
herſelf. 

5 Their immediate obſervations upon the ill 
Fl looks of Delvile, ſtartled both Cecilia and 
il the mother even more than their own fears, 
1 which they had hoped were rather the reſult 
of apprehenſion than of reaſon. Cecilia now 
1 jeverely reproached herſelf with having de- 
i ferred the conference he was evidently ſeek- 
14 ing, not doubting but ſhe had contributed to 
1 his indiſpoſition, but denying him the relic 
= he might expect from concluding the affair, 

[#1 Melancholy as was this idea, it was yet! 

motive to overpower her reluctance, and de. 
termine her no longer to ſhun what it ſeemed 
neceſſary to endure. 

Deep reaſoners, however, when they al 
allo mice caſuiſts, frequently reſolve with 
tardineſs which renders-their reſolutions of 0 
effect: this was the caſe with Cecilia; tit 
lame morning that ſhe came down ſtairs pre 
parcd to meet with firmneſs the blow whid 


> lhe belicved awaited her, Delvile, who, 4 
* - : { 


> 
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the arrival of the two lords, had always ap- 
peared at the general breakfaſt, acknow- 
ledged, in anſwer to his mother's earneſt en- 
quiries, that he had a cold and head-ache : 
and had he, at the ſame time, acknowledged 
a pleuriſy and fever, the alarm inſtantly 
ſpread in the family could not have been 
greater. Mr. Delvile, furiouſly ringing the 
bell, ordered a man and horſe to go that mo- 
gent to Dr. Lyſter, the phyſician to the fa- 
mily, and not to return without him if he was 
himſelf alive; and Mrs. Delvile, not leſs 
diſtreſſed, though more quiet, fixed her eyes 
upon her ſon, with an expreſſion of anxiety 
that ſhewed her whole happineſs was bound in 


his recovery. 


Delvile endeavoured to laugh away their 
fears, aſſuring them he ſhould be well the 
next day, and repreſenting, in ridiculous 
terms, the perplexity of Dr. Lyſter to con- 
trive ſome preſcription for him. | 

Cecilia's behaviour, guided by prudence 
and modeſty, was ſteady and compoſed ; ſhe 
believed his illneſs and his uneaſineſs were the 
lame, and ſhe hoped the reſolution ſhe had 
taken would bring relief to them both : while 
the terrors of Mr. and Mrs. Delvile ſeemed fo 
greatly beyond the occaſion, that her own 
were rather leſſened than encreaſed by them. 

Dr, Lyſter ſoon arrived; he was a humane 
and excellent phyſician, and a man of ſound 
judgment. 


I 2 Delvile, 


aer 
- Delvile, gaily ſhaking hands with him, 


faid, „I believe, Dr. Lyſter, you little ex- 


peed to meet a patient, who, were he as 
ſkilful, would be as able to do buſineſs as 
yourſelf.” | N 

«© What, with ſuch a hand as this?“ cried 
the Doctor; come, come, you muſt not 
teach me my own profeſſion. When J attend 
à patient, I come to tell how he is myſelf, not 
to be told.“ | 

« He is, then, ill!” cried Mrs. Delvile ; 
O Mortimer, why have you thus deceived 
us di . 5 

« What is his diforder ?” cried Mr. Del- 
vile; “ let us call in more help; who ſhall 
we ſend for, Doctor?“ 

And again he rang the bell. 

© What now?” laid Dr, Lyſter, coolly; 


_ 4, muſt a man be dying if he is not in perfect 


health? We want nobody elſe; I hope I can 
preſcribe for a cold without demanding a con- 
ſultation.“ 

« But are you ſure it is merely a cold?“ 
cried Mr, Delvile ; “may not ſome dreadful 
malady ——" ; 

Pray, Sir, have patience,” interrupted 
the Doctor: Mr. Mortimer and Iwill have 
ſome diſcourſe together preſently; mean time, 
let us all fit down, and behave like Chriſtians : 
I never talk of my art before company. Tis 
hard you won't let me be a gentleman at 
large for two minutes.“ 

| | Lady 
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Lady Honoria and Cecilia would then have 
riſen, but neither Dr. Lyſter nor Delvile 
would permit them to go; and a converſa- 
tion tolerably lively took place,- after which, 
the party in general ſeparating, the Doctor 
accompanied Delvile to his own apartment. 

Cecilia then went up ſtairs, where ſhe moſt 
impatiently waited ſome intelligence : none, 
however, arriving, in about halt an hour ſhe 
returned to the parlour ; ſhe found it empty, 
but was ſoon joined by Lady Honoria and 
Lord Ernolf. | 

Lady Honoria, happy in having ſomething, 
going forward, and not much concerning her- 
telf whether it were good or evil, was as eager 
to communicate what ſhe had gathered, as 
Cecilia was to hear it. 

* Well, my dear,” ſhe cried, © ſo I don't 
find at laſt but that all this prodigious illacſs. 
will be laid to your account.” 4 

« To my account?“ cried Cecilia, how 

is that poſſible ?” 
Why this tender chicken caught cold in 
the ſtorm laſt week, and not being put to bed 
by its mama, and nurſed with white-wine 
whey, the poor thing has got a fever,” 

„He is a fine young man,” ſaid Lord Er- 
nolf ; + ſhould be lorry any harm happened 
to him.“ | 

© He was a fine young man, my Lord,“ 
cried Lady Honoria,, ** but he is grown, in- 
tolcrably ſtupid lately; however, it's all the 
13 fault 
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fault of his father and mother. Was ever 
any thing half ſo ridiculous as their beha- 
viour this morning ? it was with the utmoſt 
difficulty I forbore laughing in their faces : 
and really, I believe, if I was to meet with 
ſuch an unfortunate accident with Mr. Del- 
vile, it would turn him to marble at once! 
indeed he is little better now, but ſuch an 
_ affront as that would never let him move 
trom the ſpot where he received it.” 

* 1 forgive him, however,” returned Lord 
Ernolf, for his anxiety about his ſon, ſince 
he is the laſt of ſo ancient a family.” 

That is his great misfortune, my Lord,” 
anſwered Lady Honoria, © becauſe it is the 
very reaſon they make ſuch a puppet of him. 
If there were but a few more little maſters to 
dandle and fondle, I'll anſwer for it this pre- 
cious Mortimer would ſoon be left to bim- 
ſelf: and then, really, I believe he would be 
a good tolerable ſort of young man. Don't 
you think he would, Miſs Beverley ?” 

CO 'yes!” mid Cecilia, © I believe—l 
think ſo!” 

« Nay, nay, I did not aſk if you thought 
him tolerable now, ſo you no need to "be 
frightened,” 

Here they were interrupted by the entrance 
of Dr. Lyſter. | 

„ Well, Sir,” cried Lady Honoria, ce and 
when am I to go into * for my cou- 
ſin Mortimer?“ 

« Why 
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«© Why very ſoon,” anſwered he, © unleſs 
you take better care of him; He has con- 
feſſed to me that after being out in the ſtorm 


laſt Wedneſday he fat in his wet cloaths all 


the evening.” 

«© Dear,” cried Lady Honoria, © and what 
would that do to him ? I have no notion of 
a man's always wanting a cambric handker- 
chief about his throat,” 3:4 | 

« Perhaps your ladyſhip had rather make 
him apply it to his eyes?“ cried the doctor: 
« however, ſitting inactive in wet cloaths 
would deſtroy a ſtouter man than Mr. Del- 
vile; but he forgot it, he ſays! which of you 


two young ladies could not have given as 


good a reaſon ?”? 

+ Your moſt obedient,” ſaid Lady Hono- 
ria; and why ſhould not a Lady give as 
ood a reaſun'as a Gentleman?“ 
+ don't know,” anſwered he, drily, * bu 

from a want of practice, I believe.” 

„% O worſe and wotſe!” cried Lady Ho- 
noria z “you ſhall never be my phyſician , if 
was to be attended by you, you'd make me 
ſick inſtead of well.” 

© All the better,” anſwered he, © for then 
I muſt have the honour of attending you till 
I made you well inſtead of ſick.” And with 
a good-humoured ſmile, he left them; and 
Lord Derford, at the ſame time, coming into 
the room, Cecilia contrived to ſtroll out into 
the park, ; 


I 4 The 
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The account to which ſhe had been liſten. 
ing redoubled her uneaſineſs; ſhe was con- 
ſcious that whatever was the indiſpoſition of 
Delvile, and whether it was mental or bodily, 


ſhe was herſelf its oecaſion: through her he 
had been negligent, ſhe had rendered him 


forgetful, and in conſulting her own fears in 


preference to his peace, ſhe had avoided an 
explanation, though he had vigilantly ſought 


One. ' 6he knew not, he told her, half the 


wretebedneſi of his beart.—Alas ! thought ſhe, 
he little conjectures the ſtate of mine 

Lady Honoria ſuffered her not to be long 
alone; in about half an hour ſhe ran after 
her, gaily calling out, O Miſs Beverley, 
you -have loſt the delightfulleſt diverſion in 
the world ! I have juſt had the moſt ridicu- 
lous ſcene with my Lord Derford that you 
ever heard in your life! I aſked him what 
put it in his head to be in love with you,— 
and he had the ſimplicity to anſwer, quite 
ſeriouſly, his father!“ 

« He was very right,” ſaid Cecilia, © if the 
deſire of uniting two eſtates is to be deno- 
minated being in love ; for that, moſt cer- 
tainly, was put into his head by his father.” 

« O but you have not heard half. I told 
him, then, that, as a friend, in confidence! 
muſt acquaint him, I believed you intended 
to marry Mortimer —“ ; 

» Good heaven, Lady Honoria!“ 


„O, you ſhall hear the reaſon ; becauſe, 
a 
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mediately call him to account.” 
« Are you mad, Lady Honoria ?” 


For you know,” ſaid I, © Miſs Bever- 
ley has had one duel fought for her already, 
and a lady who has once had that compli- 
ment paid her, always expects it from every 


new admirer; and I really believe your not 


obſerving that form, is the true caule of her 
coldneſs to you.“ 


*« Is. it poſſible you can have talked fo 


wildly 2”? ; 

« Yes, and what is much better, he be- 
lieved every word 1 ſaid!“ 

« Much better ?—No,. indeed, it is much 
worſe | and if, in fact, he is ſo uncommonly 
weak, I ſhall. really be but little indebted to- 
your ladyſhip for giving him fuch notions,” 

* O1 would not but have done it for the 
world! for I never laughed fo immoderately 
in my life. He began aſſuring me he was not 
afraid, for he ſaid he had praftiſcd fencing. 
more than any thing: ſo I made him promiſe 
to ſend a challenge to Mortimer as ſoon as he: 


is well enough to come down again: for Dr. 


Lyſter has ordered him to keep his room,” 

Cecilia, ſmothering her concern for this 
laſt piece of intelligence by pretending to feel 
it merely for the former, expoſtulated with: 
Lady Honoria upon ſo miſchievous a frolic, 
and earneſtly entreated her to go back and 
contradict it all. 


c. No, 
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as I aſſured him, it was ner he ſhould. im- 
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« No, no, not for the world !” cried ſhe; 
* he has not the leaſt ſpirit, and J dare ſay he 
would not fight to ſave the whole nation from 
deſtruction ; but Pl] make him believe that 
it's necefſary, in order to give him ſomething 
to think of, for really his poor head is ſo va- 
cant, that I am fure if one might but play 
upon it with ſticks, it would found juſt like a 
drum.” 

Cecilia, finding it vain to combat with her 
fantaſies, was at length obliged to fubmit. 

The reſt of the day ſhe paſſed very unplea- 
ſantly ; Delvile appeared not; his father was 
reſtleſs and diſturbed, and his mother, though 
attentive to her gueſts, and for their ſakes 
rallying her ſpirits, was viſibly ill diſpoſed to 
think or to talk but of her ſon. 
One diverſion, however, Cecilia found for 
herſelf : Delvile had a favourite ſpaniel, 


which, when he walked, followed him, and 


when he rode, ran by his horfe; this dog, 
who was nat admitted into the houſe, ſhe now 
took under her own care; and ſpent almoſt 
the whole day out of doors, chiefly for the 
ſatisfaction of making him her companion. 
The next morning, when Dr. Lyſter came 
again, ſhe kept in the way, in, order to heat 
his opinion; and was fitting with Lady Ho- 
noria in the parlour, when he entered it to 
write a prefcription. 
Mrs. Delvile, in a few moments, followed 


kim, and with a face and voice of the 1 
| dere 


Farne «as ** 1 
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dereſt maternal apprehenſions, ſaid, © Doctor, 
one thing entruſt me with immediately; 1 can 
neither bear impoſition nor ſuſpence ou 
know what I would ſay !—tell me if I have 
any thing to fear, that my preparations may 
be adequate!“ x - | 

«© Nothing, I believe, in the world.” 

© You believe!” repeated Mrs. Delvile, 
ſtarting; Oh, doctor!“ 

«© Why you would not have me fay I am 
certain, would you ? theſe are no times for 
popery and *infallibility ; however, I aſſure 
you I think him perfectly ſafe. He has done 
a fooliſh and idle trick, but no man is wiſe 
always. We muſt get rid of his fever, and 
then if his cold remains, with any cough, he 
may make a little excurſion to Briſtol,” 

*« ToBriſtol ! nay then, —I underſtand you 
too well!“ . 

* No, no, you don't underſtand me at all; 
] don't ſend him to Briſtol becauſe he is in a 
bad way, but merely becauſe I mean to put 
him in a good one.“ | 

© Let him, then, go immediately; why 
ſhould he encreaſe the danger by waiting a 
moment? I will order ——” 

% Hold, hold! I know what to order my- 
felf ! *Tis a ſtrange thing people will always 
teach me my own duty ! why ſhould I make 
a man travel ſuch weather as this in a fever ? 
do you think I want to confine him in a mad 
houſe, or be confined in one myſelf ?” 

I 6 « Cer- 
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* Certainly you know beſt — but ſtill, if 
there is any danger 

No, no, there is not! only we don't 
chuſe there ſhould be any. And how will 
he entertain himſelf better than by going to 
Briſtol? 1 ſend him merely on a jaunt of 
pleaſure: and I am ſure he will be ſafer there 
than ſhut up in a houſe with two ſuch young 
ladies as theſe.” 

And then he made off, Mrs. Delvile, too 
anxious for converſation, left the room, and 
Cecilia, too conſcious for ſilence, forced her- 
{elf into diſcourſe with Lady Honoria. 

Three days lhe paſſed in this uncertainty 
what ſhe had to expect; blaming. thoſe fears 
which had deferred an explanation, and tor- 
mented by Lady Honoria, whoſe raillery and 
levity now grew very unſeaſonable. Fidel, 
the favourite ſpaniel, was almoſt her only 
conſolation, and ſhe pleaſed herfelf not in- 
conſiderably by making a friend of the faith- 
ful animal. 
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aſpect; Delvile's fever was gone, and 
Dr. Lyſter permitted him to leave his room: 
a cough, however, remained, and his jour- 
ney to Briſtol was ſettled to take place in 
kree days. Cecilia, knowing he was now 
xpected down ſtairs, haſtened out of the 
parlour the moment ſhe had finiſhed her 
reak faſt; for, affected by his illneſs, and 
urt at the approaching ſeparation, ſhe dread- 
d the firſt meeting, and wiſhed to fortify her 
nind for bearing it with propriety. 

In a very few minutes, Lady Honoria, run- 
ing after her, entreated that ſhe would come 
own, * for Mortimer,” ſhe cried, is in 
e parlour, and the poor child is made ſo 
uch of by its papa and mama, that I wiſh 
ey don't half kill him by their ridiculous 
ndneſs, It is amazing to me he is ſo pa- 
ent with them, for if they teazed me half as 
uch, I ſhould be ready to jump up and 
ike them, But I wiſh you would come 
vn, for, I aſſure you, it's a comical ſcene.” 
„ Your ladyſhip is ſoon diverted |! 2 
Wat 


ON the fourth day the houſe wore a better 
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what is there ſo comical in the anxiety of pa- 
rents for an only ſon?“ 

Lord, they don't care a ſtraw for him all 
the time! it's merely that he may live to keep 
up this old caſtle, which I hope in my heart 
he will pull down the moment they are dead! 
But do pray come; it will really give you 
ſpirits to ſee them all. The father keeps 
ringing the bell to order half a hung ed pair 
of boots for him, and all the great coats in 
the county ; and the mother fits and looks as 
if a hearſe and mourning coach were already 
coming over the draw- bridge: but the moſt 
diverting object among them is my Lord Der- 
ford! O, it is really too entertaining to ſee 
him |. there he fits, thinking the whole time 
of his challenge! I intend to employ him all 
this afternoon in practiſing to ſhoot at 3 
mark.“ £ | 

And then again ſhe prefſed-her to join the 
group, and Cecilia, fearing her oppoſition 
might ſeem ſtrange, conſented. 

Delvile aroſe at her entrance, and with 
tolerable ſteadineſs ſhe congratulated him on 
his recovery : and then, taking her uſual ſeat, 
employed herſelf in embroidering a ſcreen, 
She joined too, occaſionally, in the conver- 
ſation, and obſerved, not without ſurprile, 
that Delvile ſeemed much leſs dejected that 
before his confinement. 

Soon after, he ordered his horſe, and, ac- 


companied by Lord Dertord, rode out. Mr, 
; Delvik 
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Delvile then took Lord Ernolf to ſhew him 


ſome intended improvements in another part 
of the caſtle, and Lady Honoria walked 
away in ſearch of any entertainment ſhe could 
find. 

Mrs. Delvile, in better ſpirits than ſhe had 
been for many days, fent for her own work, 

and fitting by Cecilia, converſed with her 
again as in former times; mixing inſtruction 
with entertainment, and general ſatire with 
particular kindneſs, in a manner at once ſo 
lively and ſo flattering, that Cecilia herſelf 
reviving, found but little difficulty in bearing 
her part in the converſation. 

And thus, with ſome gatety, and tolerable 
eaſe, was ſpent the greateſt part of the morn- 
ing; but juſt as they. were talking of chang- 
ing their dreſs for dinner, Lady Honoria, 
with an air of the utmoſt exultation, came 
flying into the room: “Well, ma%am,” ſhe 
cried, © I have fome news now that I muſt 
tell you, becauſe it will make you believe me 
another time: though I Know it will put you 
in a paffion.“ 

„ 2 Leſigned, at leaſt!“ faid 
Mrs, Delvile; laughing ; © however, I'] 
t:uſt you, for my paſſions will not, juſt now, 
be irritated by ſtraws.” 


Why, ma'am, don't you remember I 


told you when you were in town that Mr. 
Mortimes kept a miſtreſs—” 
* Yes!” cried Mrs, Delvile, diſdainful- 


ly,” 
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ly,” and you may remember, Lady Honoria;. 


I told you——” | 

* ©, you would not believe a word of it! 
but it's all true, I aflure you! and now he 
has brought her down here; he ſent for her 
about three weeks ago, and he has boarded 
her at a cottage, about half a mile from the 
park-gate.” 
Cecilia, to whom Henrietta Belfield: was 


Inſtantly preſent, changed colour repeatedly, 


and turned ſo extremely ſick, ſhe could with 
difficulty keep her ſeat. She forced herſelf, 
however, to continue her work, though ſhe 


knew ſo little what ſhe was about, that ſhe 


put her needle in and out of the ſame place 
without ceaſing. | 
Mean-while Mrs. Delvile, with a counte- 
nance of the utmoſt indignation, exclaimed, 
% Lady Honoria, if you think a tale of ſcan- 
dal ſuch as this reflects no diſgrace upon its 
relater, you muſt pardon me for entreating 
you to find an auditor more of the ſame opi- 
nion than myſelf.“ | 
e Nay, ma'am, ſince you are ſo angry, 
P11 tell you the whole affair, for this is but 
half of it. He has a child here, too——T 
vow I long to ſee it !—and he is ſo fond of it 
that he ſpends half his time in nurſing it; 
and that, I ſuppoſe, is the thing that takes 
him out ſo much; and I fancy, too, that's 
what has made him grow ſo grave, for = 


a wp 


be he thinks it would not be pretty to be 
very friſky, now he's a papa.” 
Not only Cecilia, but Mrs. Delvile herſelf 


time wholly filent and confounded. Lady 
Honoria, then turning to Cecilia, exclaimed, 
e Bleſs me, Mils Beverley, what are you 
about ! why that flower is the moſt ridicu- 
lous thing I ever ſaw ! you have ſpoilt your 
whole work.“ 11 

Cecilia, in the utmoſt confuſion, though 
pretending to laugh, then began to unpick 
it; and Mrs, Delvile, recovering, more 
calmly, though not leſs angrily, ſaid, ** And 
has this tale the honour of being invented 
ſolely by your ladyſhip, or had it any other 
fliſtane 2”? 

O no, I aſſure you, it's no invention of 
mine ; I had it from very good authority up- 
dn my word, But only look at Miſs Bever- 
Wey ! would not one think I had ſaid that ſhe 
bad a child herielf ? She looks as pale as 
| . My dear, I am ſure you can't be 
vell?“ 

i I beg your pardon,“ cried Cecilia, 
orcing a ſmile, though extremely provoked 
with her; “I never was better.“ 

And then, with the hope of appearing un- 
oncerned, ſhe raiſed her head ; but meeting 
he eyes of Mrs. Delvile fixed upon her face 
ich a look of penetrating obſervation, 

3 abaſhed 


was now overpowered, and ſhe ſat for ſome 
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abaſhed and guilty, ſhe again dropt it, and 
reſumed her work. 

Well, my dear,” faid Lady Honoria, 
J am ſore there is no occafion to ſend for 
Dr. Lyſter to you, for you recover yourſelf in 
a moment: you have the fineſt colour now! 
ever ſaw; has not the, Mrs. Delvile ? did 
you ever fee any body bluſh ſo becomingly ” 
A wiſh, Lady Honoria,” ſaid Mrs, Del. 

vile, with ſeverity, it were poſſible to ſee 
you bluſh !”? 

« O but I never do! not but what it' 
pretty enough too; but I don't know hoy it 
is, it never happens. Now Euphraſia cat 
bluſh from morning to night. I can't think 
how ſhe contrives it. Miſs Beverley, too, 
plays at it vaſtly well; ſhe's red and white, 
and white and red half a dozen times in a mi 
nute. Eſpecially,” looking at her archly, 
and lowering her voice, if you talk to he 
of Mortimer!“ 

„No, indeed! no ſuch thing,” cried C6 
cilia, with ſome reſentment, and again look 
ing up; but glancing her cyes towards Mii 
Delvile, and again meeting hers, filled wit 
the ſtrongeſt expreſſion of enquiring folic 
tude, unable to fuſtain their inquiſition, and 
ſhocked to find herſelf thus watchfully ol 
ſerved, ſhe returned in haſty confuſion to hd 
employment. | 

Well, my dear,” cried Lady Hono" 
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again, but what are you about now? do 
you intend to unpick the whole ſcreen ?” 
« How can ſhe tell what ſhe is doing,” 
ſaid Mrs. Delvile, with quicknefs, “if you 
torment her thus inceſſantly ? 1 will take you 
away from her, that ſhe may have a little 
peace, You ſhall do me the honour to at- 
tend my toilette, and acquaint me with ſome 
farther particulars of this extraordinary diſ- 
covery.“ | 
Mrs, Delvile then left the room, but Lady 
SHonoria, before ſhe followed her, ſaid, in a 
low voice, Pty me, Miſs Beverley, if you 
have the leaſt good- nature! I am now going 
to hear a lecture of two hours long!“ | 
Cecilia, left to herſelf, was in a perturba- 
ion almoſt inſupportable: Delvile's myſteri- 
dus conduct ſeemed the reſult of ſome entan- 
glement of vice; Henrietta Belfield, the art- 
leſs Henrietta Belfield, ſhe feared had been 
abuſed, and her own ill-fated partiality, which 
ow more than ever ſhe wiſhed unknown even 
o herſelf, was evidently betrayed where moſt 
he dignity of her mind made her deſire it to 
de concealed |! | 
In this ſtate of ſhame, regret, and reſent=- 
ent, which made her forget to change her 
preſs, or her place, ſhe was ſuddenly fur- 
driled by Delvile. 
Starting and colouring, ſhe buſied | herſelf 
vith collecting her work, that ſhe might 
urry out of the room, Delvile, though 
| ſilent 
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When ſhe would have gone, he attempted 9 


$orcing converſation, or the guilty conſcioul 


turnity and loquaciouſneſs. Mrs. Delvile i 
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filent himſelf, endeavoured to aſſiſt her; by 


Nop her, ſaying, ** Mifs Beverley, tor three 
minutes only,” 

No, Sir,” cfied ſhe, indignantly, * ng 
for an inſtant !“ and leaving him utteryi. 
aſtoniſhed, ſhe haſtened to her own apart 
ment. | 

She was then forry ſhe had been ſo preci 
pitate z nothing had been clearly prove 
againſt him; no authority was ſo likely to be 
fallacious as that of Lady Honoria; neithe 
was he under any engagement to herſelf tha 
could give her any right to maniteſt ſuch dif 
pleaſure. Theſe reffections, however, cam 
too late, and the quick feelings of her agitated 
mind were too, rapid to wait the dictates 
cool reaſon, 

At dinner ſhe attended wholly to Lord Er 
nolf, whoſe affiduous politeneſs, profiting 9 
the humour, ſaved her the painful effort 0 


neſs of giving way to Gilence, and enabit 
her to preſerve her general tenor between tac 


did not once dare look at; but her ſon, [| 
ſaw, ſeemed greatly hurt; yet it was proud} 
not ſorrowfully, and therefore ſhe ſaw it vl 
leſs uneaſinels. 5 N 
During the reſt of the day, which wt 
paſſed in general ſociety, Mrs. Delvi 
though much occupied, frequently leavi 
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he room, and fending Yor Lady Honoria, 
a5 more ſoft, kind, and gentle with Cecilia 
han ever, looking at her with the utmoſt 
-ndernels, often taking her hand, and ſpeak- 
zg to her with even unuſual beer. Ce- 
ia with mingled ſadneſs and pleaſure ob- 
rved this enc:eafing regard, which ſhe could 


Pt but attribute to the diſcovery made 


rough Lady Honoria's miſchievous intelli- 
nce, and which, while it rejoiced her with 
e belief of her approbation, added freſh 
rce to her regret in conſidering it was fruit- 
z. Delvile, mean time, evidently offended 
elf, converſed only with the gentlemen, - 
d went very early into his own room. 
When they were all retiring, Mrs. Delvile, 
lowing Cecilia, diſmiſſed her maid to talk 
h her alone. | 
J am not, I hope, often,” ſhe cried, 
olicitous or importunate to ſpeak about 
ſon: his character, I believe, wants no 
dication; clear and unſullied, it has al- 
s been its own ſupport: yet the aſperſion 
upon it this morning by Lady Honoria, 
Ink myſelf bound to explain, not partially 
is mother, but ſimply as his friend.” 
ecilia, who knew not whither ſuch an ex- 
ation might lead, nor wherefore it was 
e, heard this opening with much emotion, 
gave neither to that nor to what followed 
interruption. 
Its. Delvile then continued: She had 
taken 


% 
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| taken the trouble”, ſhe ſaid, *© to fift the whole 
|| affair, in order to ſhame Lady Honoria by 
| pointed con viction of what ſhe had invented, 
[ and to trace from the foundation the circum. 
A ſtances whence her ſurmiſes or report hu 
iT ſprung. 
fn Delvile, it ſeems, about a fortnight beſo 
| the preſent time, in one of his morning walk; 
had obſerved a gipſey ſitting by the ſide oft 
high road, who ſeemed extremely ill, and wh 
had a very beautiful child tied to her back, 
Struck with the baby, he ſtopt to enquin 
to whom it belonged ; to herſelf, ſhe (ai 
and begged his charity with the moſt pitiatl 
cries of diſtreſs; telling him that ſhe was ti 
f yelling to join ſome of her fraternity, ul 
| were in a body near Bath, but was ſo ill wi 
|! an ague and fever, that ſhe feared ſhe ſho 
i die on the road. 

«© Delvile deſited her to go to the next q 
tage, and promiſed to pay for her board tis 
till ſhe was better. He then ſpoke to 
man and his wife, who owned it, to take tit 
in, who, glad to oblige his Honour, inſti 
ly conſented ; and he had ſince called ti 
to ſee in what manner they went on. 

. How ſimple,” continued Mrs, Dell 
4 « is a matter of fact in itſelf, and how d 
| 


plex when embelliſhed ! This tale has 0 
told by the cottagers to our ſervants ; it 
travelled, probably gaining ſomething f 
every mouth, to Lady Honoria's mo 
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having reached her ladyſhip, was ſwelled in a 
moment into all we heard ! I think, how- 
ever, that, for ſome time at leaſt, her levity 
will be rather leſs daring. I have not, in 
this affair, at all ſpared her ; I made her hear 
from Mortimer himſelf the little ſtory as it 
happened ; I then carried her to the cottage, 


and I afterwards inſiſted, upon being told 
myſelf by her maid all ſhe had related to her 
Jady, that ſhe might thus be unanſwerably 
convicted of inventing whatever ſhe omitted. 
I have occaſioned her ſome contuſion, and, 
for the moment, a little reſentment ; but ſhe 
is ſo volatile that neither will laſt ; and 
though with regard to my own family, I 
may perhaps have rendered her more cauti- 
ous, I fear, with regard to the world in ge- 
neral, ſhe is utterly incorrigible, becauſe it 
has neither pleaſure nor advantage to offer, 
that can compenſate for the deprivation of 
relating one ſtaring ſtory, or ridiculous anec- 
dote.“ 


added, I make not any apology for this 
detail, which you owe not, believe me, to a 
mother's folly, but, if I know myſelf at all, 
to a love of truth and juſtice, Mortimer, 
independent of all connection with me, can- 
not but to every body appear of a character 


2 _ ch may be deemed even exemplary; ca- 
d, lumny, therefore, falling upon ſuch a ſub- 
haf ' 5 


ject, 
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where we had the whole matter confirmed ; 
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And then, wiſhiorg her good night, ſhe. 
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ject, injures not only himſelf but ſociety, ſince 
it weakens all confidence in virtue, and 
ſtrengthens the ſcepticiſm of depravity.” 

She then left her. 

« Ah!” thought Cecilia, “ to me at leaſt, 
this ſolicitude for his fame needs no apology! 
Humane and generous Deivile ! never, again, 
will I a moment doubt your worthineſs!” 
And then, cheriſhing that darling idea, ſhe 
forgot all her cares and apprehenſions, her 
quarrel, her ſuſpicions, and the approaching 
ſeparation, and, recompenſed for every thing 
by this refutation of his guilt, ſhe haſtened 
to bed, and compoſed herſelf to reſt, 
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A CONFERENCE. 


E ARLY the next morning Cecilia had 't 

viſit from Lady Honoria, who came t0 
tell her ſtory her own way, and laugh at the 
anxiety of Mrs. Delvile, and the trouble ſhe 
had taken; “ for, after all, continued ſhe, 
what did the whole matter ſignify ? and hov 
could 1 poſſibly help the miſtake ? when! 


hcard of his paying for a woman's my 
what 


r 
what was fo natural as to ſuppoſe ſne muſt 
be his miſtreſs ? eſpecially as there was a 
child in the caſe. O how I wiſh you had 
been with us! you never ſaw. ſuch a ridicu- 
lous fight in your life; away we went in the 
chaiſe full drive to the cottage, frightening 
all the people almoſt ite, fits; out came the 
poor woman, away ran the poor man, — both 
of them thought the end of the world at 
hand! The gipſey was beſt off, for ſne went 
to her old buſineſs, and began begging. I 
aſſure you, I believe ſhe would be very pret- 
ty if ſhe was not ſo ill, and fo I dare ſay Mor- 
timer thought too, or I fancy he would not 
have taken ſuch care of her.” 

« Fic; fie, Lady Honoria ! will nothing 
bring conviction to you?“ | | 

% Nay, you know, there's no harm in 
that, for why ſhould not pretty people live 
as well as ugly ones? There's no occaſion to 
leave nothing in the world but frights. I 
looked hard at the baby, to ſee if it was like 
Mortimer, but I could not make it out; thoſe 
young things are like nothing, I tried if it 
would talk, for I wanted ſadly to make it call 
Mrs, Delvile grandmama; however, the lit- 
tle urchin could ſay nothing to be underſtood. 
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* O what a rage would ey ae have been 
"WW" ! 1 ſuppoſe this whole caſtle would hardly 


nave been thodght heavy enough to cruſh 
uch an infolent brat, though it were to have 
allen upon it all at a blow !® 
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Thus rattled this light-hearted lady till the 
family was aſſembled to breakfaſt; and then 
Cecilia, ſoftened towards Delvile by newhy- 
excited admiration, as well as by the abſence 
which would ſeparate them the following 
day, intended, by every little courteous of- 
fice in her power, to make her peace with 
him before his departure: but ſhe obſerved, 
with much chagrin, that Mrs, Delvile never 
ceaſed to watch her, which, added to an air 
of pride in the coldneſs of Delvile, that he 
had never before aſſumed, diſcouraged her WW 
from making the attempt, and compelled her 
to ſeem quiet and unconcerned, | 

As ſoon as breakfaſt was over, the gentle. 
men all rode or walked out; and when the ; 
ladies were by themſelves, Lady Honorar! 
ſuddenly exelaimed, ** Mrs. Delvile, I cant, 
imagine for what reaſon you ſend Mr, Moti. 
mer to Btiſtol.“ | . 

« For a reaſon, Lady Honoria, that witl 
all your wildneſs, 1 ſhould. be very ſuzry you 
ſhould know. better by experience,” 
„ Why then, ma'am, had we not bett! 
make a party, and all go? Miſs Beveiley, 
ſhould you like to join it? I am afraid | 
would be vaſtly diſagreeable to you,” 

Cecilia, now again was red and while an 
white and red, @QYozen times in a minute; all 
Mrs. Delvile, riſing and taking her hand 
expreſſively ſaid, . Miſs Beverley, you hat 
a thouſand times too much ſenſibility for q 

Made 


ESD FA wy 


mad-cap of a companion. I believe I ſhall 
puniſh ber by taking you away from her all 
this morning : will you come and ſit with me 
in the dteſſing- room?“ | 
Cecilia aſſented without daring to look at 
her, and followed in trembling, up ſtairs. 
Something of importance, ſhe fancied, would 
enſue, her ſecret ſhe ſaw was revealed, and 
therefore ſhe could form no conjefture but 
that Delvile would be the ſubject of their diſ- 
courſe : yet whether to explain his behaviour, 
or plead his. cauſe, whether to expreſs her ſe- 
parate approbation, or communicate ſome in- 
telligence from himſelf, ſhe had neither time, 
opportunity, nor clue to unravel, All that 
was uadoubted ſeemed the affection of Mrs. 
Delvile, all that, on her own part, could be 
reſolved, was to ſuppreſs her partiality till 
ſhe knew if it might properly be avowed. 
Mrs, Delvile, who ſaw her perturbation, 
led immediately to ſubjects of indifference, 
and talked upon them ſo long, and with ſo 
much eaſe, that Cecilia, recovering her come 
poſure, began to think ſhe had been miſtaken, 
and that nothing was intended but a tranquil 
converſation, 
As ſoon, however, as ſhe had quieted her 
apprehenſions, ſhe ſat ſilent herſelf, with a 
look that Cecilia eaſily conſtrued into thought- 
tul perplexity in what manner ſhe ſhould in- 
troduce what ſhe meant ta communicate. 
This pauſe was ſucceeded by her ſpeaking 
** K a of 
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- hilarating z ſince it ſhews that while its only 
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of Lady Honoria ; © how wild, how care. 
leſs, how incorrigible ſhe is! ſhe loſt her mo- 
ther early; and the Duke, who idolizes her, 
and who, marrying very late, is already an 
old man, ſhe rules entirely; with him, and 
a ſupple governeſs, who has neither courage 
to oppoſe her, nor heart to wiſh well but to 
her own intereſt, ſhe has lived almoſt wholly, 
Lately, indeed, ſhe has come more into the 
world, but without even a deſire of improve- 
ment, and with no view and no thought but 
to gratify her idle humour by laughing at 
whatever goes forward.“ , 

+ She certainly neither wants parts nor dif. 
cernment,” {aid Cecilia; © and, when my mind 
is not occupied by other matters, I find her 
converſation entertaining and agreeable.” 

„ Tes, ſaid Mrs. Delvile, “ but that 
light fort of wit which attacks, with . 
alacrity, what is ſerious or what is gay, is 
twenty times offenſive, to once that it is ex- 


aim is ſelt-diverſion, it has the moſt inſolent 
negligence with reſpect to any pain it gives to 
others. The rank of Lady Honoria, though 
it has not rendered her proud, nor even made 
her conſcious ſne has any dignity to ſupport, 
has yet given her ſaucy indifference whom ſhe 
pleaſes or hurts, that borders upon what 1n 
a woman is of all things the mott odious, a 

daring. defiance of the world and its opi- ri 


nions.“ * Ne | ſc 
| Cecilia, 
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Cecilia, never leſs diſpoſed to enter upon 
her defence, made but little anſwer; and, 
ſoon after, Mrs. Delvile added, I heartily 
wiſh ſhe were properly eſtabliſhed; and yer, 
according to the pernicious manners and 
maxims of the preſent age, ſhe is perhaps 
more ſecure from miſconduct while ſingle, 


J fear, will leave her too much to herſelf, 
and in that caſe I'ſcarce know what may be- 
come of her; ſhe has neither judgment nor 
principle. to direct her choice, and therefore, 
in all probability, the ſame whim which one 
day will guide it, will the next lead her to 


a repent it.“ | 
r Again they were both ſilent; and then 
Mrs. Delvile, gravely, yet with energy ex- 
it claimed. How few are there, how very 
al few, who marry at once upon principles ra- 


tional, and feelings pleaſant! intereſt and 
inclination are eternally at ſtrife, and where 
either is wholly ſacrificed, the other is inade- 
quate to happineſs. Yet how rarely do they 


to divide the attention! the young are raſh, and 
gh the aged are mercenary ; their deliberations 
de are never in concert, their views are ſcarce 
rt, ever blended ; one vanquiſhes, and the other 
he ſubmits; neither party temporizes, and com- 
in monly cach is unhappy.” * 


be time,” ſhe continued, * is now ar- 
rived when reflections of this ſort cannot too 
| {riouſly occupy me; the errors I have ob- 

5 K 3 | ſerved 


than ſhe will be when married. Her father, 
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ſerved in others, I would fain avoid commit: 


ting; yet ſuch is the blindneſs of ſcIf-love, 


that perhaps, even at the moment I cenſure 
them, I- am falling, without conſciouſneſs, 
into the ſame ! nothing, however, ſhall 
through negligence be wrong; for where is 
the ſon who merits care and attention, if 
Mortimer from his parents deſerves not to 
meet them?“ 

The expectations of Cecilia were now again 
awakened, and awakened with freſh terrors, 
leſt Mrs. Delvile, from compaſſion, meant to 
offer her ſeryices ; vigorouſly, therefore, ſhe 
determined to exert herſelf, and rather give 
up Mortimer, and all thoughts of him for 


ever, than ſubmit to receive aſſiſtance in per- 
ſuading him to the union, , 


« Mr. Delvile,” ſhe continued, © is moſt 
earneſt and impatient that ſome alliance ſhould 
take place without farther delay ; and for my- 
ſelf, could 1 ſee him with propriety and with i 


- happineſs diſpoſed of, what a weight of anxi- 
ety would be removed from my heart!“ 


Cecilia now made an effort to ſpeak, at. 
tempting to ſay, © Certainly, -it is a matter 
of great conſequence ;”” but ſo low was he! 
voice, and ſo confuſed her manner, that Mrs, 
Delvile, though attentively liſtening, heard 
not a word. She forbore, however, to make 
her repeat what ſhe ſaid, and went on herſel 


as if ſpeaking in anſwer, 


Not only his own, but the peace . 
who 
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whole family will depend upon his election, 
ſince he is the laſt of his race. This caſtle 


and eſtate, and another in the north, were 
entailed upon him by the late Lord Delvile, 


his grandfather, who diſobliged by his eldeſt 

ſon, the preſent lord, left every thing he had 
f power to diſpoſe of to his ſecond ſon, Mr. 
0 Delvile, and at his death, to his grandſon, 

Mortimer. And even the preſent lord, 
n though always at variance with his brother, is 
I fond of his nephew, and has declared him his 
0 heir. I, alſo, have one ſiſter, who is rich, 
ne who has no children, and who has made the 
ve ſame declaration. Yet though with ſuch 


high expectations, he muſt not connect him- 
t- ſelf imprudently; foF his paternal eſtate 
wants repair, and he is well entitled with a 


oft wife to expect what it requires.“ 

0 Moſt true! thought Cecilia, yet aſnamed 
W of her recent failure, ſhe applied herſelf to 
ith WW her work, and would not again try to ſpeak. 


A* 
cated, and well- born; far may we look, and 
not meet with his equal; no woman need diſ- 
dain, and few women would refuſe him.“ 

Cecilia bluſned her concurrence; yet could 


well at that moment have ſpared n the 
eulogy. 


tek 
her 


rſel 


have ſome recommendations, but who is there 
wholly unexceptionable 2??? * 


“He is amiable, accompliſhed, well-edu- 


Let how difficult, ? ſhe continued, © to 
find a proper alliafice ! there are many who 
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This- queſtion ſeemed unanſwerable, nor 
could Cecilia deviſe what it meant. 

Girls of high family have but ſeldom 
large fortunes, ſince the heads of their houſe 
commonly require their whole wealth for the 
ſupport of their own dignity z while, on the 
other hand, girls of large fortune are fre- 
quently ignorant, inſolent, or low born; 
kept up by their friends left they ſhould fall 


a prey to adventurers, they have no acquaint- 
| ance with the world, and little enlargement 


from education; their inſtructions are limited 
to a few merely youthful accompliſhments : 
the firſt notion they imbibe is of their own 
importance, the firſt leſion they are taught is 
the yalue of riches ; and even from their cra- 
dles, their little minds are narrowed, and their 
ſelt-ſufficiency is excited, by cautions to be- 
ware of fortune-hunters, and aſſurances that 
the whole world will be at their feet. Among 
ſuch ſhould we ſeek a companion for Morti- 
mer? ſurely not. Formed for domeſtic hap- 
pineſs, and delighting in elegant ſociety, his 
mind would diſdain an alliance in which its 
affect ions had no ſhare.” | 
Cecilia, colouring and trembling, thought 
now the moment of her trial was approach- 
ing, and half mortified and half frightened, 
prepared herſelf to ſuſtain it with firmneſs. 
] venture, therefore, my dear Miſs Be- 
verley, to ſpeak to you upon this ſubject as a 


friend who will have patience to hear my per- 
plexities; 
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: 
plexities ; you ſee upon what they hang. 
where the birth is ſuch as Mortimer Delvile 
may claim, the fortune generally fails; and 
where the fortune is adequate to his expecta- 

| tions, the birth yet more frequently would 
diſgrace us.” 

Cecilia, aſtoniſhed by this ſpeech, and quite 
off her guard from momentary ſurpriſe, invo- 
luntarily raiſed her head to look at Mrs. Del- 


t c—_ we 


8 vile, in whoſe countenance ſhe obſerved the 
5 moſt anxious concern, though her manner of 
ſpeaking had ſeemed placid and compoſed. 

5 * Once,” ſhe continued, without appear- 
as ing to remark the emotion of her auditor, 
4 « Mr. Delvile thought of uniting him with 
* his couſin Lady Honoria; but he never could 
yo endure the propoſal ; and who ſhall blame 


his repugnance ? her ſiſter, indeed, Lady 
Euphraſia, is much preferable, her education 
has been better, and her fortune is much 
more - conſiderable. At preſent, however, 
Mortimer ſeems greatly averſe to her, and 
who has a right to be difficult, if we deny it 
to him?“ N 

Wonder, uncertainty, expectation, and ſuſ- 
pence, now all attacked Cecilia, and all har- 
raſſed her with redoubled violence; why ſhe 
was called to this conference ſhe knew not; 
the approbation ſhe had thought ſo certain, 
ſhe doubted, and the propoſal of aſſiſtance ſhe 
had apprehended, ſhe ceaſed to think would 
Ive offered: ſome fearful myſtery, ſome cruel 
| K 5 obſcurity, 
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obſcurity, ſtill clödded all her proſpects, and 


ing her in poſſeſſion of her room. 


Nn had been open, though her ſon wallf 


not merely obſtructed her view of the future, 
but made what was immediately before her 
gloomy and indiſtinct, 

The ſtate of her mind ſeemed read by Mrs. 
Delvile, who examined her with eyes of ſuch 
penetrating keenneſs, that they rather made 
diſcoveries than enquiries. She was filent 
ſome time, and looked irreſolute, how te 
proceed ; but at length ſhe aroſe, and taking 
Cecilia by the hand, who almoſt drew it 
back from her dread of what would follow, 
ſhe ſaid, © I will torment you no more, my 
ſweet young friend, with perplexities which 
you cannot relieve: this only I will ſay, and 
then drop the ſubject for ever; when my ſo- 
licitude for Mortimer is removed, and he is 
eſtabliſhed to the ſatisfaction of us all, no 
care will remain 1n the heart of his mother, 
half ſo fervent, ſo anxious, and ſo ſincere as 
the diſpoſal of my amiable Cecilia, for whoſe 
welfare and happineſs my wiſhes are even ma- 
ternal,” | 

She then kiſſed her glowing cheek, and per- 
ceiving her almoſt ſtupified with aſtoniſhment, 
ſpared her any effort to ſpeak, by haſtily leav- 


Undeceived in her expectations, and chilled 
in her hopes, the heart of Cecilia no longer 
ſtruggled to ſuſtain its dignity, or conceal its 
tenderneſs ; the conflict was at an end; Mrs, 


myſterious; 
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myſterious; but, in removing her doubts, | 
ſhe had bereft her of her peace. She now 
found her own miſtake in building upon her 
approbation ; ſhe ſaw nothing was leſs in her 
intentions, and that even when moſt ardent in 
affetionate-regard, ſhe ſeparated her intereſt 
from that of her ſon, as if their union was a 
matter of utter impoſſibility. * Yet why,“ 
cried Cecilia, oh, why is it deemed ſo ! that 
ſhe loves me, ſhe is ever eager to proclaim, 
that my fortune would be peculiarly uſeful, 
ſhe makes not a ſecret, and that I, at leaſt, 
ſhould ſtart no inſuperable objections, ſhe has, 
alas! but too obviouſly diſcovered! Has ſhe 
doubts of her fon? — no, fhe has too much 
diſcernment; the father, then, the haughty, 
impracticable father, has deſtined. him for 
ſome woman of rank, and will liſten to no 
other alliance.” ett | 
This notion ſomewhat ſoothed her in the 
diſappointment ſhe ſuffered ; yet to know 
herſelf betrayed to Mrs. Delvile, and to ſce 
no other conſequence enſue but that of ex- 
citing a tender compaſſion, which led her to 
diſcourages from benevolence, hopes too 
high to be Mdulged, was a mortification ſo 
ſrvere, that it caufed her a deeper depreſſion 
of ſpirits than any occurrence of her life had 
yet occaſioned. What Henrietta Belfield - 
is to me,” ſhe cried, *<I am to Mrs. Del» 
vile! but what in her is amiable and artleſs, 
ia me is diſgraceful and unworthy, And this 
K 6 18 
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is the ſituation which ſo long I have de ſired! 
This is the change of habitation which 1 
thought would make me ſo happy! oh who 


can chuſe, who can judge for himſelf ? who 
can point out the road to his own felicity, or 


decide upon the ſpot where his peace will be 


enfured !“ Still, however, ſhe had ſome- 
thing to do, fome ſpirit to exert, and ſome 
fortitude to manifeſt : Mortimer, ſhe was 
certain, ſuſpected not his own power; his 
mother, ſhe knew, was both too good and 
too wiſe to reveal it to him; and ſhe deter- 
mined, by caution and firmneſs upon his 
leave- taking and departure, to retrieve, if 
poſſible, that credit with Mrs. Delvile, which 
ſne feared her betrayed ſuſceptibility had 
weakened. 

As ſoon, therefore, as ſhe recovered from 
her conſternation, ſhe quitted Mrs. Delvile's 


apartment, and ſceking Lady Honoria her- 


ſelf, determined not to 12 even a moment 
alone, till Mortimer was gone; leſt the ſad- 
neſs of her refletions ſhould overpower her 
reſolution, and give a melancholy to her air 
and manner which he might af tribyte, with 
but too much juſtice, 0 concern upon his 


cen account. 
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AT dinner, with the aſſiſtance of Lord Er- 
nolf, who was moſt happy to give it, 
Cecilia ſeemed tolerably eaſy. Lord Der- 
ford, too, encouraged by his father, endea- 
voured to engage ſome ſhare of her attention; 
but he totally failed; her mind was ſuperior 
to little arts of coquetry, and her pride had 
too much dignity to evaporate in pique ; ſhe 
determined, therefore, at this time, as at all 
Wothers, to be conſiſtent in ſhewing him he 
Whad no chance of her favour, 
At tea, when they were again aſſembled, 
Nortimer's journey was the only ſubject of 
Wicourſe, and it was agreed that he ſhould 
et out very early in the morning, and, as the 
eather was extremely hot, not travel at all 
n the middle of the day. 
Lady Honoria then, in a whiſper to Cecilia, 
ad, “ ſuppoſe, Miſs Beverley, you will 
ſe with the lark to-morrow morning? for 
our health, I mean, Early riſing, you know, 
valtly good for you.” | 
Cecilia, affecting not to underſtand her, 
| ſaid 


. 
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ſaid ſhe ſhould riſe, ſhe ſuppoſed, at her uſual 


time, | 
« I' tell Mortimer, however,” returned 
her ladyſhip, to look up at your window 


before he goes off; for if he will play Ro- \ 
meo, you, I dare ſay, will play Juliet, and 
this old caſtle is quite the thing for the muſty 


y 
family of the Capulets : I dare ſay Shakeſpear a 
thought of it when he wrote of them.” f 
c Say to him what you pleaſe for yourſelf,” at 

cried Ceciha, ** but let me entreat you to ſay 
nothing for me.” al 6 
And my Lord Derford,” continued ſhe, nc 
« will make an exceſſive pretty Paris, for he lo 
is vaſtly in love, though he has got nothing to nc 

(| | ſay ; but what ſhall we do for a Mercutio! 
1 we may find 500 whining Romeos to one gay H 
| and charming Mercutio, Beſides, Mrs. Del- ad 
4 vile, to do her juſtice, is really too good for BW uy 
[ the old Nurſe, though Mr. Delvile himſelf litt 
4 may ſerve for all the Capulets and all the 
i Montagues at once, for he has pride enough WW ma 
* for both their houſes, and twenty more be- 6 
tion 


ſhall have this Romeo run away before I have bee 
made my little dainty county Paris pick 4M !che 
quarrel with him.” afte 
+ She then walked up to one of the wit- 00 
4} dows, and motioning Lord Derford to follovi lug 
her, Cecilia heard her ſay to him, Weh lady 
my lord, have you writ your letter ? and 00 
have you ſent it? Miſs Beverley, 1 aſſur are 
yo 


| | fides, By the way, if I don't take care, | 
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you, will be charmed beyond meaſure by 
ſuch a piece of gallantry.” 

« No, ma'am,” anſwered the ſimple young 
lord, ** I have not ſent it yet, for I have only 
writ a foul copy.” . 

« O my lord,” cried ſhe, ** that is the 
very thing you ought to ſend! a foul copy of 
a challenge is always better than a fair one, 
for it looks written with more agitation, I 
am vaſtly glad you mentioned that.“ | 

Cecilia then, riſing and joining them, ſaid, 
« What miſchief is Lady Honoxja about 
nom? we muſt all be upon our guards, my 
lord, for ſhe has a ſpirit of diverſion that will 
not fpare us.“ 

„Pray why do you interfere ?” cried Lady 
Honoria, and then, in a lower voice, ſhe 
added, what do you apprehend ? do you 
ſuppoſe Mortimer cannot manage ſuch a poor 

little ideot as this? 

* 1 don't ſuppoſe any thing about the 
matter!“ | 

* Well, then, don't interrupt my opera- 
tions. Lord Derford, Miſs Beverley, bas 
been whifpering me, that if you put this 
ſcheme in execution, ſhe fhall find you, ever 
after, irreſiſtible.” | 

Lord Derford, I hope,” ſaid Cecilia, 
laughing, © is too well acquainted with your 
ladyſbip to be in any danger of credulity.“ 

“ Vaſtly well!” cried ſhe, * 1 ſee you 
are determined to provoke me; ſo if you 
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ſpoil my ſchemes, I will ſpoil yours, and tell 


a certain gentleman your tender terrors for his 
fafety.” 

Cecilia now, extremely alarmed, moſt ear- 
neftly entreated her to be quiet; but the diſ- 
covery of her fright only excited her lady. 


ſhip's. laughter, and, with a look the moſt 


miſchievouſly wicked, ſhe called out, Pray, 
Mr. Mortimer, come hither !” 

Mortimer inſtantly obeyed ; and Cecilia at 
the ſame moment would with pleaſure have 
endured almoſt any puniſhment to have been 
twenty miles off. 

% have ſomething,” continued her lady- 
ſhip, of the — 7 conſequence to com- 
municate to you. We have been ſettling an 
admirable plan for you; will you promile to 
be guided by us if I tell it you ?” 

«© O certainly !” cried he; * to doubt 
that would diſgrace us all round.” 

„Well, then, —Miſs Beverley, have you 
any objection to my proceeding ?” 

* None at all!” anſwered Cecilia, who 
had the underſtanding to know that the 
reateſt excitement to ridicule is oppoſition. 

Well, then, I mult tell you,” ſhe con- 


- tinued, © it is the advice of us all, that as 


ſoon as you come to the poſſeſlion of your 
eſtate, you make ſome capital alterations in 
this ancient caſtle.“ 

Cecilia, greatly relieved, could with gra- 


titude have embraced her ; and Mortimer, 
very 


CECHEZIL 2 & - at 


very certain that ſuch rattle was all her own, 
omiſed the utmoſt ſubmiſſioa to her orders, 
and begged her farther direQions, declaring 
that he could not, at leaſt, deſire a fairer ar- 
chitect. | 

« What we mean,” aid ſhe, *©© may be 
effected with the utmoſt eaſe: it is only to 
take out theſe old windows, and fix ſome 
thick iron grates in their place, and ſo tutn 
the caſtle into a gaol for the county. 

Mortimer laughed heartily at this propoſi- 
tion; but his father, unfortunately hearing 
it, ſternly advanced, and with great auſterity 
ſaid, * If I thought my ſon capable of pur- 
ting ſuch an inſult upon his anceſtors, what= 
ever may be the value I feel for him, I would 
baniſh him my preſence for ever.” x 

“ Dear Sir,” cried Lady Honoria, * how 
would his anceſtors ever know it ?” | 

e How ?—why—that is a very extraordi- 
nary queſtion, Lady Honoria!“ | 

| Beſides, Sir, I dare ſay the ſheriff, or the 
mayor and corporation, or ſome of thoſe ſort 
of people, would give him money enough, 
for the uſe of it, to run him up a mighty 
pretty neat little box ſomewhere near Rich- 
mond.” 

* A box!” exclaimed he indignantly, © a 
neat. little box for the heir of an eſtate ſuch. 
as this!“ ; 1 of | 

** I only mean,” cried ſhe, giddily, that 
he might have ſome place a little more pes” 

ng 
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ſant to live in, for really that old moat and 


I épfroteſt, Lady Honoria,” ſaid Mi hum 


n 
draw- bridge are enough to vapour him to f 
death; I cannot for my life imagine any uſe 
they are of: unleſs, indeed, to frighten away 1 
the deer, for nothing elſe offers to come over. th 
But, if you were to turn the houſe into a 
gaol— 1 g 
« A gaol?” cried Mr. Delvile, {till more 1a 
angrily, © your lady ſhip muſt pardon me if [ hi 
entreat you not to mention that word again 
when you are pleaſed to ſpeak of Delvile th 
caſtle.” let 
« Dear Sir, why not ?” 
« Becauſe it is a term that, in itſelf, from vil 
a young lady, has a found peculiarly impro- do 
r; and which, applied ro any gentleman's WWF Dy 
ancient family ſeat, —a thing, Lady Honoria, 8 «© 
always reſpectable, however lightly ſpoken c 
of !—has an effect the leaſt agreeable that De 
can be deviſed : for it implies an idea either MF boc 
that the family, or the manſion, is going into 6 
decay.” Ng 
Well, Sir, you know, with regard to the this 
manſion, it is certainly very true, tor all that to a 


other ſide, by the old tower, looks as if it 60 
would fall upon one's head every time one , Del 
forced to paſs it.“ 


Delvile, that old tower, of which you are 61 
pleaſed to ſpeak ſo ſlightingly, is the mol the, 
honourable teſtimony to the antiquity of , ſayin 


caltle of any now remaining, and I woul 
nd 


CE CILLA. 


not part with it for all the new boxes, as you 
ſtile them, in the kingdom,” | 

I am ſure I am very glad of it, Sir, for 
I dare ſay nobody would give even one of 
them for it.” 

% Pardon me, Lady Honoria, you are 
greatly miſtaken z they would give a thou» 
ſand ; ſuch a thing, belonging to a man from 
his own anceſtors, is invaluable.” | 

«© Why, dear Sir, what in the world could 
they do with it ? unleſs, indeed, they were to 
let ſome man paint it for an opera ſcene.” 

« A worthy uſe, indeed !“ cried Mr. Del. 
vile, more and more affronted : © and pray 
does your ladyſhip talk thus to my Lord 
Duke?“ * 
O yes; and he never minds it at all.“ 

« It were ſtrange if he did!“ cried Mrs. 
Delvile ; “my only aſtoniſhment is that any 
body can be found who does mind it.” | 

„% Why now, Mrs. Delvile,” ſhe anſwered, 
e pray be ſincere; can you poſlibly think 
this gothic ugly old place at all comparable 
to any of the new villas about town?“ | 

„ Gothic ugly old place!“ repeated Mr. 
By Delvile, in utter amazement at her dauntleſs 
| Hightineſs ; “your ladyſhip really does my 
humble dwelling too much honour !” 

Lord, I beg a thouſand pardons !“ cried 
the, © I really did not think of what I was 
laying. Come, dear Miſs Beverley, and 
walk 
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mould look, Lady Honoria ?“ 


= WE STIL 1: 
walk out with me, for I am too much ſhock. 


ed to ſtay a moment longer.” Wa 
And then, taking Cecilia by the arm, ſhe WW as 
hurried her intò the park, through a door rut 
which led thither from the parlour, frig 
„For heaven's ſake,” Lady Honoria,” ſaid WF ma 
Cecilia, © could you find no better entertain. Wl ble 
ment for Mr, Delvile than ridiculing his own Wl bee 
houſe ?”? | obl; 
O,“ cried ſhe, laughing, © did you ne- WW <xct 
ver hear us quarrel before? why when I wa face 
here laſt ſummer, I uſed to affront him ten ¶ dect 
times a day.” mou 
And was that a regular ceremony?“ one, 
No, really, I did not do it purpoſcly; ” 
but it ſo happened; either by talking of the lady. 
caſtle, or the tower, or the draw- bridge, or Mo tir 
the fortifications; or wiſhing they were all es 
employed to fill op that odious moat ; or ot a 
ſomething of that ſort ; for you know a ſmall 8 
matter will put him out of humour.“ now 
e And do you call it ſo ſmall a matter, to ¶ litt. 
wiſh a man's whole habitation annihilated ?” Wy ; 
Lord, I don't wiſh any thing about it! nd t. 
I only ſay ſo to provoke him.” cry t 
And what ſtrange pleafure can that give hen 
you ?” Iways 
O the greateſt in the world! I take * 
much delight in ſeeing any body in a paſſion. aving 
It makes them look ſo exceſſively ugly!“ 2 
And is that the way you like every bod hir 
im, 


64 0 
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« O-my dear, if you mean me, I never 
was in a paſſion twice in my life : for as ſoon 
as ever I have provoked the people, I always 
run away. But ſometimes I am in a dreadful 
fright leſt they ſhould ſee me laugh, for they 
make ſuch horrid grimaces it is hardly poſſi- 
ble to look at them. When my father has 
been angry with me, I have ſometimes been 
obliged to pretend I was crying, by way of 
excuſe for putting my handkerchief ro my 
face: for really he looks ſo exceſſively hi- 
deous, you- would ſuppoſe he was making 
mouths, like the children, merely to frighten 
one.“ 
Amazing!“ exclaimed Cecilia, “your 
adyſnhip can, indeed, never want diverſion, 
eo find it in the anger of your father. But 
Voes it give you no other ſenſation? are you 
ot afraid?“ | 

O never! what can he do to me, you 
now? he can only ſtorm a little, and ſwear 
little, for he always ſwears when he is an- 
pry ; and perhaps order me to my own room; 
nd ten to one but that happens to be the 
ery thing I want; for we never quarrel but 
hen we are alone, and then it's ſo dull, I am 
Iways wiſhing to run away.” 
* And can you take no other method of 
aving him?“ 
Why I think none ſo eafily : and it can 
o him no harm, you know: I often tell 
im, when we make friends, that if it were 
not 
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Cecilia, at the (ſight of him, was involunt: 
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not for'a poſtilion and his daughter, he would 


be quite out of practice in ſcolding and © 
ſwearing: for whenever he is upon the road 

he does nothing elſe : though why he is in WF © 
ſuch a hurry, nobody can divine, for go d 


whither he will he has nothing to do.“ ki 


Thus ran on this flighty lady, happy in vw 
high animal ſpirits, and careleſs who was pe 
otherwiſe, till, at ſome diſtance, they per- th 
ceived Lord Derford, who was approaching to 
join them. | | 

« Miſs Beverley,” cried ſhe, ©* here comes WM pr 
your adorer : © I ſhall therefore only walk on WM ip 
till we arrive at that large oak, and then make ſta 
him proſtrate himſelf at your feet, and leave 
you together.” cia 

e Your ladyſhip is extremely good ! but un. 
am glad to be apprized of your intention, a un- 
it will enable me to ſave you that trouble.” litt 

She then turned quick back, and paſſing wh 
Lord Derford, who till walked on toward lett 
Lady Honoria, ſhe returned to the houſe: ; 
but upon entering the parlour, found all th wit 
company diſperſed, Delvile alone excepted, a) 
who was walking about the room, with hi 
tablets in his hand, in which he had bel 
writing. 

From a mixture of ſhame and ſurprik, 


rily retreating ; but, haſtening to the doo 
he called out in a reproachful tone, WI 
you not even enter the ſame room with me! 
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O yes,” cried ſhe, returning; 1 was 
only afraid I diſturbed you.“ 
« No, madam,” anſwered he, db; ; 
« you are the only perſon who could not 
diſturb me, ſince my employment was ma- 
king memorandums for a letter to yourſelf : 
with which, however, I did not deſire to im- 
portune you, but that you have denied me 
the honour of even a five minutes audience,” 
Cecilia, in the utmoſt confuſion at this at- 
tack, knew not whether to ſtand till or 
proceed; but, as he preſently continued his 
ſpeech, ſhe found ſhe had no choice but to 
ſta 
. I ſhould be ſorry to quit this place, eſpe- 
cially as the length of my abſence is extremely 
vncertain, while 1 have the unhappineſs to be 
under your diſpleaſure, without making ſome 
little attempt to apologize for the behaviour 
which incurred ii. Muſt I, then, finiſh my 
letter, or will you at laſt deign to hear me?“ 
* My diſpleaſure, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, “died 
with its occalion.; 1 beg, therefore, that it 
may reſt no longer in your remembrance,” 
I meant not, madam, to infer, that the 
ſubje&, or indeed that the object merited your 
deliberate attention; I ſimply wiſh to explain 
what may have appeared myſterious in my 
conduct, and for what may have ſeemed till 
more cenſurable, to beg your pardon.“ 
Cecilia now, recovered from her firſt ap- 
prehenſions, and calmed, becauſe piqued, » by 
ne 


a <C<teittZ 
the calmneſs with which he ſpoke himſelf, 


made no oppoſition to his requeſt, but ſuf. t 
fering him to ſhut both the door leading into t 
the garden, and that which led into the hall, WW a 
The ſeated herſelf at one of the windows, de. d 
termined to liſten with intrepidity to this long- Wl ci 

to 


expected explanation. 
The preparations, however, which he made w. 
to obviate being overheard, added to the 
ſteadineſs with which Cecilia waited his far. ta 
ther proceedings, ſoon robbed him of the {Wot 
courage with which he began the aſſault, and WW cv! 
_—_— gave him a wiſh of retreating him- 
ſelf. 

At length, after much heſitation, he ſaid, 
* This indulgence, madam, deſerves my 
moſt grateful acknowledgments ; it is, in- 
deed, what I had little right, and till leſs 
reaſon, after the ſeverity I have met with from 


| you, to expect.“ 


And here, at the very mention of ſeverity, 
his courage, called upon by his pride, in- 
ſtantly returned, and he went on with the 


| Jame ſpirit he had begun. 


„That ſeverity, however, I mean not to 
lament ; on the contrary, in a ſituation ſuch 
as mine, it was perhaps the firſt bleſſing | 
could receive; I have found from it, indeed, 
more advantage and relief than from all tha 
philoſophy, reflection, or fortitude could off! 
It has ſhewn me the vanity of bewailing the 


barrier placed by fate to my wiſhes, * i 
2 
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has ſhewo me that another, leſs inevitable, 
but equally inſuperable, would have oppoſed 
them. I have determined, therefore, after 
a ſtruggle I muſt confeſs the moſt painful, to 
deny myſelf the dangerous ſolace of your ſo- 
ciety, and endeavour, by joining diſſipation 
to reaſon, to forget the too great pleaſure 
which hitherto it has afforded me.” 

„ Faly, fir,” cried Cecilia, © will be your 
talk: I can only wiſh the re-eſtabliſhmenc 
of your health may be found no more diffi- 
cult.“ 

« Ah, madam,” cried he, with a reproach- 
ful ſmile, © he jeſts at ſcars who never felt à 
wound — but this is a ſtrain in which I have 
no right to talk, and I will neither offend 
your delicacy, nor my own integrity, by en- 

cavouring to work upon the generoſity of 

your diſpoſition in order to excite your com- 

paſſion, Not ſuch was the motive with which 
begged this audience ; but merely a delire, 

before I tear myſelf away, to open to you my 
cart, without palliation or reſerve.” 

He pauſed a few moments; and Cecilia 

inding her 3 Juſt that this interview 
Pas meant to be final, conſidered that her 

lal, however ſevere, would be ſhort, and 
aled forth all her reſolution to fuſtain it 
Pith ſpirit, 

Long before I had the honour of your 

quaintance,” he continued, © your cha- 

cer and your accompliſhments were known 

Vor. III. L to 


a S412 4-4; 
to me: Mr. Biddulph of Suffolk, who wa 


my firſt friend at Oxford, and with whom b 
my intimacy is ſtill undiminiſhed, was early q 
ſenſible of your excellencies; we corre. 5 
ſponded, and his letters were filled with you WW. 7 
praiſes. He confeſſed to me, that his admi. 'r 
ration had been unfortunate :—alas ! I might n 
now make the ſame confeſſion to him ?” n 
Mr. Biddulph, among many of the neigh. b 
bouring gentlemen, had made propoſals u o 
the Dean for Cecilia, which, at her deſire, h 
were rejected. 

« When Mr. Harrelſaw maſks in Portman. " 
Square, my curiolity to behold a lady ſo 
adored, and ſo cruel, led me thither; you re 
dreſs made you eaſily diſtinguiſhed, -A u 
Miſs Beverley ! 1 venture not to mentio by 
what I then felt for my friend; I will on ri 
ſay that ſomething which I felt for myſcl;8M li. 
warned me inſtantly to avoid you, ſince ti m 
_ clauſe in your uncle's will was already we ar 
known to me.” 

Now, then, at laſt, thought Cecilia, lo 
perplexity is over the change of name wi 
the obſtacle ; he inherits all the pride of H de 
family, — and therefore to that family will le. 

unrepining leave him! I 

This warning,” he continued, * I fou g 
not have diſregarded, had I not, at the oper w! 
been deceived into a belief you were engageii to 
I chen wiſhed no longer to ſhun you; bound 


in honour to ſorbear all efforts at ſupplant 
in 
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ing a man, to whom I thought you almoſt 
united, I conſidered you already as married, 
and eagerly as I ſought your ſociety, I ſought 
it not with more pleaſure than innocence, 
| Yet even then, to be candid, | found in my- 
ſelf a reſtleſſneſs about your affairs that kept 
me in eternal perturbation; but I flattered 
myſelf it was mere curioſity, and only excited 
by the-perpetual change of opinion to which 
occaſion gave riſe, concerning which was the 
happy man.” 
eam ſorry,” ſaid Cecilia, coolly, © there 
was any ſuch miſtake.” | 
&« I will not, madam, fatigue you,“ he 
returned, by tracing the progreſs of my 
unfortunate admiration ; I will endeavour to 
be more brief, for I ſee you are already wea- 
ried,” He ſtopt a moment, hoping for fome 
little encouragement ;- but Cecilia, in no hu- 
mour to give it, aſſumed an air of uacancern, 
and fat, wholly quiet. Wor 
© Knew not,” he then went on, with a 
look of extreme mortification, “the warmth 
with which I honoured your virtues, till you 
deigned to plead to me for Mr. Belſield but 
Jet me not recolle& the feelings of that mo- 
ment !—yet were they nothing,——cold, lan- 
guid, lifeleſs to what l afterwards experienced, 
when you undecived me finally with reſpect 
to your ſituation, and informed me the re- 
port concerning Sir Robert Floyer was equal» 
Jy ertontous with that which concerned Bel- 
L 2 field l 
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field ! O what was the agitation of my whole 
foul at that inſtant — to know you diſen- 
gaged,—to fee you before me,— by the dif. 
order of my whole frame to diſcover the miſ- 
take I had cheriſhed—" 

Cecilia then, half riſing, yet again ſeating 
herſelf, looked extremely impatient to be 

one. 

« Pardon me, madam,” he cried; “ ] will 
have done, and trace my feelings and my ſuf— 
ferings no longer, but haſten, for my own ſake 
as well as yours. to the reaſon why I have 
ſpoken at all. From the hour that my ill- 
deſtined paſſion was fully known to myſelf, I 
weighed all the conſequences of indulging it, 
and found, added to the extreme hazard of 
ſucceſs, an impropriety even in the attempt. 
My honour in the honour of my family is 
bound! what to that would feem wrong, in 
me would be unjuſtifiable: yet where induce- 
ments ſo numerous were oppoſed by one ſin- 
gle objeAion !—where virtue, beauty, educa- 
tion, and family were all unexceptionable,— 
O cruel clauſe ! barbarous and repulſive 
claufe ! that forbids my aſpiring to the firſt 
of women, but by an action that with my own 
family would degrade me for ever !” ä 

He ſtopt, overpowered by his own emo- 
tion, and Cecilia aroſe. I ſee, madam,” 


he cried, © your eagerneſs to be gone, and 
however at this moment I may lament it, 1 
mall recolle& it hercafter with advantage. 

k But 
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But to conclude: I determined to avoid you, 
and, by avoiding, to endeavour to forget you: 
determined, alſo, that no human being, and 
yourſelf leaft of all, ſhould know, ſhould even 
ſulpect the ſituation of my mind: and tho” 
upon various occaſions, my prudence and 
forbearance have fuddenly yielded to ſurpriſe 
and to paſſion, the ſurrender has been ſhort, 
and almoſt, I believe, unnoticed. 

« This ſilence and this avoidance I ſuſ- 
tained with decent conftancy, till, during 
the ſtorm, in an ill-fated moment, I ſaw, or 
thought 1 ſaw you in ſome danger, and then, 
all caution off guard, all reſolution ſurpriſ- 
ed, every paſſion awake, and tenderneſs 
viumphant — | 

« Why, Sir,” cried Cecilia, angrily, * and 
for what purpoſe all this? 

« Alas, I know not!” ſaid he, with a 
deep ſigh : © I thought myſelf better quali- 
fied for this conference, and meant to be firm 
and conciſe, I have told my ſtory ill, but 
as your own underſtanding will point out the 
cauſe, your on benevole;.c= will perhaps 
urge ſome excuſe, | 

Joo certain, ſince that unfortunate ac- 
cident, that all diſguiſe was vain, and con- 
vinced by your diſpleafure of the impropriety 
of which 1 had been guilty, I determined, as 
the only apology I could offer, to open to you 
y whole heart, and then fly you perhaps for 


Ver, 
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c This, madam, incoherently indeed, yet 


with ſincerity, I have now done : my ſuffer- 
ings and my conflicts I do not mention, for 


dare not! O were I to paint to you the bit- 


ter ſtruggles of a mind all at war with itſelf, — 
Duty, ſpirit, and fortitude, combating love, 
happineſs, and inclination, each conquering 
alternately and alternately each vanquiſhed, — 
I could endure it no longer, I reſolved by one 
effort to finiſh the ſtrife, and to undergo an 
inſtant of even exquiſite torture, in prefer- 
ence to a continuance of ſuch lingering mi- 
ſery | | 

2 The reſtoration of your health, Sir, and 
ſince you fancy it has been injured, of your 
happineſs,” ſaid Cecilia, “ will, I hope, be 


as ſpeedy, as I doubt not they are certain.“ 


«« Since I fancy it bas been injured!” repeat- 
ed he; “what a phraſe, after an avowal ſuch 
as mine! But why ſhould I wiſh to convince 


you of my ſincerity, when to you it cannot 


be more indifferent, than to myſelf it is un- 
fortunate ! I have now only to entreat your 


' pardon for the robbery I have committed up- 


on your time, and to repeat my acknowledg- 
ments that you have endeavoured to hear me 
with patience,” n | 
« If you honour me, Sir, with ſome por- 
tion of your eſteem,” ſaid the offended Ce- 
cilia, „ theſe acknowledgments, perhaps, 
ſhould be mine; ſuppoſe them, 3 
made, 
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made, for I have a letter to write, and can 
therefore ſtay no longer.“ 

« Nor do I preſume, madam,” cried he, 
proudly, © to detain you: hitherto you may 
frequently have thought me myſterious, ſome- 
times ſtrange and capricious, and perhaps al- 
moſt always unmeaning ; to clear myſelf from 
theſe imputations, by a candid confeſſion of 
the motives which have governed me, is all 
that I wiſhed. Once, alſo -I hope but once, 
you thought me impertinent,—there, indeed, 
I leſs dare vindicate myſelf— | 

“There is no occaſion, Sir,” interrupted 
ſhe, walking towards the door, © for farther 
vindication in any thing; I am perfectly ſa- 
tisfied, and if my good wiſhes are worth your 
acceptance, aſſure yourſelf you poſſeſs them.“ 

« Barbarous and inſulting !” cried he, half 
to himſelf; and then, with a quick motion 
haſtening to open the door for her, Go, ma- 
dam,” he added, almoſt breathleſs with con- 
icing emotions, © go, and be your happi- 
neſs unalterable as your inflexibility.“ | 

Cecilia was turning back to anſwer this re- 
proach, but the ſight of Lady Honoria, who 
was entering at the other door, deterred her, 
and ſhe went on. 

When ſhe came to her own room, ſhe 
walked about it ſome time in a ſtate ſo unſet- 
tled, between anger and diſappointmear, ſor- 
row and pride, that ſhe ſcarce knew to which 


4 emotion 


all- ſufficient its preſervation ! what vanity, 


RRR 
emotion to give way, and felt almoſt burſt- 
ing with each. 

e The dye, ſhe cried, “ is at laſt thrown; 
and this affair is concluded for ever: Delvile 
himſelf is content to reliquiſh me, no father 
has commanded, no mother. has interfered, 
he has required no admonition, full well en- 
abled to act for himſelf by the powerful inſti. 
gation of hereditary arrogance ! Yet my fa- 
mily, he ſays, - unexpected condeſcenſion ! 
my family and every other circumſtance is 
unexceptionable; how feeble then, is that 
regard which yields to one only objection! 
how potent that havghtineſs which to no- 
thing will give way! Well, let him keep his 
name |! ſince fo wonderous its properties, ſo 


what preſumption in me, to ſuppoſe myſelf 
an equivalent for its loſs !” 

Thus, deeply offended, her ſpirits were 
ſupported by reſentment, and not only while 
in company, but when alone, ſhe found her- 
ſelf ſcarce averſe to the approaching ſepara- 
tion, and enabled to endure it without re: 


pining. | 
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A RETREAT. 


THE next morning Cecilia aroſe late, not 
only to avoid the raillery of Lady Ho- 
noria, but to eſcape ſeeing the departure of 
Delvile ; ſhe knew that the ſpirit with which. 
ſhe had left him, made him, at preſent, think 
her wholly inſenſible, and ſhe was at leaſt 
happy to be ſpared the mortification of a diſ- 
covery, fince ſhe found him thus content, 
without even ſolicitation, to reſign her ! 
Before ſhe was dreſſed, Lady Honoria ran 
into her room, A new ſcheme of politics! 
ſhe cried ; © our great ſtateſman intends to 
leave us: he can't truſt his baby out of his 
fight, ſo he is going to nurſe him while upon 
the road himſelf, Poor pretty dear Morti- 
mer! what a puppet do they make of him! 
I have a vaſt inclination to get a pap-boat 
myſelf, and make him a preſent of it.” 

Cecilia then enquired farther particulars, 
and heard that Mr. Delvile purpoſed accom- 
"anying his fon to Briſtol, whoſe journey, 
therefore, was poſtponed for a few hours to 
give time for new preparations. | 
Mr. Delvile, who, upon this occaſion 
L 5 | thought 


4 nt ——ů— API 
— 
— _— 


* 
4 DBS 
” * a. * 
4 5 Wu 


250 RGA HA 
thought himſelf overwhelmed with buſineſs, 
becauſe, before his departure, he had ſome 
directions to give to his domeſticks, choſe to 
breakfaſt in his own apartment: Mrs. Del- 
vile, alſo wiſhing for ſome private conver- 
ſation with her ſon, invited him to partake of 
her's in her dreſſing- room, ſending an apology 
to her gueſts, ahd begging they would order 
their breakfaſts when they pleaſed. | 
Mr. Delvile, ſcrupulous in ceremony, had 


made ſundry apologies to Lord Ernolf for 


leaving him; but his real anxiety for his fon 
overpowering his artificial character, the ex- 
cuſes he gave to that nobleman were ſuch as 
could not poſſibly offend; and the views of 
his lordſhip himſelf in his viſit, being nothing 
interrupted, ſo long as Cecilia continued at 
the caſtle, he readily engaged, as a proof that 
he was not affronted, to remain with Mrs, 


Dclvile till his return. 


Cecilia, therefore, had her breakfaſt with 
the two lords and Lady Honoria ; and when 
it was over, Lord. Ernolf propoſed to his ſon 
riding the firſt ſtage with the two Mr. Delviles 
on horſeback. This was agreed upon, and 
they left the room: and then Lady Honoria, 
full of frolic and gaiety, ſeized one of the 
napkins, and proteſted ſhe would ſend it to 
Mortimer for a ſlabbering bib : ſhe therefore 
made it up in a parcel, and wrote upon the 
inſide of the paper with which ſhe envelope! 


it, A pin-a fore for Maſter Mortimer 11 
N vile, 
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vile, leſt he ſhould daub his pappy when be: 


is feeding him.“ Eager to have this properly 


conveyed, ſhe then ran out to give it it 


charge to her own man, who was to preſent 
him with it as he got iato the chaiſe. _ 

She had but juſt quitted the room, when: 
the door of it was. again opened, and by 


Mortimer himſelf, booted, and equipped for 


his journey. 

« Miſs Beverley here ! and alone!” cried 
he, with a look, and ina voice, which ſhewed 
that all the pride of the preceding evening 
was ſunk into the deepeſt dejection; © and 
does ſhe not fly as I approach her; can ſhe 
patiently bear in her ſight one ſo ſtrange, ſo 
fiery, ſo inconſiſtent ? But ſhe is too wile to- 
reſent the ravings of a madman ?—and who,, 
under the influence of a paſſion at once hope- 
leſs and. violent, can boaſt, but at intervals, 
full poſſeſſion of his reaſon ?” 

Cecilia, utterly aſtoniſhed by a gentleneſs 
ſo humble, looked at him in filent ſurpriſe ; 
he advanced to her mournfully, and added, 


« I am aſhamed, indeed, of the bitterneſs of | 


ſpirit with which I laſt night provoked your 
diſpleaſure, when I ſhould have ſupplicated 
your lenity: but though I was prepared for- 
your coldneſs, I could not. endure it, and 
though your indifference was almoſt friendly, 
it made me little leſs than frantic ; ſo ſtrange- 
ly may juſtice be blinded by paſſion, and 
L. & Every/ 


ener 


dreh faculty of reaſon be warped by ſelfiſh 
neſs. ! 


„ You have no apology to make, Sir,” 
eried Cecilia, “ ſince, believe me, I require 
none.” 

« You may well,” returned he, half- 


| ſmiling, © diſpenſe with my apologies, ſince 


under the ſanction of that word, I obtained 
your hearing yeſterday. But, believe me, 
you will now find me far more reaſonable; a 
whole night's reflections—reflections which 
no repoſe interrupted I- have brought me to 
my ſenſes. Even tunatics, you know, have 
kic1d moments!“ 
Do you intend, Sir, to ſet off ſoon?“ 

believe ſo; I wait only for my father. 
But why is Miſs Beverley fo impatient; [ 
ſhall not ſoon return; that, at leaſt, is cer- 
tain, and, for a few inſtants delay, may ſure- 
ly offer ſome palliation :—See ! if I am not 
ready to again accuſe you of ſeverity !—l 
mult run, I find, or all my boaſted reforms 
tion will end but in freſh offence, freſh dil- 
grace, and freſh contrition ! Adieu, ma- 
dam |—and may all proſperity attend you! 
That will ever be my darling with, however 
long my abſence, however diſtant the cli 
mates which may part us!“ 

He was then hurrying away, but Cecilia, 
from an impulſe of ſurpriſe too ſudden to be 
reſtrained, exclaimed, ** The climates edo 
you, then, mean to leave England ?” 

« Yes,” cried he, with quickneſs, © 9 

| why 
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why ſhould I remain in it? a few weeks only 
could I fill up in any tour fo near home, and 
hither in a few weeks to return would be 
folly and madneſs: in an abſence ſo brief, 
what thought but that of the approaching 
meeting would occupy me? and what, at 
that meeting, ſhould | feel, but joy the moſt 
dangerous, and delight which I dare not think 
of every conflict renewed, every ſtruggle 
re-felt, 'again all this ſcene would require to 
be acted, again I muſt tear myſelf away, and 
every tumultuous paſſion now beating in my 
heart would be revived, and, if poſſible, be 
revived with added miſery !—No !—neither 
my temper nor. my conſtitution will endure 
ſuch another ſhock, one patting ſhall ſuffice, 
and the fortitude with which 1 will lengthen 
my ſelf-exile, ſhall atone to myſelf for the 
weakneſs which makes it requiſite !” 

And then, with a vehemence that ſeemed: 
fearful of the ſmalleſt delay, he was again,. 
and yet more haſtily going, when Cecilia, 
with much emotion, called out, Two mo- 
ments, Sir!“ | 

© Two thouſand, two million!“ cried he, 
impetuouſly, and returning, with a look of 
the moſt earneſt ſurpriſe, he added, © What 
is it Mifs Beverley will condeſcend to com- 
mand?“ 

Nothing,“ cried ſhe, recovering her pre- 
fence of mind, „but to beg you will by no 
means, upon my account, quit your country 


and: 
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and your friends, ſince another aſylum. can 
be found for myſelf, and ſinee I would much 
ſooner part from Mrs. Delvile, greatly and 
ſincerely as I reverence her, than be inſtru- 


mental to robbing her, even for a month, of 
her ſon,” 


e Wnerous and humane is the conſidera- 
tion,” cried he; © but who half ſo. generous, 
ſo humane as Miſs Beverley ? ſo ſoft to all 
others,. ſo noble in herſelf ? Can my mother 
have. a wiſh, when. I leave her with you? 
No; ſhe is ſenſible of your worth, ihe adores 
you, almoſt as 1 adore you myſelf you are 
now under. her protection, you ſeem, indeed, 
born. for each other ; let me not, then, de- 
prive her of ſo honourable a charge :—Oh, 
why muſt he, who ſees in ſuch colours the 
excellencies of bath, who admires with ſuch 


fervour the perlections you unite,. be torun 


with this violence from the objects he reveres, 
even though half his life he would ſacrifice, 
to ſpend in their. ſociety what remained!“ 

« Well, then, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, who now 
felt her courage decline, and the ſoftneſs of 
ſorrow. ſteal faſt upon her ſpirits, “if you 
will not sive up your ſcheme, let me no longer 
detain you. 

Will you not wiſh me a good journey?“ 

© Ves, —very ſincerely.“ 

% And will you pardon the unguarded er- 
rors which have offended you ?” 

* Lwill think of them, Sir, no more.“ 

0 Eare wel, 
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es Farewel, then, moſt amiable. of wo- 
men, and may every bleſſing you deſerve 
light on your head! I leave to you my mo- 
ther, certain of your ſympathetic affection fox 
a character ſo reſembling your own. When 
you, madam, leave her, may. the happy ſuc- 
ceſſor in your favour —— 
voice faultered; Cecilia, too, turned. away 
from him, and uttering, a deep ſigh, he 
caught her hand, and preſſing it to his lips, 
exclaimed,, 


virtues, and warm as your. benevolence !— 
Oh too lovely Mils Beverley I- why, why 
mult J quit you!” 

Cecilia, though. ſhe truſted not. her voice 


ta reprove him, forced away her hand, and: 


then, in the utmoſt. perturbation, he ruſhed 
aut of the room, 

This ſcene, for-Cecilia, was the moſt unfor« 
tunate that could have happened; the gen- 
tleneſs of Delvile was alone ſufficient.to melt 
her, ſince her pride had no ſubſiſtence when 
not fed by. his. own ;,, and while his mildneſs 
had blunted her. diſpleaſure, : his anguiſh had 
penetrated her heart. Loſt in thought and in 
iadneſs, ſhe continued fixed to her ſeat ; and 
looking at the door through which he had 
paſſed, as if, with himſelf, he had ſhut out 
all for which ſhe exiſted. 


This penſive dejection was not long onin- 


terrupted; Lady Honoria came running back, 


with. 5 


” He pauſed, his 


4 O great be your felicity, in 
whatever way you receive it !—pure as your 
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with intelligence, in what manner ſhe had 
diſpoſed of her napkin, and Cecilia in liſten- 
ing, endeavoured to find ſome diverſion ; but 
her ladyſhip,. though volatile not undiſcern- 
ing, ſoon perceived that her attention was 
conſtrained, and looking at her with much 
archneſs, ſaid, I believe, my dear, I muſt 
find another napkin for you ! not, however, 
for your mouth, but for your eyes! Has 
Mortimer been in to take leave of you ?” 

«© Take leave of me? No, — is he 

—- | 

« O no, Pappy has a world of buſineſs to 


fettle firſt ; he won't be ready theſe two hours. / 


But don't look fo ſorrowful, for I'll run and 
bring Mortimer to conſole you.” 

Away ſhe flew, and Cecilia, who had no 
power to prevent her, finding her ſpirits un- 
equal either to another parting, or to the rail- 
tery of Lady Honoria, ſhould Mortimer, for 
his own ſake, avoid it, took refuge in flight, 
and ſeizing an umbrella, eſcaped into the 
park; where, to perplex” any purſuers, in- 
ſtead of chuſing her uſual walk, ſhe directed 
her ſteps to a thick and unfrequented wood, 
and never reſted till ſhe was more than two 
miles from the houſe. Fidel, however, who 
now always accompanied her, ran by her fide, 
and, when ſhe thought herſelf ſufficiently 
diſtant and private to be ſafe, ſhe far down 
under a tree, and careſſing her faithful favou- 
rite, ſoothed her own tenderaeſs by lament- 


is 
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ing that hy had loft his maſter; and, having 
now no part to act, and no dignity to ſupport, 
no obſervation to fear, and no inference to 
guard againſt, ſhe gave vent to her long ſmo- 


thered emotions, by weeping without caution 


or reſtraint. 

She had met with an object whoſe character 
anſwered all her wiſnes for him with whom 
ſhe ſhould entruſt her fortune, and whoſe 
turn of mind, fo fimilar to her own, promiſed 
her the higheſt domeſtic felicity : to this ob- 


ject her affections had involuntarily bent, they 


were ſeconded by eſteem, and unchecked by 
any ſuſpicion of impropriety in her choice z 
ſhe had found too, in return, that his heart 


was all her own: her birth, indeed, was in- 


ferior, but it was not diſgraceful ; her diſpo- 
ſition, education, and temper ſeemed equal ta 
his fondeſt wiſhes: yet, at the very time when 
their union appeared moſt likely, when they 
mixed with che ſame ſociety; and dwelt under 
the ſame roof, when the father to one, was 
the guardian to the other, and intereſt ſeemed 
to invite their alliance even more than affec- 
tion, the young man himſelf, without counſel 
or command, could tear himſelf from her pre- 
ſence by an effort all his own, forbear to ſeek 
her heart, and almoſt charge her not to grant 
it, and determining upon voluntary exile, quit 
his country and his connections with no view, 
and for no reaſon, but merely that he might 
avoid the ſight of her he loved! ' 

| Though 
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Though the motive for this conduct was 
now no longer unknown to her, ſhe neither | 
thought it ſatisfactory nor neceſſary ; yet, 
while ſhe cenſured his flight, ſhe bewailed his 


loſs, and though his inducement was repug- 
nant to her opinion, his command over his j 
paſſions ſhe admired and applauded, he 
, | | J 
Ne Z v 

L 

a] 

2 . 
3 E787. ü ſh 

A Wornrey. | ne 

g # D. , WI 

CECILIA continued in this private ſpot, Ml 6, 
happy at leaſt to be alone, till ſhe was nit 
ſummoned by the dinner bell to return home. H 
As ſoon as ſhe entered the parlour, where wb 
every body was aſſembled before her, ſhe ob- 
ſerved, by the countenance of Mrs, Delvile, lea 
that ſhe had paſſed the morning as ſadly as Wi bot 
herſelf. rite 
« Miſs. Beverley,” cried Lady Honoria, WM 51 
before ſhe, was ſeated, © 1 inſiſt upon your | 
taking my place to-day.” ſeri 
& Why ſo, madam ?” | — 6 

“ Becauſe I cannot ſuffer vou to fit by 4 ſelf 


window with ſuch a terrible cold.” 
„ Your 


ut 


* 


SGG nE RX ag 


« Your ladyſhip is very good, but indeed 
] have not any cold at all.” | | 

« O my dear, I muſt beg your pardon 
there; your eyes are quite blood-ſhot ; Mrs. 
Delvile, Lord Ernolf, are not her eyes quite 
ted? Lord, and ſo | proteſt are her cheeks ) 
now do pray look in the glaſs; I aſſure you 
you will hardly know yourſelf.” 


Mrs. Delvile, who regarded her with the 


utmoſt kindneſs, affected to underſtand Lady 


Honoria's ſpeech literally, both to leſſen her 
apparent confuſion, and the ſuſpicious ſur- 


miſes of Lord Ernolf; ſhe therefore ſaid, 
te you have indeed a bad cold, my love; but 
ſhade your eyes with your hat, and after din- 
ner you ſhall bathe them in roſe water, which 
will ſoon take off the inflanimation.” 

Cecilia, perceiving her intention, for which 
ſhe felt the utmoſt gratitude, no longer de- 
nied her cold, nor refuſed the offer of Lady 
Honoria; who,  delighting in miſchief, 


whenceſoever it proceeded, preſently added, 


e This cold is a judgment upon you for 
leaving me alone all this morning; but I ſup- 
poſe you choſe a tete A tete with your favou- 
_ without the intruſion of any third per- 

on.“ 5 
Here every body ſtared, and Cecilia very: 
ſcriouſly declared ſhe had been quite alone. 
« Is it poſſible you can ſo forget your- 
ſelf ?” cried Lady Honoria ; * had yo not. 
your dearly beloved with you?“ | 
| Cecilia, 
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Cecilia, who now comprehended that ſhe 


meant Fidel, coloured more deeply than ever, 
but attempted to laugh, and began eating 
her dinner. 

ec Here ſeems ſome matter of much intri- 
eacy,” cried Lord Ernolf, © but, to me, 
. wholly unintelligible.” 

« And to me alſo,” cried Mrs. Delvile, 
« hut I am content to let it remain ſo; be 
the myſteries of Lady Honoriaare ſofrequent, 
that they deaden curioſity.” 

« Dear madam, that is very unnatural,” 
cried Lady Honoria, © for | am ſure you muſt 
long to know who | mean.“ BA 1 
/ do, at leaſt,” ſaid Lord Ernolf. 

Why then, my lord, you muſt know, 
Miſs Beverley has two companions, and I am 
one, and Fidel is the other; but Fidel was 
with her all this morning, and ſhe would not 
admit me to the conference. I ſuppoſe ſhe 
had ſomething private to ſay to him of his 
-maſter's journey.“ 

« What rattle is this?” cried Mrs. Del- 
vile; „Fidel is gone with my fon, is he 
not?” turning to the ſervants. 

% No, madam, Mr. Mortimer did not en- 
uire for him.“ 

That's very ſtrange,” ſaid ſhe; *I ne- 
7 knew * quit home without him be- 
* Dear ma'am, if he had taken him,” cried 
LP Honoria, © what could poor Miſs 8 

verley 
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yerley have done ? for ſhe has no friend here 

but him and me, and really he's ſo much the 

greater favourite, that it is well if I do not 
iſon him ſome day for very ſpite.” 

Cecilia had no reſource but inforcing a 
laugh, and Mrs, Delvile, who evidently felt 
for her, contrived ſoon to change the ſubject: 
yet not before Lord Ernolf, with infinite cha- 
orin, was certain by all that paſſed of __ deſ- 
perate ſtate of affairs for his ſon. 

The reſt of the day, and every hour of the 
two days following, Cecilia paſſed in the moſt 
comfortlefs conftraint, fearful of being a mo- 
ment alone, leſt the heavineſs of her heart 
ſhould ſeek relief in tears, which conſolation, 
melancholy as it was, ſhe found too danger- 
ous for indulgence : yet the gaiety of Lady 
Honoria loſt all power of entertainment, and 
even the kindneſs of Mrs. Delwile, now ſhe 
imputed it to compaſſion, gave her more 
mortification than pleaſure. 

On the third day letters arrived from 
Briſtol : but they brought with them nothing 
of comfort, for though Mortimer wrote gaily, 
his father ſent word that his fever ſeemed 
threatening to return. 

Mrs. Delvile was now in the extremeſt- 
anxiety 3 and the taſk of Cecilia in appearing 
chearful and unconcerned, became more and 
more difficult to perform. Lord Ernolf's 
efforts to oblige her grew as hopeleſs to him- 
ſelf, as they were irkſome to her; and Lady 

Honoria 
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\ Honoria alone, of the whole- houſe, could 
| either find or make the {ſmalleſt diverſion, 
But while Lord Derſord remained, ſhe had 
ſtill an object for ridicule, and while Cecilia 
could colour and be confuſed, ſhe had till a r 
ſubject for miſchief. er 

Thus paſſed a week, during which the ti 
news from Briſtol being every day leſs and leſs 


a ſituatio 


pleaſant, Mrs. Delvile ſhewed an earneſt de- le 
ſire to make a journey thither herſelf, and re 
propoſed, half laughing and half ſeriouſly, 
that the whole party ſhould accompany her. ¶ cri 
Lady Honona's time, however, was al- ha 
| ready expired, and her father intended to mc 
ö ſend for her in a ſew days. qu 
} Mrs. Delvile, who knew that ſuch chung no! 
i would occupy all her time, willingly deferred De 
| ſetting out till her ladyſhip ſhould be gone, por 
[ but wrote ord to Briſtol that ſhe ſhould | 
| _ Jhortly ere, attended by the two lords, out 
| who ate upon eſcorting her. her, 
l Cecilia was now in a ſtate of the utmoſ are 
Il _ . Hiltreſs; her ſtay at the caſtle ſhe knew kepcree 
U Delvile at a diſtance; to accompany his mo- part 
| ther to Briſtol, was forcing herſelf into h thal! 
| ſight, which equally from prudence and prid be: 
| ſhe wiſhed to avoid; and even Mrs. Delvi !icio 
\ evidently defired her abſence, ſince wheneve C 
ff the journey was talked of, ſhe preferably 2 but 
| dreſſed herſelf to any one elſe who was pre che. 
' ſent. haſte 
All ſhe could deviſe to relieve herſelf fro ¶ con, 
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a ſituation ſo painful, was begging permiſſion 
to make a viſit without delay to her old 
friend Mrs. Charlton, in Suffolk. 

This reſolution taken, ſhe put it into im- 
mediate execution, and ſecking Mrs. Delvile, 
enquired if ſhe might venture to make a pe- 
tition to her ? 

« Undoubredly,” anſwered ſhe; © but 
let it not be very diſagreeable, ſince I feel al- 
ready that I can refuſe you nothing.” 

« | have an old friend, ma'am,” ſhe then 
cried, ſpeaking faſt, and in much haſte to 


quire a Briſtol journey,—if you would ho- 
nour me with mentioning- my requeſt to Mr. 
Delvile, I think I might take the preſent o 
portunity of making Mrs. Charlton a viſit.” 
Mrs. Delvile looked at her ſome time with- 
Wy out ſpeaking, and then, fervently embracing 
her, © ſweet Cecilia!“ ſhe cried, © yes, you 
are all that I thought you! good, wiſe, diſ- 
creet, tender, and noble at once !—how to 
part with you, indeed, I know not, — but you 
ſhall do as you pleaſe, for that I am ſure will 


be right, and therefore I will make no oppo- 
ſition.“ | 


but too plainly that all the motives of her 
ſcheme were clearly comprehended. She 
haſtened, therefore, to write to Mrs. Charl- 
ton, and prepare her for her reception. 


Mr. 


have done, who I have not for many i 
months ſeen, and, as my health does not re- 


Cecilia bluſhed and thanked her, yet ſaw 


WH 
1 
[AT | 


Mr. Delvile, though with his uſual forma. 


lity, ſent his permiſſion : and Mortimer, at , 
the ſame time, begged his mother would 
bring Fidel with her, whom he had unluckily 
forgotten. | | | a 
_ Lady Honoria, who was preſent when Mrs, A 
Delvile mentioned this commiſſion, ſaid in a i 
whiſper to Cecilia, © Maifs Beverley, don't p 
od © FR 4 

4208 Why not?“ al 


O, you had a great deal better take him fo 
Lily into Suffolk.” 
* I would as ſoon,” anſwered Cecilia, ¶ bi 
« take with me the · ſide- board of plate, for 
I ſhould ſcarcely think it more a robbery,” 
„O, I beg your pardon, I am ſure they bu 
might all take ſuch a theft for an honour; 
and if I was going to Briſtol, I would bid 
Mortimer fend him to you immediately. 
However, if you wiſh it, I will write to him, 
He's my couſin, you know, ſo there will be 


no great impropriety in it.“ bis 
Cecilia thanked her for ſo courteous an 
offer, but entreated that ſhe might by no ino 
means draw her into ſuch a condeſcenſion. you 
She then made immediate preparations for I pla. 

her journey into Suffolk, which ſhe ſaw gave on 

| equal ſurpriſe and chagrin to Lord Ernoll, alli 
upon whoſe affairs Mrs. Delvile herſelf nov 0 
deſired to ſpeak with her. : pref 
« ell me, Miſs Beverley,“ ſhe criech Wi con: 


« bi ies 


J 
| 


/ 
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« briefly and politively your opinion'of Lord 
Derford*?”? 


„think of him fo little, madam,” ſhe 


anſwered, „that I cannot. ſay of him much; 
he appeats, however, to be inoffenſive; but, 


indeed, were I never to ſer him again, he is 
one of thoſe I ſhould forget I had ever ſeen 


at all.” 


« That is ſo exactly the caſe with myſelf, 


alſo,” cried Mrs: Delvile, © that to plead 


for him, | find utterly impoſſible, though 


my Lord Ernolf has ſtrongly requeſted me: 
but to preſs ſuch an alliance, I ſhould think 
an indignity to your underſtanding.“ 


Cecilia was much gratified by this ſpeech ;- 


but ſhe ſoon after added, There is one rea- 
ſon, indeed, which would render ſuch a con- 
nection defirable; though that is only one.“ 
« What is it, madam?“ 
« His title.“ . 
% And why ſo? I am: ſute IJ have no am- 
bition of that ſort.“ | 
% No, my love,” {aid Mrs. Delvile, ſmik 


ing, © I mean not by way of gratification” to 


your pride, but to his; ſince a title, by taking 
place of a family name, would obviate the 
only objection that any man could form to an 
alliance with-Mifs Beverley” 

Cecilia, ho too well underſtood her, ſup- 
preſſed a ſigh, and 'changed the ſubje& 'of 
converſation, | 
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One day was ſufficient for all the prepara. 
tions ſhe required, and as ſhe meant to ſet 
out very early the next morning, ſhe took K 
leave of Lady Honoria, and the Lords Er- 

nolf and Derford, when they ſeparated for v 
the night; but Mrs. Delvile followed her to G 
ler room, ſt 


She expreſſed her concern at loſing her in g 
the warmeſt, and moſt flattering terms, yet ; 
{aid nothing of her coming back, nor of the 


length of her ſtay ; ſhe deſired, however, to w 
bear from her frequently, and aſſured her, 
that out of her own immediate family, there 
was nobody in the world ſhe. ſo tenderly 
valued. 
She continued with her till it grew ſo late 
that they were almoſt neceſſarily parted : and 
then riſing, io be gone, ** See,” ſhe cried, 
& with u hat reluctance I quit you! no intereſt 
but ſo dear a one as that which calls me 
away, ſhould induce me, with my own con- 
ſent, to bear your abſence ſcarcely an hour: 
but the world is full of mortifications, and to 
e:dure, or to ſink under them, makes all the 
diſtinction between the noble or the weak- 
minded. To yes this may be ſaid with late- 


reflection,” 

« You are very good,” ſaid Cecilia, ſmo- 
thering the emotions to which this ſpeech 
gave rife, ** 2nd if indee you honour me 
with an opinion ſo flattering, I will endeavour, 

| 3 | i 


if it 1$ poſſibly i in my power, not to forfeit 
its” 


« Ah, my love!” cried Mrs. Delvile, 


depended our reſidence with each other, when 
ſnould we ever part, and how live a moment 
aſunder? But what ticle have I to monopo- 
lize two ſuch bleflings ? the mother of Mor- 
timer Delvile ſhould at nothing repine; the 
mother of Cecilia Beverley had alone equal 
reaſon to be proud.” 


„ You are determined, madam,” aid Ce-. 


cilia, forcing a ſmile,“ that ! ſhall be worthy, 
by giving me the ſweetelt of motives, that 
of deſerving ſuch praiſe.” And then, in a faiat 
voice, ſhe defired her reſpects to Mr. Del- 
vile, and added, you will find, I hope, 
every body at Briſtol better than you ex- 
11s : | 
* 1 hope ſo,” returned ſhe; © and that 
you too will find your Mrs, Charlton well, 


her not to drive me from your remembrance, 
and never fancy that becauſe ſhe has knowa 
you longer, ſne loves you more; my ac- 
quaintance with you, though {hort, has been 
critical, and ſhe mult hear from you a world 


love you as much.” 


2 where 
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warmly, « if upon my opinion of you alone 


happy, and good as you left her: but ſuffer ; 


of anecdotes; before ſhe can have reaſon to 


„Ah, madam,” cried Cecilia, tears ſtart- | 
ing into her eyes, & let us part now! 
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and depreſſed, remained almoſt motionleſs, 


mily pride, made her almolt miſerable to 
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where will be that ſtrength of mind you ex- 
pect from me, if I liſlen to you any longer !” 

Lou are right, my love,“ anſwered Mrs. 
Delvile, © ſince all tenderneſs enfeebles for- 
titude,” Then affectionately embracing her, 
Adieu, ” ſhe cried, © ſweeteſt- Cecilia, ami- 
able and "moſt excellent creature, adicu I- you 
carry with you my higheſt approbation, my 
love, my eſteem, my fondeſt wiſhes !—and 
ſhall I—yes, generous girl! I will add, my 
warmeſt gratitude !” 

This laſt, word ſhe ſpoke almoſt in a whiſ- 
Per, again kiſſed her, and haſtened out of 


the room. 
Cecilia, ſurpriſed and affected, gratified 


and could not, for a great length of time, 
either ring for her. maid, or, perſuade herlelf 
to go to reſt, She ſaw throughout the whole 
behaviour of Mrs. Delvile, a warmth. of re- 
gard which, though ſtrongly oppoſed by fa- 


promote. the very union ſhe thought neceſſary 
to diſcountenance ; ſhe ſaw, too, that it was 
with the utmoſt difficulty ſhe preſerved the 
{tcadinels of her oppoſition, and that ſhe had 


a conflict perpetual with herlelf, to forbear cal 
A acknowledging the contrariety of het ha 
wilhes, and the perplexity of her diſtreſs; 10 
but chiefly ſhe, was ſtruck with her expreſſive Po 
uſe of the word graurude. « Wherefore the 


ſhould 


- So  - i» on © 
ſhould ſhe be grateful, thought Cecilia? what 
have I done, or had power to do? infinitely, 
indeed, is ſhe deceived, if ſhe ſuppoſes char 
ker fon has acted by my directions; my in- 
fluence with him is nothing, and he could not 
be more his own maſter, were he utterly in- 
different to me. To conceal my own diſap- 
pointment has been all I have attempted ; 
and perhaps ſhe may think of me thus highly, 
from ſuppofing that the firmneſs of her fon is 
owing to my caution and reſerve : ah, ſhe 
knows him not! — were my heart at this 
moment laid open to him, — were all its weak- 
neſs, its partiality, its ill. fated admiration 
diſplayed, he would but double his vigilance 
to avoid and forget me, and find the taſk all 
the eaſier by his abatement of 'eſteem. Oh 
ſtrange infatuation of uncouquerable preju- 
dice | his very life Will he Rerffice in prefer- 
ence to his name, and while the conflict of his: 
mind threatens to level him with the duſt, he 
diſdains to unite himſelf where one wiſh is un- 
ſatisfied !“ | pts 

Theſe reflections, and the uncertainty 
ſhe ſhould ever in Delvile caltle fikep again, 
diſturbed her the whole night, and made all 
calling in the morning vnnecefary. She aroſe 
at five o'clock, Grelle herfelf with the utmoſt 
heavineſs of heart, and in going through a 
long gallery which led to the ſtair-caſe, as 
ſhe paſſed the door of Mortimer's chamber, 
the thought of his ill-health, his intended 
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| rounded, however, by fervants, and com. 


her hat over her eyes, and thought, as the 


| happineſs extinguiſhed. 


CkclLIA was accompanied by her maid 


done of Mrs, Delvile's attended her on horſe 
hack. 

The quietneſs of her dejection was foe! 

_ Interrupted by a loud cry among the men o 


out of one of the windows, and perceive 


ing to ſend him back. 


long journey, and the probability that ſhe 
might never ſee him more, ſo deeply im- 
preſſed and ſaddened her, that ſcarcely could 
ſhe force herlelf to proceed, without ſtopping 
to weep and to pray for him; ſhe was fur. 


pelled therefore to haſten to the chaiſe ; ſhe 
flung herſelf in, and leaning back, grey 


carriage drove off, her laſt hope of earthly 


CA». 


A RENOVATION. 


in the chaiſe, and her own ſervant and 


1 


„ home ! home! home!” She then lookel 


Fidel, running after the carriage, and bark 
ing at the ſervants, who were all endeavour 


ry Touche 


Touched by this proof of the animal's gra- 


titude for her attention to him, and conſcious 
ſhe had herſelf occaſioned his maſter's leav- 


curred to her, and ſhe almoſt wiſhed to put 
it in execution, but this was the thought of 
a moment, and motioning him with her hand 
to go back, ſhe deſired Mrs, Delvile's man 
to return with him immediately, and com- 
mit him to the care of ſomebody in the 
caſtle. | | bag 
+ This little incident, however triffing, was 
the moſt important of her journey, for ſhe 
arrived at the houſe of Mrs. Charlton without 
meeting any other. 

The fight of that lady gave her a ſenſa- 
tion of pleaſure to which ſhe had long been a 
ſtranger, pleaſure pure, unmixed, unaffected, 
and unreſtrained : it revived all her early af- 
fection, and with it ſomething reſembling at 
leaſt her early tranquillity : again ſhe was in 
the houſe where it had once been undiſturbed, 
again ſhe enjoyed the ſociety which was once 
all ſhe had wiſhed, and again ſaw the ſame 
ſcene, the fame faces, and ſame proſpects ſhe 
had beheld while her heart was all devoted to 
her friends, | . 

Mrs. Charlton, though old and infirm, 
preſerved an underſtanding, which, whenever 
vnbiaſſed by her affect ions, was ſure to direct 
her unerringly; but the extreme ſoftneſs of 
her temper frequently miſled her judgment, 
| 4 by 


ing him, the ſcheme of Lady Honoria oc- 
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by making it, at the pleaſure either of miſ- 


fortune or of artifice, always yield to com- 


paſſion, and pliant to entreaty. Where her 
counſel and opinion were demanded, they 
were certain to reflect honour on her capacity 


and diſcernment ; but where her aſſiſtance or 


her pity were ſupplicated, her purſe and her 
tears were immediately beſtowed, and in her 
zeal to alleviate diſtreſs ſhe forgot if the ob- 
ject were deſerving her ſolicitude, and Ropt 
not to conſider propriety or diſcretion, if hap- 
pineſs, however momentary, were in her power 
to grant. 

This, generous foible was, however, kept 
ſomewhat in ſubjection by the watchfulneſs 
of two grand-daughters, who, fearing the 
injury they might themſelves receive from it, 
failed not to point out both its inconvenience 
and its danger. | 

T heſe ladies were daughters of a deceaſed 


and only ſon of Mrs. Charlton; they were 


fingle; and lived with their grand-mother, 
whoſe fortune, which was conſiderable, they 
expeCted to ſhare between them, and they 
waited with eagerneſs for the moment of ap- 
propriation : narrow-minded and rapacious, 
they wiſhed to monopolize whatever ſhe poſ- 
ſe ſſed, and thought themſelves aggrieved by 
her ſmalleſt donations, Their chief employ- 
ment was to keep from her all objects of 
diſtreſs, and in this, though they could not 


ſucceed, they at leaſt confined their liberality 
to 
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to ſuch as reſembled themſelves ; ſince fieither 
the ſpirited. could brook, nor the delicate 
ſupport the checks arid ' rebuffs from the 
grand-daughters, which followed the gifts of 
Mrs. Charlton. Cecilia, of all her acquaint- 
ance, was the only one whofe intimacy they 
encouraged; for they knew her fortune made 
her ſuperior to any mercenary views, and they 
received from her themſelves more civilities 
than they paid. 5 

Mrs, Charlton loved Cecilia with an exceſs 
of fondneſs, that not only took place of the- 
love ſhe bore her other friends, but to which 
even her regard for the Miſs Charltons was 
inferior and feeble, Cecilia when a child had 
reverenced her as a mother, and, grateful for 
her tenderneſs and care, had afterwards 'che- ' 
riſhed her as a friend. The revival of this 
early connect ion delighted them both; it was 
balm to the wounded mind of Cecilia, it was 
renovation to the exiſtence of Mrs. Charlton. 

Early the next morning ſhe wrote a card to 
Mr. Monckton and Lady Margaret, arquaint- 
ing them with her return into Suffolk, and 
deſiring to know when ſhe might pay her re- 
ſpects to her ladyſhip. She received from the 
old lady a verbal anſwer, when ſhe pleaſed, 
but Mr. Monckton came inſtantly himſelf to- 
Mrs. Charlton's. | 54 | 

His aſtoniſhment, his rapture, ' at this un- 


expected incident, were almoſt boundleſs: he 


thought it a'ſadden turn of fortune in his on 


M 5 favour, . 


enn. 


favour, and concluded, now ſhe had eſca 


the danger of Delvile Caſtle, the road was 


| ſhort and certain that led to. his own ſe⸗ 


curity. 
Her ſatisfaction in the meeting was as ſin. 


cere though not ſo animated as his own : but 
this ſimilarity. in their feelings was of ſhort 


duration, for when he enquired into what 


had paſſed at the caſtle, with the reaſons of 


her quitting it, the pain ſhe felt in giving 
even a curſory and evaſive account, was op- 

poſed on his part by the warmeſt delight ig 
hearing it.: he could not obtaip from her the 
particulars of what had happened, but the re- 
joctance with which ſhe ſpoke, the air of 
mortification with which ſhe heard his quel- 
tions, and the evident diſpleaſmie which was 
miogled in her chagrin, when he forced her 


to mention Delvile, were all proofs the moſt 


indiſputable and ſatisfactory, that they had 
either parted without any explanation, or 
with one by. which Cecilia had. been hurt and 
offended. 

He now readily concluded, that ſince the 
fiery trial he had moſt apprehended was over, 
and ſhe had quitted in anger the aſylum ſhe 
had ſought in extacy, Delvile himſelf did not 
covet the alliance, which, ſince they were ſe- 
parated, was never likely to take place, He 
had therefore little difficulty in promiſing all 


ſucceſs to himſelf. 


e was once More upon the ſpot where 5 
ha 
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had regarded him as the firſt of men; he knew 
that during her abſence, no one had ſettled 
in the neighbourhood who bad any preten- 
ſions to diſpute with him that pre-eminence;. 
he ſhould again have acceſs to her at plea- 
ſure; and ſo ſanguine grew his hopes, that he 
almoſt began to rejoice even in the partiality 
to Delvile, that had hitherto been his terror, 
from believing it would give her, for a time, 
that ſullen diſtaſte to all other connections, to- 
which thoſe who at once are delicate and fer- 
vent, are commonly led by early diſappoint- 
ment. His whole ſolicitude therefore now 
was to preſerve her eſteem, to ſeek her confi- 
dence, and to regain whatever by abſence 
might be loſt, of the aſcendant over her mind: 
which her reſpect for his knowledge and ca- 
pacity had for many years given him. For- 


tune at this time feemed to proſper all his- 
views, and, by a ſtroke the molt ſudden and 


vnexpected, to render more rational his hbpes. 
and his plans, than he had himſelf been able- 
to effect by the utmoſt craft of worldly. wiſe 
dom. 


The day following, Cecilia, in Mrs. Charl-. 


ton's chaiſe, waited upon Eady Margaret. 
She was received by Miſs Bennet, her compa=- 


nion, with the moſt fawning courteſy ; but 


when conducted to the lady of the kouſe, ſhe- 
ſaw herſelf ſo evidently. unwelcome, that ſhe: 


_ her _ | 


even regretted the civility which haz Pt COM pI. 


M 6 She- 


_ 


She found with her nobody but Mr. Mor- 
rice, who was the only young man that could 
perſuade himſelf to endure her company in 


the abſence ef her huſþang, but who, in com- 


mon with moſt, young men who are aſſiduous 
in their attendanee upon old ladies, doubted 
not but he enſured himſelf a handſome le- 
gacy, for his trouble. 

Almoſt the firſt ſpeech which her ladyſhip 
made, was, So you are not married yet, I 
find; if Mr. Monckton had, been a real 
trend, he would have taken care to have ſeen 
for ſome eſtabliſhment for you.“ ot 

was by no means,” cied: Cecilia, with 
ſpirit, ** either in fo much haſte or diſtreſs as 
to require from Mr. Monckton any ſuch ex- 
ertion of bis friendſhip.” 

« Ma' am,“ cried Morrice, what a; ter- 
rible night we had of it at Vauxhall ! poor 
Harrel! I was really exceſſively ſorry for him. 
I had not courage to ſee you; or Mrs, Harrel 
after it. But as: ſoon as I heard yqu were in. 
St. James's-Square, I tried to wait, upon you; 
far really going to Mr. Harrel's again would 


have been quite too diſmal, I would rather 
have ran a mile by the fide of a race-hotſe.“ 


„There is no occaſion for any apology,” 


. ſaid Cecilia, “ for I was very little diſpoſed 


either to ſec or think of viſitors,” 
* So I thought, ma'am ;” anſwered he, 
with quickneſs; and really that made me 


the leſs alert in finding you out, However, 
| ma am, 
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ma am, next winter J ſhall be exceſſively. 
happy to make up for the deficiency ;. beſides, 
I ſhall be mach obliged to you to introduce 
me to Mr. Delvile, for I have a great deſire 
to be acquainted with him.“ 

Mi. Delvile, thought Cecilia, would be 
proud to hear it! However, ſne merely an- 
ſweted that ſhe had no preſent proſpect 
of ſpending any time at Mr. Delvile's next 
winter. 

« True;. ma'am, true,” cried he, now I 
recolleft, you become your own miſtreſs 
between this and then; and fo I ſuppole you 
will naturally chuſe a houſe of your o-¹n; 
which will be much more eligible.” 

* don't think that,” ſaid Lady Marga- 
ret; „I never ſaw any thing eligible come of 
young. women's having houſes of their own; 

e will do a much better thing to marry, 
ind have ſome proper perſon to take care of 
ber,” s N 

* Nothing more right, ma' am!“ returned 
e, a young lady in a houſe. by herſelf mult; 
e ſubject to a thouſand dangers. What fort: 
place, ma'am, has Mr. Delvile got in the 
Puntry'? I hear he has a good deal of ground 

cre, and a large houſe.” | | 
4 | t is an old caſtle, Sir, and ſituated in a 
uk.“ 
* That muſt be terribly forlorn: I dare: 


g ma'am, you were very happy to return 
. | 
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I did not find it forlorn; I was very well 
fatisfied with it.“ | 


Why, indeed, upon ſecond thoughts, 


don't much wonder; an old caſtle in a large 
park muſt make a very romantic appearance; 
fomething noble in it, I dare ſay.””. - 

Aye, cried Lady Margaret, © they ſaid 
you were to become miſtreſs of it, and marry 
Mr. Delvile's ſon : and F cannot, for my own 
part, ſee any objection to it.“ | 

I am told of ſo many ſtrange reports,” 
faid Cecilia, and all to myſelf ſo unac- 
countable, that I begin now to hear of them 
without much wonder.” 

* That's a charming young man, I be- 
heve,” ſaid Morrice; © 1 had the pleaſure 
once or twice of meeting him at poor Har- 
rel's, and he ſeemed mighty agreeable, Is 
not he ſo, ma' am?“ - 

„Tes, II believe fo.” 

| «© Nay, 1 don't mean to ſpeak of him as 
any thing very extraordinary,” cried Morrice, 
imagining her hefitation proceeded from diſ- 
like, I merely meant as the world goes,— 
in a common ſort of way.” 

Here they were joined by Mr. Monckton 
and ſome gentlemen who- were on a vilit at 
bis houſe z for his anxiety was not of a ſort 
to lead him to ſolitude, nor his diſpoſition to 
make him deny himſclf any kind of enjoy- 
ment which he had power to attain, A gene- 


ral converſation enſued, which laſted till on 
8 Cilia 
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cilia ended her viſit; Mr. Monckton then 


took her hand to lead her to the chaiſe, but 


told her, in their way out, of ſome alterations 
in his grounds, which he deſired to ſhew her: 
-his view of detaining her was to gather what 


ſhe thought of her reception, and whether 
ſhe had yer any ſuſpicions of the jealouſy of 
Lady Margaret ; well knowing, from the de- 
licacy of her character, that if once 'ſhe be- 


came acquainted with it, ſhe would ſcrupu- 


louſly avoid all intercourſe with him, from 
the tear of increaſing her uneaſineſss. 

He began, theretore, with talking of the 
pleaſure which Lady Margaret took in the 


plantations, and of his hope that Cecilia 
would often favours her by viſiting them, 


without waiting to have her vilits returned; 
as ſhe was mages. * by her infirmities to parti- 
cular indujgencies. He was continuing in 

this ſtrain, receiving from Cecilia hardly an 
anſwer, when ſuddenly, from behind a thick 
laurel buſh, jumpt up Mr. Morrice; who 
had ran out of the houſe by a-ſhorter cur, and 

planted himſelf there to ſurpriſe them. 

„ So ho!” cried he, with a loud laugh, 
* I have caught you! This will be a fine 
wy ey for Lady Margaret; I vow I'll tell 
Er. | 
Mr. Monckton, never off his guard, rea- 
dily anſwered, Aye, prithee do, Morrice; 
but don't omit to relate alſo what we ſaid of 
yautſelf.“ | l 1 
bigs «« Of 
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« Of me?“ cried he, with ſome eagerneſs ; 
* why you never mentioned me.“ 

“ O- that won't paſs, I aſſure you; we 
ſhall cell another tale at table by and by; and 
bring the old proverb of the ill luck of liſ- 


teners upon you in its full force.“ 


% Well, I' be hanged if I know what you 
mean!“ 

« Why you won't pretend you did not 
hear Miſs Beverley fay you were the trueſt 
ourang outang,. or man- monkey, ſhe ever 
knew?“ 

„% No, inlet that I did not!“ 

* No?—Nor how much ſhe admired your 
dexterity in eſcaping being horſe-whipt three 
times a day for your incurable impu- 


dence ?” 
% Not a word on't! horſe-whipt !-— Miſs 


Beverley, pray did you ſay any ſuch a thing? 


* Ay,” cried Monckton, again, and 
not only horſe-wbipt, but horſe-ponded, for 
ſne thought when one had heated, the other 
might cool you; and then you might be fit- 
ted again for your native woods, for ſhe in- 
ſiſts. upon it you were brought from Aftica, 


and are not yet half tamed,” 


«© O lord!“ cried Morrice, amazed, I 
ſhould not have ſuſpected Miſs Beverley 
would have talked ſo!” 

And do you ſuſpe ſhe did now ?” 
cried Cecilia. 


Po, pho,” cried Monckton, 9 
«c W y 
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e why he heard it himſelf the whole time! 
and ſo ſhall all our party by and by, if I can 
but remember to mention it.“ 

Cecilia then returned to the chaiſe, leav- 
ing Mr. Monck ton to ſettle the matter with 
his credulous gueſt as he pleaſed; for ſup- 
poling he was merely gratifying a love of 
ſport, or taking this method of checking the 
general forwardnefs of the young man, ſhe 
torbore any interference that might mar his. 
intention. | 

But Mr. Monckton loved not to be rallied 
concerning Cecilia, though he was indifferent 
to all that could be ſaid to him of any other 
woman; he meant, therefore, to intimidare 
Morrice from renewing the ſubject; and he 
ſucceeded to his wiſh ; poor Morrice, whoſe 


blunders of chance, made without the ſlight- 
eſt ſuſpicion of Mr. Monckton's deſigns, now. 
apprehended ſome ſcheme to render. himſelf: 
ridiculous; and though he did not believe 
Cecilia had made uſe of ſuch expreſſions, he- 
fancied. Mr, Monckton meant to turn the 
laugh againſt him, and determined, therefore,, 


had paſſed, 


Mr. Moncktoen had at this time admitted 
him to his houſe merely from an expectation. 
of finding more amuſement in his blundering 
and giddineſs, than he was capable, * 


watching and whoſe ſpeech were the mere 
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.« dreſs to conlider ; and theſe, with viſits and 
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bis anxiety concerning Cecilia, of receiving 


from converſation of an higher ſort. 


The character of Morrice was, indeed, 


particularly adapted for the entertainment of 


a large houſe in the country; eager for ſport, 
and always ready for enterprize; willing to 
oblige, yet tormented with no delicacy about 


offending ; the firſt to promote miſchief for 
any other, and the laſt to be offended when 
- expoſed to it himfelf z gay, thoughtleſs, and 


volatile, —a happy compoſition of levity ard 
good humour. W 
Cecilia, however, in quitting the houſe, 


determined not to viſit it again very ſpeedily; 


| 
for ſhe was extremely diſguſted with Lady ' 


Margaret, though ſhe ſuſpected no particu- 
lar motives of enmity, againſt which ſhe was 


guarded alike by her own unſuſpicious inno- 2 
- cence, and by an high eſteem of Mr. Monck- t 
ton, which ſhe firmly believed he returned h 
with equal honeſty of undeſigning friend- * 
' ſhip. 3 5 4 
 - Her next excurſion was to viſit Mrs. Har- P 
rel; ſhe found that unhappy lady a prey w ſt 
all the miſery of unoccupied ſolitude : tom * 
- from whatever had, to her, made exiſtence 00 
ſeem valuable, her mind was as liſtleſs as het ** 
perſon was inactive, and ſhe. was at a los ” 
how to employ even a moment of the day: . ” 
had now neither a party to form, nor an enter at 
tainment to plan, company to arrange, no ” 


public 
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public places, had filled all her time ſince her 
marriage, which, as it happened very early 
in her life, had merely taken place of girliſh 
amuſements, maſters and governeſſes. 

This helpleſſneſs of infipidity, however, 
though naturally the effect of a mind devoid 
of all genuine reſources, was dignified by her- 
ſelf with the appellation of ſorrow : nor was 
this merely a ſcreen to the world ; unuſed to 
inveſtigate her feelings or examine her heart, 
the general compaſſion ſhe met for the loſs of 
her huſband, perſuaded her that indeed ſhe 
lamented his deſtiny ; though had no change 
in her life been cauſed by his ſuicide, ſhe 
would ſcarcely, when the firſt hock was over, 
have thought of it again. 

She received Cecilia with great pleaſure; 
and with ſtill greater, heard the renewal of 
-her promiſes-to fit up a room for her in her 
houſe, as ſoon as ſhe came of age; a period. 
which now was hardly a month diſtant. 

Far greater, however, as well as infinitely 
purer, was the joy which her preſence be- 
ſtowed upon Mr. Arnott; ſhe ſaw it herſelf 
with a ſenſation of regret, not only at the 
conſtant paſſion which occaſioned it, but even 
at her own inability to participate in or re- 
ward it: for with him an alliance would meet 
with no oppoſition; his character was ami- 
able, bis ſituation in life unexceptionable: 
| he loved her with the tendereſt affection, and 
no pride, ſhe well knew, would interfere to 
overpower 


3 
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overpower it; yet, in return, to grant him 
her love, ſhe felt as utterly impoſſible as to 
refuſe him her efteem : and the ſuperior at- 
tractions of Delvile, of which neither difplea- 
ſure nor mortification could rob him, ſbut u 
her heart, for the prefent, more firmly than 
_ ever, as Mr. Monckton had well imagined, 
to all other*'aſſailants. | 
Yet ſhe by no means weakly gave way to 

repining or regret : her ſuſpence was at an 
end, her hopes and her fears were ſubſided 
into certainty ; Delvite, in quitting her, had 
acquainted Her that he left her for ever, and 
even, though. not, indeed, with much tea. 
dineſs, had prayed for her happinefs in union 
with ſome other; ſhe held it therefore as eſ- 
ſential to her character as to her peace, to 
manifeſt equal fortitude in ſubduing her par- 
Hility ; the forbore to Hint to Mrs. Charlton 
what had paſſed, that the ſubje& might never 
be ſtarted ; allowed herſelf ho time for dan- 
gerous recollection; ſtrolled in her old walks, 
and renewed her old atquaintance, and by a 
vigorous exertion of active wiſdom, doubted 
not compleating, before long, the ſubjection 
of her unfortunate tendernefs. Nor was het 
taſk ſo difficult as ſhe had feared ;. reſolution, 
in fuch caſes, may act the office of time, and 
anticipate by reaſon and ſelf.denial, what that, 
much leſs nobly, effects through forgeiful- 
neſs and inconſtancy. 


Tc F XI. 


"I Vs rv; 


ONE week only, however, had yet tried 
the perſeverance of Cecilia, when, while 


dreſſing-room, her maid haſtily. entered ir, 
and with a ſœile that ſeemed announcing wel- 


del!“ and, at the ſame moment, ſhe was fol- 
lowed by the dog, who. jumpt upon Cecilia 
in a tranſport of delight. 


ent, who has brought him? whence does 
e come?“ 

A country-man brought him, ma' am; 
dut he only put him in, and would not ſtay a 
10ute,” 


Waw him ?—whart did he ay? 4 
„He ſiw Ralph, ma'am.” 


5 Ralph, then, was N called: and 
2 cle queſtions being repeated, he ſaid, 
1 Ma'am, it was a man I never ſaw before; 


g into your own hands, and ſaid you would 


away: 


ſhe was working with Mrs, Charlton in her- 


come news, ſaid, Lord, ma'am, here's Fi- 


« Good heaven,” * ſhe, all amaze- 


„Bot whom did he enquire for ?—who 


ut he only bid me take care to deliver the 


ave a letter about him ſoon, and then went 
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away: I wanted him to ſtay till I came up 0 
ſtairs, but he was off at once.“ W 

Cecilia, quite confounded by this. account, | 
could make neither comment nor anſwer; d 
but, as ſoon as the ſervants had left the WM © 
room, Mrs. Chariton entreated to know to D 
whom the dog had belonged, cenvinced by 
her extreme agitation, that ſomething inte- pl 
reſting and uncommon muſt relate to him. ex 

This was no time for diſguiſe ; aſtoniſh- th 
ment and confuſion bereft Cecilia of all power 
to attempt it: and, after a very few evaſions, Ie 


ſhe briefly communicated her ſituation with Ik 
reſpect to Delvile, his leaving her, his mo- W 
tives, and his mother's evident concurrence : WI 
for theſe were all ſo connected with her know- 1. 
ledge of Fidel, that ſhe led to them unavoid- b 
ably in telling what ſhe knew of him. 4 


Very little pEnetration was requiſite, to ga- 
ther from her manner all that was omitted in 
her narrative, of her own feelings and diſap- 
pointment in the courſe of this affair: and 
Mrs. Charlton, who had hitherto belicved 
the whole world at her diſpoſal, and that ſhe 
continued ſingle from no reaſon but her own 
difficulty of choice, was utterly amazed to 
find that any man exiſted, who could with- 
ſtand the united allvrements of ſo much 
beauty, ſweetneſs, and fortune. She felt 
herſelf ſometimes inclined to hate, and at 
other times to pity him; yet concluded that 
her own extreme coldneſs was the real 4 
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of his flight, and warmly blamed a reſerve 
which had thus ruined her happineſs, 

Cecilia was in the extremeſt perplexity and 
diſtreſs to conject ure the meaning of ſo unac- 
countable a preſent, and ſo ſtrange a meſſage. 
Delvile, ſhe knew, had deſired the dog might 
follow him to Briſtol: his mother, always 
pleaſed to oblige him, would now leſs than 
ever neglect any opportunity : ſhe could not, 
therefore, doubt that ſhe had ſent or taken 
him thither, and thence, according to all ap- 
pearances, he mult now come. But was it 
likely Delvile would take ſuch a liberty ? 
Was it probable, when ſo lately he had almoſt 
exhorted her to forget him, he would even 
wiſh to preſent her with ſuch a remembrance. 
of himſelf? And what was the letter ſhe was 
bid to expect? Whence and from whom was 
it to come ? | | ” 

All was inexplicable ! the only thing ſhe 
couſd ſurmiſe, with any ſemblance of proba- 
bility, was, that the whole was ſome frolic of 
Lady Honoria Pemberton, who had per- 
ſuaded Delvile to ſend her the dog, and per- 
baps aſſured him ſhe had herſelf re queſted to 
have him. 

Provoked by this ſuggeſtion, her firſt 
thought was inſtantly having him conveyed to 
the caſtle; but uncertain what the whole af- 
fair meant, and hoping ſome explanation in 
the letter ſhe was promiſed, ſhe determined to 
wait till it came, or at leaſt till ſhe word 
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from Mrs., Delvile, before ſhe took any mes. 
ſures herſelf in the buſineſs. Mutual accounts 
of their ſafe arrivals at Briſtol and in Suffolk, 
had already paſſed' between them, and ſhe 
expected very ſoon to have farther intelli- 
gence: though ſhe was now, by the whole 
behaviour of Mrs. Delvile, convinced ſhe 
wiſhed not again to have her an inmate of 
her houſe, and that the reſt of her minority 
might paſs, without oppoſition, in the houſe 
of Mrs. Charlton. 

Day after day, however, paſſed, and yet 
The heard nothing more; a week, a fortnight 
elapſed, and ſtill no letter came. She now 


concluded the promiſe was a deception, and . 
repented that ſne had waited a moment with l 
any ſuch expectation. Her peace, during ] 
this time, was greatly diſturbed ; this-preſent s 
made her fear the was thought meanly-of by 
Mr. Delvile; the filence of his mother: gave iff 

her apprehenſions for his health, and her own 
irtefolution how to act, kept her in perpetual P 
inquietude. She tried in vain to brhave a i © 
if this incident had not happened; her mind s 
was uneaſy, and the ſame actions produced Wi © 
not the ſame effects; when ſhe now worked th 
or read, the fight of Fidel by her (ide i- Wi 
ſtracted her attention; when ſhe walked, it he 
was the ſame, for Fidel always followed her; de. 

and though, in viſiting her old acquaintance, 
ſhe forbore to let him accompany her, (he * 
n 


was ſecretly planning the whole time the con. 
tents 
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tents of ſome letter, which ſhe expected to 
meet with, on returning to Mrs. Charlton's. 
Thoſe gentlemen in the country who, 
during the life time of the Dean, had paid 
their addreſſes to Cecilia, again waited upon 
her at Mrs. Charlton's, and renewed their 
proproſals. They had now, however, till 
leſs chance of ſucceſs, and their diſmiſſion 
was brief and deciſive. 
Among theſe came Mr. Biddulph ; and to 
him Cecilia was involuntarily moſt civil, be- 
cauſe ſhe knew him to be the friend of Del- 
vile. Yet his converſation increaſed the un- 
ealineſs of her ſuſpence ; for after ſpeaking 
of the family in general which the had lefr, 
he enquired more particularly concerning 
Delvile, and then added, „I am indeed, 
greatly grieved to find, by all the accounts [ 
receive of him, that he is now in a very bad 
ſtate of health. | 
This ſpeech gave her freſh ſubject for ap- 
prehenſion; and in proportion as the ſilence 


gard for her favourite Fidel became more par- 
tial. The affectionate animal ſeemed to moura 
the loſs of his maſter, and while ſometimes 
ſhe indulged herſelf in fancifully telling him 
her fears, ſhe imagined ſhe read in his coun- 
tenance the faithfulleſt ſympathy. 

One week of her minority was now all that 
remained, and ſhe was ſoon wholly occupied 
in preparations for coming of age. She pur- 
Vol. Ill, N poſed 


of Mrs. Delvile grew more alarming, her re- 
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gave a brief hiſtory of her quitting Delvile 
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poſed taking poſſeſſion of a large houſe that 


had belonged to her uncle, which was ſituated | 
only three miles from that of Mrs. Charlton; | 
and ſhe employed herſelf in giving orders for 
fitting it up, and in hearing complaints, and 
promiſing indulgencies, to various of her ; 
tenants. | 

At this time, while ſhe was at breakfaſt , 
one morning, a letter arrived from Mrs. Del- { 
vile. She apologiſed for not writing ſooner, 
but added, that various family occurrences, Ml 
which had robbed her of all leiſure, might . 
eaſily be imagined, when ſhe acquainted her 2 
that Mortimer had determined upon again y 
going abroad. ...... They were all, ſhe 
{aid, returned to Delvile Caſtle, but men- 7 
tioned nothing either of the health of her ſon, Wil , 
or of her own regret, and filled up the reſt of Wi \ 
her letter with general news, and expreſſions 
of kindneſs : though, in a poſtſcript, was in- ce 
ferted, © We have loſt our poor Fidel.“ Re 

Cecilia was ſtill meditating upon this let- Wi o 
ter, by which her perplexity how to act was te 
rather encreaſed than diminiſhed, when, to th 
her great ſurpriſe, Lady Honoria Pemberton o. 
was announced. She haſtily begged one of Will ., 
the Miſs Charltons to convey Fidel out of ye 
ſight, from a dread of her raillery, ſhould h. 
ſhe, at laſt, be unconcerned in the tranſaction, in 
and then went to receive her. li 

Lady Honoria, who was with her governels, 


Callie, 
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Caſtle, and ſaid ſhe was now going with her 
father to viſit a noble family in Norfolk : 
but ſhe had obtained his permiſſion. to leave 
him at the inn where they had ſlept, in order 
to make a ſhort excurſion to Bury, for the 
pleaſure of ſeeing Miſs Beverley. 

e And therefore, ſhe continued, I can 
ſtay but half an hour; ſo you muſt give me 
ſome account of yourſelf as faſt as poſlible.”? 

« What account does your ladyſhip re- 

vire 2”? 

« Why, who you live with here, and who 
are your companions, and what you do with 
yourſelf.” 5 

« Why, I live with Mrs. Charlton; and 
for companions, I have at leaſt a ſcore; here 
br her two grand-daughters, and Mrs. and 

iſ—“ : 

e Pho, pho,” interrupted Lady Honoria, 
ce but I don't mean ſuch hum-drum compa- 
nions as thoſe ; you'll tell me next, I ſuppoſe, 
of the parſon, and his wife and three daugh- 
ters, with all their couſins and aunts: I hate 
thoſe ſort of people. What I deſire to hear 
of is, who are your particular favourites ; 
and whether you take long walks here, as 
you uſed to do at the caſtle, and who you 
have to accompany you?” And then, look- 
ing at her very archly, ſhe added, A pretty 
little dog, now, 1 ſhould think, would be 
vaſtly agreeable in ſuch a place as this.— Ah, 

| N 2 Miſs 
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Miſs Beverley! you have not left off that 
trick of colouring, I ſee!” 

If I colour now,” ſaid Cecilia, folly con- 
vinced of the juſtneſs of her ſuſpicions, [ 
think it muſt be for your ladyſhip, not my- 
ſelf; for, if I am not much miſtaken, either 
in perſon, or by proxy; a bluſh from Lady 
Honoria Pemberton would not, juſt now, be 
wholly out of ſeaſon.” 

„ Lord,” cried ſhe, © how like that is to 
a ſpeech of Mrs. Delvile's ! She has taught 
you exactly her manner of talking. But do 
you know I am informed you have got Fidel 
with you here? O fie, Miſs Beverley! 
What will papa and mamma ſay, when they 
find you have taken away poor little maſter's 

ay-thing?“ 

And O fie, Lady Honoria ! what ſhall J 
ſay, when I find you guilty of this miſchie- 
vous frolic! | muſt beg, however, ſince 
you have gone thus far, that you will proceed 
a little farther, and ſend back the dog to the 
perſon from whom you received him.” 

No, not I! manage him all your own 
way: if you chule to accept dogs from gen- 
tlemen, you know, it is your affair, and not 
mine.” 

6e If you really will not return him your- 
ſelf, you muſt at leaft pardon me ſhould you 

hear that do in your ladyſhip's name. 
Lady Honoria for ſome time only laughed 
and rallied, without coming to any explana- 
| tion; 
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tion ; but when ſhe had exhauſted all the 
ſport ſhe could make, ſhe frankly owned that 
ſhe had herfelf ordered the dog to be pri- 
vately ſtolen, and then ſent a man with him 
to Mrs. Charlton's. 

* But you know,“ ſhe continued, I 
really owed you a ſpite for being ſo in-na- 
tured as to run away after ſending me to 
call Mortimer to comfort and take leave of 

ou.“ 
a Do you dream, Lady Honoria ? when 
did 1 ſend you 2”? 

* Why you know you looked as if you 
wiſhed it, and that was the ſame thing. But 
really it made me appear exceſſively filly, 
when I had forced him to come back with me, 
and told him you were waiting for him, to 
ſee nothing of you at all, and not be able to 
find or trace you. He took it all for my own 
invention.” | 

© And was it #07 your own invention?“ 

« Why that's nothing to the purpoſe; I 
wanted him to believe you lent me, for : 
knew elſe he would not come.” 

« Your ladyſhip was a great deal too 
good!“ 

«© Wny now ſuppoſe 1 had brought yow 
War what poſſible harm could have hap- 
pened from it? It would merely have given 
each of you ſome notion of a fever and ague; 
ſor firſt you would both have been hot; and 


then you. would both have been cold, and 
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then. you would both have turned red, and 
then you would both have turned white, and 
then you would both have pretended to ſim- 
per at the trick; and then there would have 
been an end of it.” 

„ This is a very eaſy way of ſettling it 
all,” cried Cecilia, laughing; © however, you 
muſt be content to abide by your own theft, 
for you cannot in conſcience expect I ſhould 
take it upon myſelf.” | 

_ « You are terribly ungrateful, I ſee,” ſaid 
her ladyſhip, © for all the trouble and con- 
trivance and expence I have been at merely 
to oblige you, while the whole time poor 
Mortimer, I dare ſay, has had his ſweet Pet 
advertiſed. in all the news papers, and cried 
in every market town in the kingdom. By 
the way, if you do ſend him back, I would 
adviſe you to let your man demand thereward 
that has been offered for him, which may 
ſerve in part of payment for his travelliug 
expences.” 

Cecilia could only ſhake her head, and re- 
collect Mrs. Delvile's expreſſion, that her le. 
vity was incorrigible. 

„O if you had ſeen,” ſhe continued, 
© how ſheepiſh Mortimer looked when I told 
i him you were dying to ſee him before he ſet 
5 off! he coloured ſo !-—juſt as you do now!— 
but I think you're vaſtly alike.” 

1 cc fear, then,“ cried Cecilia, not very 
5 angry at this ſpeech, there is but little 
[| chance 
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chance your ladyſhip ſhould like either of 
us.“ | 3 

« O yes, I do! I like odd people of all 
things.” | bi. 

« Odd people? and in what are we fo 
very odd ?” | 90 

« O, in a thouſand things. You're fo 
good, you know, and ſo grave, and ſo ſquca- 
N Er 

« Squeamiſh ? how?“ 

« Why, you know, you never laugh at 
the old folks, and never fly at your ſervants, 
nor ſmoke people before their faces, and are 
ſo civil to all the old fograms, you would 
make one imagine you liked nobody fo well. 
By the way, I could do no good with my lit- 
tle Lord Derford ; he pretended to find out 
] was only laughing at him, and ſo he minded 
nothing I told him. I dare ſay, however, his 
father made the detection, for I am ſure he 
had not wit enough to diſcover it himſelf,” 

Cecilia then very ſeriouſly began to en- 
treat that ſhe would return the dog herſelf, 
and confeſs her frolic, remonſtrating in ſtrong 
terms upon the miſchievous tendency and 
conſequences of ſuch inconſiderate flights. 

« Well,” cried ſhe, riſing, “this is all 
vaſtly true ; but I have no time to hear any 
more of it juſt now; beſides, it's only ſore- 
ſtalling my next lecture from Mrs. Delvile, 
for you talk ſo much alike, that it is really 
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very perplexing to me to remember which is 
which.“ 

She then hurried away, proteſting ſhe had 
already out- ſtayed her father's patience, and 
declaring the delay of another minute, would 
occaſion half a dozen expreſſes to know whe- 
ther ſhe was gone towards Scotland or Flan- 
ders. 

This viſit, however, was both pleaſant and 
conſolatory to Cecilia; who was now relieved 
from her ſuſpenſe, and revived in her ſpirits, 


by the intelligence that Delvile had no ſhare 


in ſending her a preſent, which, from him, 
would have been humiliating and imperti- 
nent. She regretted, indeed, that ſhe had 
not inſtantly returned it to the caſtle, which 
ſhe was now convinced was the meaſure ſhe 
ovght to have purſued; but to make all poſ- 
ſible reparation, ſhe determined that her own 
ſervant ſhould ſet out with it the next morn- 
ing to Briſtol, and take a letter to Mrs. Del- 
vile to explain what had happened, fince to 
conceal it from any delicacy to Lady Honoria, 
would be to expoſe herſelf to ſuſpicions the 


moſt mortifying, for which that gay and care- 


leſs young lady would never thank her. 

She gave orders, therefore, to her ſervant 
to get 1 for the journey. 

When ſhe communicated theſe little tranſ- 
afticas to Mrs. Charlton, that kind-hearted 
old lady, who knew her fondneſs for Fidel, 


adviſed her not yet to part with him, but 
merely 


reſtoration, to give her at leaſt, an opportu- 

nity. of offering him to her acceptance, 
Cecilia, however, would liſten to no ſuch 

propoſal ; ſhe ſaw the firmneſs of. Delvile in 


his reſolution to avoid her, and knew that 
policy, as well as propriety, made it neceſ=- 


fary ſhe ſhould part with what ſhe could only 


retain to remind her of one whom ſhe now 


moſt wiſhed to forget, 
—— —— r—!:!: br 
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AN INCIDENT. 


"HE ſpirits of Cecilia, however, internal- 
ly failed her: ſhe conſidered her ſepara- 


tion from Delvile to be now, in all probabi- 
lity, for life, ſince ſhe ſaw that no ſtruggle 


either of intereſt, inclination, or health, could 
bend him from his purpoſe ; his mother, too, , 


ſeemed to regard his name and his exiſtence 
as equally valuable, and the fcruples of his 
father ſhe was certain would be ſtill more in- 
ſurmountable. Her own pride, excited by 
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merely to acquaint Mrs. Delvile where he 


was, and what Lady Honoria had done, and 
by leaving to herſelt the care of ſettling his 
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theirs, made her, indeed, with more anger 
than ſorrow, ſee this general conſent to aban- 
don her ; but pride and anger both failed 
when ſhe conſidered the ſituation of his health; 
forrow, there, took the lead, and admitted 
no partner: it repreſented him to her not 
only as loſt to herſelf, but to the world ; and 
ſo ſad grew her reflections, and ſo heavy her 
heart, that, to avoid from Mrs, Charlton ob- 
ſervations which pained her, ſhe ſtole into a 
ſummer-houſe in the garden the moment ſhe 
had done tea, declining any companion but 
her affectionate Fidel. 

Her tendernefs and her ſorrow found here 
a romantie eonſolation, in complaining to him 
of the abſence of his maſter, his voluntary 
exile, and her fears for his health: calling 
upon him to partieipate in her ſorrow, and 
lamenting that even this little relief would 
ſoon be denied her; and that in loſing Fidel 
no veſtige of Mortimer, but in her own breaſt, 
would remain, “Go, then, dear Fidel,” ſhe 
cried, carry back to your maſter all that 
nouriſhes his remembrance ! Bid him not 
love you the leſs. for having ſome time be- 
longed to Cecilia; but never may his proud 
heart be fed with the vain glory, of knowing 
how fondly for his ſake ſhe has cheriſhed 
you ! Go, dear Fidel, guard him by night, 
and follow him by day; ſerve him with zeal, 
and love him with fidelity :>BOh * _ 
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health were invincible as his pride - there, 
alone, is he vulnerable" 
Here Fidel, with a loud barking, ſuddenly 
ſprang away from her, and, as ſhe turned her 
eyes towards the door to ſee what had thus 
ſtartled him, ſhe beheld ſtanding there, as if 
immoveable, young Delvile himſelf! 

Her aſtoniſhment at this ſight almoſt be- 
reft her of her underſtanding ; it appeared to 


her ſupernatural, and ſhe rather believed ic 


was his ghoſt than himſelf, Fixed in muta 
wonder, ſhe ſtood ſtill though terrified, her 
eyes almoſt burſting from their ſockets to be 
ſatisfied if what they faw was real. 

Delvile, too, was fome time ſpeechleſs ; 
he looked not at her, indeed, with any doubt 
of her exiſtence, but as if what he had heard 
was to him as amazing as to her what ſhe ſaw, 
At length, however, tormented by the dog, 
who jumpt up to him, licked his hands, and 


by his raptuous joy forced himſelf into no- 


tice, he was moved to return his careſſes, ſay- 
Ing, “ Yes, dear Fidel] you have a claim 
indeed to my attention, and vlth the fondeſt 
gratifude will I cheriſh you for ever!“ 

At the ſound of his voice, Cecilia again 
began to breathe; and Delvile having quicred 
the dog, now entered the ſummer-houle, fay- 


ing, as he advanced, * Is this poſſible Fam 


J not in a dream Good God! is it indeed 
poſſible !” 


The conſternation of doubt and aſtoniſh- 
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ment which had ſeized every faculty of Ce- 
cilia, now changed into certainty that Delvile 
indeed was preſent ; all her recollection re- 
turned as ſhe liſtened to this queſtion, and 
the wild rambling of fancy with which ſhe 
had incautiouſly indulged her ſorrow, ruſhing 
ſuddenly upon her mind, ſhe fele herſelf 
wholly overpowered by conſciouſneſs and 
fhame, and ſunk, almoſt Frntaoſs upon a 
window-ſeat. 

Delvile inſtantly flew to her, penetrated 
with gratitude,. and filled with wonder and 
delight, which, however, internally com- 
bated by ſenſations lefs pleaſant, were too po- 
tent for controul, and he poured forth at 
her feet the moſt paſſionate acknowledg- 
ments, 

Cecilia, ſurpriſed, affected, and trembling 
with a thouſand emotions, endeavoured to 
break from him and riſe; but, eagerly de- 
taining her, © No, lovelieſt Miſs Beverley,” 
he cried, © not thus muſt we now part! this 
moment only have 1 diſcovered what a trea- 
ſure I was leaving; and, but for Fidel, I had 
quitted it in ignorance for ever. 

« Indeed,” cried Cecilia, in the extremeſt 
agitation, indeed you may believe me, Fi- 
del is here quite by accident. Lady Honoria 
took him away, — l knew nothing of the mat- 
tet, —ſhe ſtole him, ſhe ſent him, ſhe did 
every thing herſelf.” 

„O kind Lady Honoria, cried Delvile, 

more 
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more and more delighted, “ how ſhall I ever- 
thank her !1—and did ſhe alſo tell you to ca- 
reſs and to cheriſh him? to talk to him-of. 
his maſter ——” ö 

« O-heaven !” interrupted Cecilia, in an 
agony of mortification and ſhame, to what 
has my unguarded folly reduced 'me!” Then 
again endeavouring to break from him, 
Leave me, Mr. Delvile,” ſne cried, © leave: 
me, or let me paſs !—never can I fee you 
more !—never bear you again in my fight 

Come, dear Fidel!” cried he, ſtill de-- 
taining her, “come and plead for your maſ- 
ter! come and aſk in his name who zow has 
a proud heart, whoſe pride #ow is invinci- 
ble!“ | 

« Oh go!“ cried Cecilia, looking away 
from him while ſhe ſpoke, © repeat not thoſe 
hateful. words, if you wiſh me not to deteft: 
myſelf eternally !? 

% Ever-lovely Miſs Beverley,” cried he, 
more ſeriouſly, ** why this reſentment ? why- 
all this cauſeleſs diſtreſs ? has not my heart 
long ſince been known to you ?. have you not. 
witneſſed its ſufferings, and been aſſured of 
its tenderneſs ? why, then, this untimely re- 
ſerve? this unabating coldneſs? Oh why try 
to rob me of the felicity you have inadver- 
tently given me! and to ſour the happineſs 
of a moment that recompenſes ſuch exquiſite 
miſery !” 

« Oh Mr. Delvile !“ cried ſhe, impa- 
tiently, 
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tiently, though half ſoftened, ** was this ho- 
nourable or right to ſteal upon me thus pri- 
vately—to liſten to me thus ſecretly —” “ 

« You blame me,” cried he, too ſoon;, 
your own friend, Mrs. Charlton, permitted 
me to come hither in ſearch of you ;—then, 
indeed when I heard the ſound of your voice 
—when I heard that voice talk of Fidel of 
his maſter 1 8 

« Oh ſtop, ftop!” cried ſhe; © I cannot 
ſupport the recollection! there is no puniſh- 
ment, indeed, which my own indiſcretion 
does not merit, — but Lfhall have ſufficient in 
the bitterneſs of ſelf-reproach !” 
„ Why will you talk thus, my beloved 
Miſs Beverley ? what have you done,— 
What, let me aſk, have I done, that ſuch in- 
finite diſgrace and depreſſion ſhould follow 
this little ſenſibility to a paſſion ſo fervent? 
Does it not render you more dear to me than 
ever? does it not add new life, new vigour, 
to the devotion by which I am bound to 
you?“ 

ce No, no,” cricd the mortified Cecilia, 
who from the moment ſhe found herſelf be- 
trayed, believed herſelf to be lolt, © far other 
is the effect it will have! and the ſame mad 
folly by which I am ruined in my own eſteem, 
will ruin me in yours II cannot endure to 
think of it!—why will you perſiſt in detain- 
ing me? - Tou have filled me with anguiſh 
and mortification, - you have taught me the 
| - bitteteſt 
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bittereſt of leſſons, - that of hating and con- 
temning myſelf!” | 
„ Good heaven, 


ecried he, much hurt, 


ee what ſtrange apprehenſions thus terrif 


you ? are you with me leſs ſafe than wit 

yourſelf ? is it my honour you doubt? is it 
my integrity you fear? Surely I cannot be 
ſo little known to you; and to make pro- 
teſtations now, would but give a new alarm 
to a delicacy already too _ agitated z—elſe 
would I tell you that more ſacred than my life 
will I hold what I have heard, that the words 
juſt now graven on my hearts ſhall remain 
there to eternity . unſeen, and that higher 
than ever, not only in my love, but my 
eſteem, is the beautiful ſpeaker —— 

« Ah no!” cried Cecilia, with a ſigh, 
ce that at leaſt is impoſſible, for lower than 
ever is ſhe ſunk from deſerving it !” 

e No,” cried he, with fervour, © ſhe is 
raiſed, ſhe is exalted ! I find her more excel- 
lent and perfect than I had even dared believe 
her; I diſcover-new virtues in the ſpring of 
every action; I ſee what | took for indiffer- 
ence, was dignity ; I perceive what I imagined 
the moſt rigid inſenſibility, was nobleneſs, 
was propriety, was true greatneſs. of mind!“ 

Cecilia was ſomewhat appeaſed- by this 
ſpeech; and, after a little hefitation, ſhe ſaid 
with half a ſmile, «© Muſt I thank you for 
this good-nature, in ſeeking to reconcile me 
with myſelf ?—or ſhall I quarrel with my 

* O 


kor flattery in giving me praiſe you can ſo 


early to-morrow morning ?” 


yo! CECIELEFTA4A 


little think I merit?“ 

ce Ah!” cried he, © were I to praiſe as 1 
think of you! were my language permitted 
to accord with my opinion of your worth, you 
would not then ſimply call me a flatterer, you 
would tell me, I was an idolater, and fear at 
leaſt for my principles, if not for my under- 
ſtanding.” 

© 1 ſhall have but little right, however,“ 
faid Cecilia, again riſing, © to arraign your 
underſtanding while I act as if bereft of my 
own. Now, at leaſt, let me paſs; indeed 
you will greatly diſpleaſe me by any farther 
oppofition.“ | 

% Will you: ſuffer me, then, to fee you 
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No, Sir; nor the next morning, nor 
the morning after that! This meeting has 
been wrong, another would be worſe; in 
this I have accuſation enough for folly— 
in another the charge would be. far more 
heavy.” | 

«© Does Miſs Beverley, then,” cried he, 
gravely, „think me capable of deſiring to 
ſee her for mere ſelfiſn gratification ? of in- 
tending to trifle either with her time or her 
feelings? no; the conference F deſire will be 
important and decifive, This night J ſhall 
devote ſolely to deliberation; to-morrow ſhall. 
he given to aftion, Without ſome thinking 
1 dare venture at no plan - preſume not to 
communicate 
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divide me, but the reſult of them all I can 
take no denial to your hearing.” 
Cecilia, who felt when thus ſtated the juſ- 
tice of his requeft, now oppoſed it no longer, 
but inſiſted upon his inſtantly departing. 
« True,” cried he, I muſt go!—the 
longer I ſtay, the more J am faſcinated, and 


the weaker are thoſe reaſoning powers of 


which I now want the ſtrongeſt exertion.” 
He then repeated his profeſſions of eternal 
regard, beſought her not to regret the hap- 
pineſs ſhe had given him, and after diſobey- 
ing her injunctions of going till ſhe was ſeri- 
ouſly diſpleaſed, he only ſtaid to obtain her 
pardon, and permiſſion to be early the next 
morning, and then, though fill lowly and 
reluctantly, he left her. | 


Scarce was' Cecilia again alone, but the 
whole of what had paſſed ſeemed a viſion of 


her imagination. That Delvile ſhould be at 
Bury, that he ſhould viſit her at Mrs. Charl- 


ton's, ſurpriſe her by herſelf, and diſcover 
her moſt ſecret thoughts, appeared ſo ſtrange. 


and ſo incredible, that occupied rather by 
wonder than thinking, ſhe continued almoft 


motionleſs in the place where he had left her, 


till Mrs. Charlton ſent to requeſt that ſhe 
would return to the houſe, She then en- 


quired if any body was with her, and being. 
anſwered in the negative, obeyed the ſum- 


Mons. 


Mrs. 
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communicate to you the various intereſts that 
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Mrs; Charlton, with a ſmile of much mean. 
ing, hoped ſhe had had a pleaſant walk: 
but Cecilia feriouſly remonſtrated on the dan- 
gerous imprudence ſhe had committed in 
ſuffering her to be ſo unguardedly ſurpriſed, 
Mrs. Charlton, however, more anxious for 
her future and ſolid happineſs, than for her 
preſent apprehenſions and delicacy, repented 
not the ſtep ſhe had taken; and when ſhe ga- 
thered from Cecilia the ſubſtance. of what 
had paſt, unmindful of the expoſtulations 
which accompanied it, ſhe thought with ex- 
vltation that the ſudden meeting ſhe had per- 
mitted, would now, by making known to 
each their mutual affection, determine them 
to defer no longer a union upon which their 
mutual peace of mind ſo much depended, 
And Cecilia, finding ſhe had been thus be. 
trayed deſignedly, not inadvertently, could 
hardly reproach her zeal, though ſhe la- 
mented its indifcretion. 
She then aſked by what means he had ob- 
tained admiſſion, and made himſelf known; 
and heard that he had enquired at the door 
for Miſs Beverley, and having ſent in his 
name, was ſhewn into the parlour, where 
Mrs. Charlton, much pleaſed with his ap- 
pearance, had ſuddenly conceived the little 
plan which he had executed, of contriving a 
ſurpriſe for Cecilia, from which ſhe rationally 
expected the very conſequences that enſued, 
| though 
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though the immediate means ſhe had not con- 
jectured. 0 

The account was ſtill unſatisfactory to Ce- 
cilia, who could frame to herſelf no poſſible 
reaſon for a viſit ſo extraordinary, and ſo to- 
tally inconſiſtent with his declarations and re- 
ſolutions. | 

This, however, was a matter but of little 
moment, compared with the other ſubjects to 
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which the interview had given riſe: Delvile, 


upon whom ſo long, though ſecretly, her 
deareſt hopes of happineſs had reſted, was 
now become acquainted with his power, and 
knew himſelf the maſter of her deſtiny; he 
had quitted her avowedly to decide what it 
ſhould be, ſince his preſent ſubject of delibe- 
ration included her fate in his own; the next 
morning he was to call, and acquaint her with 
his decree, not doubting, her concurrence 
whichever way he reſolved, | 

A ſubjection ſo undue, and which ſhe coul 
not but conſider as diſgraceful, both ſhocked 
and afflicted her; and the reflection that the 
man who of all men ſhe preferred, was ac» 
quainted with her preference, yet heſitated 
whether to accept- or abandon her, mortified 
and provoked her alternately, occupied her 
thoughts the whole night, and kept her from 
peace and from reſt, 
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EA RLT the next morning, Delvile again 

made his appearance. Cecilia, who was 
at breakfaſt with Mrs. and Miſs Charltons, 
receive him with the moſt painful confuſion, 
and he was evidently himſelf in a ſtate of the 
utmoſt perturbation. - Mrs, Charlton made a 
pretence almoſt immediately for ſending away 
both her grand-daughters, and then, without 
taking the trouble of deviſing one for herſelf, 
aroſe and followed thein, though Cecilia made 
1 ſigns of ſolicitation that ſhe would 

ay 

Finding herſelf now alone with him, ſhe 
haftily, and without knowing what ſhe ſaid, 
cried, How is Mrs. Delvile, Sir? Is ſhe 
Mill at Briſtol 2” 

& At Briſtol; no, have you never heard 
the is returned to Delvile Caſtle ?” 

« O, rrue!—I meant Delvile Caſtle, 
but 1 hope ſhe found ſome benefit from the 
waters ?” 

“ She had not, 1 believe, any occaſion to 
try them.“ 

* aſnamed of theſe two following 

miſtakes, 
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miſtakes, coloured high, but ventured not 
again to ſpeak :., and Delvile, who ſeemed 
big with ſomething he feared to utter, aroſe, 
and walked for a fe inſtants about the room 
after which, exclaiming aloud, * How vain 
is every plan which paſſes the preſent hour!“ 
he advanced to Cecilia, who pretended. to 
be looking at ſome work, and ſeating him- 
ſelf next her, when we parted yeſterday,” 
he cried, © I preſumed to ſay one night 
„ alone ſhould be given to deliberation, | 
e and to-day, this very day to action I-but 
5 I forgot that though in deliberating I had 
* only myſelf to conſult, in acting I was not 
ut ſo independent; and that when my own 
doubts were ſatisfied, and my own reſolutions 


de taken, other doubts and other reſolutions 
1d Wl muſt be conſidered, by which my purpoſed 
proceedings might be retarded, might per- 
he I baps be wholly prevented !” 
id, He pauſed, but Cecilia, unable to conjec- 
ſhe I ture to what he was leading, made not any 
anſwer. 
ard Upon you, madam,” he continued, © all 
that is good or evil of my future life, as far 
„ss relates to its happineſs or miſery, will, from 
the tbis very hour, almoſt ſolely depend: yet 
much as I rely upon your goodneſs, and ſu- 
to Hperior as I know you to triffing or affectation, 
; what I now come to propole—to petition— 
wing go entreat—T cannot ſummon courage to g 
kes, nention, from a dread of alarming you!“ 


W hat 
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What next, thought Cecilia, trembling at 


this introduction, is preparing for me ! does 
he mean to aſk me to ſolicit Mrs. Del- 
vile's conſent! or from myſelf muſt he re- 
ceive commands that ve ſhould never meet 
more 

N Miſs Beverley,” cried he, « determined 
not to ſpeak to me? Is ſhe bent upon filence 
only to intimidate me? Indeed if ſhe knew 
how greatly I reſpe& her, ſhe would honour 
me with more confidence.” 

«© When, Sir,” cried ſhe, do 3th mean 
to make your tour ?” 
„ Never!” cried he, with e ce un- 
Jeſs baniſhed by you, never !—no, lovelieſt, 
Miſs Beverley, I can now quit you no more! 
Fortune, beauty, worth, and ſweetneſs ] had 
power to relinquiſh, and ſevere as was the 


faſk, I compelled myſelf to perform it but 


when to theſe I find joined ſo attractive a ſoft- 
neſs,—a pity for my ſufferings ſo unexpected- 
ly gentle no! ſweeteſt Miſs Beverley, I 
can quit you no more!” And then, ſeizing 
her hand, with yet greater energy, he went 
on; „I hete,“ he cned, offer you my 
vows, I here own you ſole arbitreſs of my 
fate! I give you not merely the poſſeſſion of 
my heart, — that, indeed, I had no power to 
with-hold from you, — but give you the di- 
rection of my conduct, I entreat you to be- 
come my counſellor and guide. Will Miſs 
| | Beverley 
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Beverley accept ſuch an office? Will ſhe 


deign to liſten to iuch a prayer?“ 

„ Yes,” cried Cecilia, involuntarily de- 
lighted to find that ſuch was the reſult of his 
night's deliberation, *© I am moſt ready to 


give you my counſel ; which I now do,—that 
you ſer off tor the continent to-morrow morn- 


”» 


Ing. 
OO how malicious!“ cried he, half laugh- 
ing, yet not ſo immediately do I even re- 


queſt your counſel ; ſomething muſt firſt be 


done to qualify you for giving it : penetra- 
tion, {kill and underſtanding, however amply 
you poſſeſs them, are not ſufficient to fic you 
for the charge; ſomething (till more is requi- 
ſite, you mult be inveſted with fuller powers, 
you muſt have a right leſs diſputable, and a 
title, that not alone inclination, not even 


judgment alone muſt ſanctify, but which 


law muſt enforce, and rites the moſt ſolemn 
ſupport !” i 

* think, then,” ſaid Cecilia, deeply 
bluſhing, „1 muſt be content to forbear 
giving any counſel at all, if the qualifi- 
cations for it are. ſo difficult of acquire- 
ment.” 


«* Reſent not my preſumption,” cried he, 


* my beloved Miſs Beverley, but let the ſe- 


verity of my recent ſufferings palliate my pre- 
lent temerity; for where affliction has been 


deep and ſerious, cauſeleſs and unneceſſary 


miſery will find little encouragement ; and 
mine 
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mine has been ſerious indeed ! Sweetly, then, 
permit me, in proportion to its bitterneſs, to 
rejoice in the ſoft reverſe which now flatten 
me with its approach.“ 

Cecilia, abaſhed and uneaſy, uncertain of 
what was to follow, and unwilling to ſpeak 
till more aſſured, pauſed, and then abruptly 
exclaimed, I am afraid Mrs. Charlton is 
waiting for me,” and would have hurried 
away : but Delvile, almoſt forcibly prevent. 
ing her, compelled her to ſtay; and after a 
ſhort converſation, on his ſide the moſt im. 
paſſioned, and on her's the molt confuſed, ob- 
tained from her, what, indeed, after the ſur 

iſe of the preceding evening ſhe could but 
il deny, a frank confirmation of his power 
over her heart, and an ingenuous, though re- 
lactant acknowledgment, how long he had 
poſſeſſed it. 

This confeſſion, made, as affairs now ſtood, 
wholly in oppoſition to her judgment, was 
torn from her by an impetuous urgency 
which ſhe had not preſ-nce of mind to refit, 
and with which Delvile, when particularly 
animated, had long been accuſtomed to over- 
power all oppoſition. The joy with which 
he heard it, though but little mixed with 
wonder, was as violent as the eagerneſs with 
which he had ſought it; yet it was not of long 
duration, a fudden and moſt painful recol- 


lection preſently quelled it, and even in 4 
mi 
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midſt of his rapturous acknowledgments, 
ſeemed to ſtrike him to the heart. 


Cecilia, ſoon perceiving both in his coun- 
tenance and manner an alteration that ſhock- 


ed her, bitterly repented an avowal ſhe could 


never recall, and looked aghaſt with expecta- 
tion and dread. 


Delvile, who with quickneſs ſaw a change 


of expeſſion in her, of which in himſelf he 
was unconſcious, exclaimed, with much emo- 


tion, Oh how tranſient is human felicity!. 


How rapidly fly thoſe rare and exquiſite mo- 
ments in which it is perfect! Ah! ſweeteſt 
Miſs Beverley, what words ſhall I find to 
ſoften what I have now to reveal! to tell 
you that after goodneſs, candour, genero- 
ſity ſuch as yours, a requeſt, a ſupplica- 
tion remains yet to be uttered, that ba- 
niſhes me, if refuſed, from your preſence for 
ever !” | | 


Cecilia, extremely diſmayed, deſired to 


know what it was : an evident dread of of- 
fending her kept him .ſome time from pro- 
ceeding ; but at length, after repeatedly ex- 
preſſing his fears of her diſapprobation, and 
2 repugnance even on his own part to the 
very meaſure he was obliged to urge, he 
acknowledged that all his hopes of being 
ever united to her, reſted upon obtaining 
her conſent to an immediate and ſecret mar- 
riage. 


e „ Cecilia, 


* 
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Cecilia, thunderſtruck by this declara- 
tion, remained for a few inſtants too much 
confounded to ſpeak ; but when he was be- 

ginning an explanatory apology, ſhe ſtarted 
up, and glowing with indignation, ſaid, 
<< had flattered myſelf, Sir, that both 
my character and my conduct, independent 
of my ſituation in life, would have exempted 
me at all times from a propoſal which I 
ſhall ever think myſelf degraded by having 
hews:.””. i 
And then ſhe was again going, but Del- 
vile till preventing her, ſaid, © I knew too 
well how much you would be alarmed, and 
ſuch was my dread of your diſpleaſure that it 
had power even to embitter the happineſs I 
ſought with ſo much earneſtneſs, and to ren- 
der your cendeſcenſion inſufficient to enſure 
it. Let wonder not at my ſcheme; wild as it 
may appear, it is the reſult of deliberation; 
and cenſurable as it may ſeem, it ſprings not 
from unworthy motives.“ | 
© Whatever may be your motives with 
reſpect to yourſelf, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, with Jl 
reſpe& to me they mult certainly be diſ- JM 
graceful; I will not, therefore, liſten to 
them.” | 
1188 « You wrong me cruelly,” cried he, with 
1 warmth; ** and a moment's reflection muſt 
14 tell you, that however diſtin& may be our 
honour or our diſgrace in every other in- 
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ſtance, in that by. which we ſhould be 
united, they muſt inevitably be the ſame : 


quiſh you, than be myſelf acceſſary to taint- 
ing that delicacy of which the unſullied 
\. Ii purity has been the chief ſource of my ad- 
t miration. 5 
1 Why, then,” cried Cecilia, reproach- 
I folly, “ have you mentioned to me ſuch a 
7 project?“ 


| 
= © Circumſtances the moſt ſingular, and 
W neceſſity the muſt unavoidable,” he anſwered, 
o © ould alone have ever tempted me to form 
d r. No longer ago than yefterday morning, I 
ir delieved myſelf incapable of even wiſhing it; 
1 bot extraordinary ſituations call for extraor- 
n- dinary reſolutions, and in private as well as 
re {public life, palliate, at leaſt, extraordinary 
it tions. Alas ! the propoſal which ſo much 
n; Meffends you is my final reſource ! it is the ſole 
not NParrier between myſelf and perpetual miſery ? 
the only expedient in my power to ſave me 
rom eternally parting with you !—for I am 
Wow cruelly compelled to confeſs, that my 
amily, I am certain, will never conſent to 
dur union!“ | 
Neither, then, Sir,” cried Cecilia, with 
eat ſpirit, ** will 11 The diſdain I may 
cet with I. pretend not to retort, but wil- 
ly to encounter, were meanly to deſerve 
I will enter into no family in oppo- 
0 2 ſition 


and far ſooner would I voluntarily relin- 
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ſition to its wiſhes, I will conſent to no al. 


liance that may expoſe me to indignity, 
Nothing is ſo contagious as contempt !— 
The example of your friends might work 
powerfully upon yourſelf, and who ſhall 
dare aſſore me you would not catch the in- 
fection? _ | 

& J dare aſſure you!” cried he; © haſy 
you may perhaps think me, and ſomewhat 
impetuovs 1 cannot deny myſelf ; but believe 
me not of ſo wretched a charaQter as to be 
capable, in any affair of moment, of fickle. 
neſs or caprice.” | 

« But what, Sir, is my ſecurity to thei 
contrary ? Have you not this moment avow- 
ed that but yeſterday you held in abhorrencei 
the very plan that to-day you propoſe & Andi 
may you not to-morrow reſume aga'n the 
ſame. opinion?“ ä . 

*« Cruel Miſs Beverley ! how unjuſt is thu 
inference ! If yeſterday I diſapproved wha 

to-day I recommend, a little recollection mul 
ſurely tell you Why: and that not my opinion 
but my ſituation is changed.“ 

The conſcious Cecilia here turned away ht 
head ; too certain he alluded to the diſcoveſ 
of her partiality. 

* Have you not yourſelf,” he continue 
te witneſſed the ſteadineſs of my mind? Han 
you not beheld me fly, when I had pot 
to purſue, and avoid, when I had opp 
tun 


—— 
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tunity to ſeek you? After witneſſing my 
conſtancy upon ſuch trying occaſions, is 
it equitable, is it right, to. ſuſpe&t me of | 
wavering ?” 

« But what,” cried ſhe, was the con- 
ſtancy which brought you into Suffolk 
When all occaſion was over for our meeting | 
any more, when you told me youjwere going 
abroad, and took leave of me for-ever, — 
where, then, was your ſteadineſs in this un- | 
neceſſary journey?“ 

« Have a care,” cried he, half ſmiling, 
and taking a letter from his pocket, have a | 
care, upon this point, how you provoke me | 
wo · to ſhew my juſtification !”* | 
Tent « Ah!” cried Cecilia, - bluſhing, tis | 
Audi ſome trick of Lady Honoria !” 

a the e No, upon my honour. The authority 
is leſs. doubtful : I believe I ſhould hardly 


al. 


ty, 
Loa 
ork 
hall 
in- 


naſty 
what 
lieve 
to be 
ckle- 


o the 


is th elſe have regarded it.“ 
| whit Cecilia, much alarmed, held out her hand 
a cout] for the letter; and looking firſt at the enc 


was much aſtoniſhed to ſee the name of Bid- 
dulph. She then caſt her eye over the begin- 
ning, and when ſhe ſaw her own name, read 
the following paragraph. 


110100 


yay be 
cove 


© Miſs Beverley, as you doubtleſs know, 
is returned into Suffolk; every body here ſaw 
her with the utmoſt ſurpriſe ;, from the mo- 
dent I had heard of her reſidence in Delvile- | 
„ Caſtle, | 


rinued 
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Caſtle, I had given her up for loſt : but, ups 


on her unexpected appearance among us 
again, I was weak enough once more to make 
trial of her heart. I foon found, however; 
that the-pain of a ſecond rejection you might 
have ſpared” me, and that though ſhe had 
| quitted Delvile-Caftle, ſhe had not for no- 
"ll thing entered it: at the ſound of your name, 
ihne bluſhes; at the mention of your illneſs, 
110 ſhe turns pale; and the dog you have given 
0 her, which I recolleted immediately, is her 
darling companion. Oh happy Delvile! yet 
ſo lovely a conqueſt you abandon——” ' 


Cecilia could read” no more; the letter 
dropt from her hand: te find herſelf thus 
.by her own emotions betrayed, made her: 
mſtantly conclude ſhe was univerſally diſ- 
Jil! | covered: and turning ſick at the-ſuppoſition, 
Wl all her ſpirit forſook her, and ſhe- burſt into 
| | tears. 

10 „ Good heaven,” cried Delvile, extreme- 

0 ly ſhocked, © what has thus affected you? 

Wis Can the jealous ſurmiſes of an apprehenſive 
| 
| 

b 
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Do not talk to me,” interrupted ſhe; 
impatiently, „and do not detain me,—l 
am extremely diſturbed, I wiſh to be 
alone, - beg, I even intreat you would leave 
me.“ | 
| I will go, I will obey you in every 
5 ö | thing! 
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thing !” cried he, eagerly, © tell me but when 
I may return, and when you will ſuffer me 


ke to explain to you all the motives of my pro- 
er, poſal on 
ht « Never, never!” eried ſhe, with ear- 
ad neſtneſs,” I am ſufficiently. lowered already, 
o- but never will I intrude myſelf into a family 
ne, that diſdains me! | 
ſs, % Difdains ? No, you are revered in it! 
en who could diſdain you! That fatal clauſe 
her alone—— 
yet Wl © Well, well, pray leave me; indeed I 
cannot hear you; I am unfit for argument. 
and all reaſoning now is nothing leſs than 
tter cruelty,” | 5. | 
« am gone,” cried he, © this moment 


I would not even wiſh to take advantage of 
dil. your agitation in order to work upon your 
ion; ſenſibility. My deſire is not to ſurpriſe, but 
into to reconcile you to my plan. What is it F 
ſeek in Miſs Beverley? An Heireſs. No, as 
me- fuch ſhe has ſeen I could reſiſt her; nor yet 
ou? the light trifler of a ſpring or two, neglected 
\Gve BY when no longer a novelty ;. no, no !—it is a 
companion for ever, it is a folace for every 
ſhe, Care, it is a boſom friend through every pe- 
nod of life that I ſeek. in Miſs Beverley! Her 
elteem, therefore, to me is as precious as her 
affect ion, for how can I hope her friendſhip: 
in the winter of my days, if their brighter 
and gayer ſeaſon is. darkened by _— 
O 
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of my integrity? All ſhall be clear and 
explicit; no latent cauſe of uneaſineſs ſhall 
diſturb our future quiet: we will now be 
ſincere, that hereafter we may be eaſy ; and 
ſweetly, in unclouded felicity, time fhall 
glide away imperceptibly, and we will make 
an intereſt with each other in the gaiety of 
youth, to bear with the infirmities of age, 
and alleviate them by kindneſs and ſym- 
_ And then ſhall my ſoothing Ce- 
cilia—“ EE; 

« O fay no more!“ interrupted ſhe, ſof- 
tened in her own deſpite by a plan ſo con- 
ſonant to her wiſhes, what. language is 
_ ! how improper for you to uſe, or me to 

ear!“ 

She then very earneſtly inſiſted upon his 
going; and after a thouſand times taking 
leave and returning, promiſing obedience, 
yet purſuing his own way, he at length ſaid, 
if ſhe would conſent to receive a letter from 
him, he would endeavour to commit what he 
had to communicate to paper, ſince their 
mutual agitation made him unable to explain 
himſelf with clearneſs, and rather. hurt his 
cauſe than aſſiſted ity by leaving all his argu- 
ments unfiniſhed and obſcure. 

Another diſpute now arole ; -Cecilia pro- 
teſting ſhe would receive no letter, and hear 
nothing upon the ſubject ; and Delvile impe- 
tuouſly declaring he would ſubmit to go award 
without 
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without being firſt heard. At length he con» 
quered, and at length he departed. 


be Cecilia then felt her whole heart ſink 
id within her at the unhappineſs of her ſituation. 
all She conſidered herſelf now condemned to re- 
ke fuſe Delvile herſelf, as the only condition 


upon which he even folicited her favour, nei- 
ther the ſtrictneſs of her principles, nor the 


3e 
as delicacy of her mind, would ſuffer her to 
e- accept. Her diſpleaſure at the propoſal had 


been wholly vnaffected, and ſhe regarded it 
as an injury to her character ever to have re- 
ceived it; yet that Delvile's pride of heart 
ſhould give way to his paſſion, that he ſhovid 
love her with ſo much fondneſs as to relinquiſh 
for her the ambitious ſchemes of his family, 


his and even that darling name which ſo lately 
ing ſeemed annexed to his exiſtence, were cir- 
ce, cumſtances to which ſhe was not inſenſible, 
id, and proofs of tenderneſs and regard which 


ſhe had thought incompatible with the gene- 
ral ſpirit of his diſpoſition, Yet however by 
theſe ſhe was gratified, ſhe reſolved never to 
comply with ſo humiliating a meaſure, but to 


ain a a | 
his wait the conſent of his friends, or renounce | 
gu- him for- ever. 8 


oF 


Exo or Tas Trikd VOLUME. 


* 

by 
* 
2 — - * 
G _ — — — 

— — —— — — — ue. 

— — — — — — 1 — . . 
— — — — —— — — —— — —— - — ” _— 

U—  — — * a - = 1. —_ 4 — 


— 


— __ — — 
— 24 — — — 


LD \ - LE _ Ul 

i — = I _ - Fa — 

A n = - 

Ro Lo = .. ] nent x5 „ we _ = _— x 
l . ieRoeST . i= a... —_ 4 \ to, i. = * 

= \ by * 
& = = a = 


